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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE following LeTTzzxs are 

undoubtedly genuine; and 
are now firſt publiſhed from the 
Originals, by Mr. Jon HopceTrs, 
of Hagley, in Worceſterſhire, Exe- 
cutor to the late WILLIAM SHEN- 
$TONE, Eſquire, The Writer of 
them was ſo well known, that to 
ſay any thing concerning her on 
this occaſion, would be as ſuper- 
fluous as it would be to attempt 
to give a character of the Letters, 
They muſt ſpeak for themſelves, 
Yet it may. not be improper to 
inform the Reader, that in the 
original Manuſcript Volume of theſe 
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Letters, which had been bound 
together by Mr. Shenſtone, in the 


firſt leaf he had written with his 


own hand, as follows : 


© Letters from the Right Ho- 
« nourable Lady Luxborough ; 
te yyritten with abundant Eaſe, Po- 
ce liteneſs, and Vivacity; in which 


e ſhe was ſcarce equalled by any 


« woman of her time. They com- 
© menced in the year 1739, and 
© were continued to the year of 


ce her death (1756), with ſome few 


intermiſſions. 
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LADY LUXBOROUGH's 


LR abt EEK 


SIR, Barrels, November 27th, 1739. 


ITHOUT the aſſiſtance of your pen, 
it will be impoſſible for me to return 
Mr. Shenſtone ſufficient thanks for the honour 
he does me, and my humble habitation ; and for 
the agreeable entertainment his verſes afford 


me: to you, Sir, I owe the pleaſure of hav- 


ing enjoyed that gentleman's converſation a 


few moments; to you I owe the advantage 
of being repreſented to him in the moſt flat- 
tering light; and to you I deſire to owe the 


favour of ſpeaking my gratitude for his gen- 


teel ee n. admiration of all he 


£ 


writes 
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writes: his offended Muſe will I fear repent her 
ready aid, if he beſtows ſuch fine thoughts and 
flowing lines on ſuch trifling and unworthy ſub- 
jects, as in his copy of verſes inſcribed to a per- 
ſon who has no other pretence to merit, or to 
taſte, but that of diſtinguiſhing his. As you, 
Sir, have the art to deſcribe the moſt ſimple 
things with the niceſt elegance (as appears by 
'your Paſtoral) I muſt once more intreat you to 
make known to your friend, the ſincerity of my 
heart in the approbation it gives to his works; 
to which it-pays juſt praiſe, though my words 
could no more expreſs it (without doing wrong 
to my ſentiments) than they could utter the 


real .eſteem, and ry en with which I 
am, Sir, | 


Your obliged humble ſervant, | 
3 | H. KxTORr. 
To the Revd. Mr. Jago, "oh * 
at Henley. 


. 


SIR, | . Barrells, April 27, 1741. 
R. John Reynalds has this mement 

brought me your poem, for which 1 
would not defer returning thanks ; as I think 


myſelf 


* . 
+AU -. 


LETTERS. 3 


myſelf greatly obliged to you for ſending me 
what has already given me much pleaſure, and 
will do ſo as often as I read it: that mark of 
your remembrance, and the honour you do me 
in counting my approbation as any thing, gives 
a real ſatisfaction to, Sir, 
Your obliged humble ſervant, 
H. Knicar. 
To William Shenſtone, Eſq; 
at Mr. Wintle's, Perfumer, 
near Temple-Bar, London. 


, 
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SIR, | Barrells, May 29th, 1742. 


buſineſs and company, ever ſince the mo- 
ment I received your poem, could have prevented 
my returning thanks for the favour you do me 
in thinking me worthy to judge of the beauties 
of it : 4t was with pleaſure I. read it, and I ad- 
mired it on more accounts than merely the no- 
velty of the ſubject. 

The piping Faunus having his pipe in his 
hands when he came to me, I ſuppoſe Rack- 
ſtrow had followed your advice (which was 
* before he finiſhed the figure; which 1 
B 2 think 


TOTHING but an uncommon hurry f 


* 


4 LADY LUXBOROUGH's 


think a genteel one, but too ſmall to ſet out 
of doors. f 


If you do me juſtice, you will believe that T 


am glad of every opportunity of aſſuring you, 


that I am, Sir, 
Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 
H. Knicnrt, 


Err AMV; 


"DEAR SIR, Barrells, July 28th, 1747. 


AM glad of an opportunity to let you know, 
A that if it ſhould happen to be convenient to 
you, (as you was ſo kind to give Lady Luxbo- 


rough an invitation to your Hermitage) that her 
Ladyſhip will do herſelf the pleaſure to take a 


proſpect of the Leaſowes before the leaf falls; 
and will take that opportunity on Tueſday next, 
Auguſt the 4th, to breakfaſt with you, and dine 
with you; and return at night with the two 


ſcribes, who all join in compliments. 


 Crosst OvTING, his mark T. 
J. RevxaLps. 


P. S. My ſecretaries being ſomewhat idle after 
dinner, have wrote in ſuch an odd manner, that 
I think 


LEPTTERS s 
I think myſelf obliged to ſubſcribe to the truth 
of what they ſay :—and at the ſame time I aſſure 
you I am, Sir, 
With great eſteem, 
Your obliged humble ſervant, 
H. LuxBoROVGH. 


— 


LS "FT TE | 

SIR,  Barrells, Auguſt 11th, 1747. 

F my doing barely juſtice, in commending 

the beauty of your ſituation, and the ele- 
gance of your taſte, can 'make you vain, you 
muſt not admit of any company, if you will be- 
come a rigid hermit; nor ſhould I have ventured 
a viſit to the Leaſowes, where the more one ſees,” 
the more one admires, and that admiration leads 
towards envy, which, as an hermiteſs, I ought. 
to ſhun, 

I return thanks; not x only for the 8 
reception you gave me, but alſo for your kind 
enquiry now. I got home ſafe, but had one 
downfal, a little beyond Birmingham, which 
howefe?: did no hurt to Mr. Outing nor me; 
nor was it any diſhonour to my poſtillion, as the 
night was very dark, and the moon down, or 
at wa clouded over: but we met with very 

— = unhoſ- 
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unhoſpitable treatment at Shirley-ſtreet, where 
they: refuſed to receive us at the Saracen's Head, 
though it was but eleven o'clock, and we ſaw a 
good fire in the kitchen ; and a maid, who was 
ſitting by it, took her candle and went to bed, 
whilſt we were at the door intreating, knocking, 
and at laſt threatening, but all in vain: the ſtars 
took pity of us, and appeared juſt as our hoſteſs 
diſappeared, and guided us in a friendly man- 
ner to Barrells, where we arrived at paſt one 
o'tloek; and the next day regaled ourſelves with 
the beft pine-apple I ever eat; finee which time, 
I have talked of nothing but the beauty of 
Virgil's grove, and the meanneſs of my own; 


. which! uſed to give me ſome pleaſure, but is ſo 


much leſſened in my eſteem, by comparing, it 
wich yours, that I could almoſt wiſh, L had not 
ſeen the latter. The only amends you can make 


me for the pleaſure you have deprived: me of, is 


to give me your company ſoon at Barrells which 


will abrays be acceptable to; Sir, 


Your obliged humble ſervant, 
Hi Luxp0RQuon, 


beg my beſt compliments to. Miſs Dolman, 
and Mr. Outigg deſires. his to you, 


LETTER 
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SIR, Barrells,, February ad, 1747-8. 
IR. Outing, who left this place on Satur- 
| day laſſ, deſired the incloſed might be 
conveyed to you; and I take the ſame opportu- 
nity of conveying my excuſes for the incivility 
you muſt think me guilty of, in not riſing the 
day you left Barrells, to wiſn you a good journey, 
and to thank you for the favour of your com- 
pany. The not doing ſo, carried an appear- 
ance even of ingratitude, as your viſit had given 
me ſo much pleaſure; nor can your on good na- 
ture have been my advocate farther, than by low- 
ering my crime, in calling it lazineſs; to which 1 
would plead guilty, but that, in fact, my inten- 
tion was to get up when the ſervant came in to 
light my fire, but was prevented, by her telling 
me you was in bed, and, ſhe believed, was not 
to go away that day: this good news indulged 
me; and I, with the tranquillity ſatisfaction 
gives, took another nap; but waking, found it 
only an agreeable dream; for you was gone. 
Mr. Outing, the inſtant I came down ſtairs, 
preſented me with a ſong, which he ſaid he 
found upon your table; and F read it eagerly, 
4 ſoon 
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Toon finding it to be your ſtile. It is not neceſ- 
ſary to add, that I thought it extremely pretty, 


=_ very poetical; but if it had been in proſe, I 


ſhould have been tempted to aſk who was that 
AsTzr1A that could make her bearths cheerful. 
to you in the rigid ſeaſon, when I, who had ſo 
lately been favoured with your company, was 
too ſenſible *twas not in my power to make 
mine ſo, though nobody could wiſh it more 
but want of ſun and want of genius is ill ſup- 
plied by a coal-fire, which was all had to give, 
and my ill health unluckily at that time added to 
my ſtupidity, when I moſt wiſhed for ſpirits to 
entertain my agreeable: company: and now 
that I have entirely recovered my health, I have 
loſt my company. Such are the Noguered 
chances of this life] ſo that my-bermiteſs and 1 
have entire. poſſeſſion of my little wood, without 
either fear or hope of being interrupted in our 
contemplations, I contentedly ſubſcribe to Wer 
ſhe has wrote upon her old tree z 


„% The world forgetting, by the world forgot: 1 


but would not include in that world che friends 
I eſteem, and whoſe conyerſation I admire :- nor 
can ever any of the diſagreeable events in Lies 
make me wiſh it to become unſociable whilſt it 


laſts; but cities (no more than foreſts) do not 
afford 
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ES 9 
afford ſociety ; it is the converſation of a choſen 
few that ſmooths the rugged road of life: ſuch 

as yours ſtrews it with flowers; but as: they ſoon 
fade, ſo did you vaniſh, and all the company 
that ſurrounded my hearth ; which, though aban- 
doned, will afford me ſuch converſation as the 
pen can ſupply, whilſt I have the pleaſure of 
reading your thoughts ; which: pleaſure I hope 
you will not deny me, but rather ſend me any 
thing they may happen to add to the collection 
J have; than which nothing can be more 
eſteemed by, Sir, 

Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 
H. LUXBOROUGH, 


P. S. If I miſtake not, 1 hed you ſay, you 
wanted a receipt to make ſealing wax ; I tran- 
ſcribe one that was given me, but fear you can- 
not read that, nor this letter, as I write in haſte. 
—Lady Hertford writes me word, ſhe is charmed 
with your retreat : as ſhe has only had the de- 


' ſcription of it from me, judge what ſhe'd be 


if ſhe ſaw it, at leaſt if * e de- 
cribed Araber 64 


1 LETTER 
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4048, an ee 
4 SIR, Bazrells, March zad, 1747-8. 
E apprehenſion that the farmer who car- 
ried Inigo Jones's deſigns, and a letter in 
the book from me to you, may have delivered 


them to a wrong perſon at Birmingham, is the 


occaſion of my troubling you with this, to let you 
know that I did not fail to ſend it the very firſt 
market day after I received the favour of yours; 
and he ſays he delivered it to a man at the 
poſt-houſe, but the poſt-miſtreſs (who, they tell 
me, is not the mildeſt nor moſt obliging dame) 
xffured' Parſon Holyoak, ſhe received no ſuch 
thing and upon his aſking her, if ſhe hap- 
pened to have any letter ſince, directed for me, 
ſhe” ſaid, No! neither did ſhe know me, or 
would trouble herſelf about it. Whieh I men- 
tion, that in caſe you write, you will be pleaſed 
to ſend! your's to Maſter Franky Holyoak, at 
Mr. Bviton's, wholeſale Toymaker, upon Show- 
Hill, in Birmingham, This (if yow did not re- 
ceive the book) will ſerve, I hope, to convince 
you, Sir, that I did my part, being incapable of 
neglecting to do what my friends deſire, 

* Lac- 
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LETTERS. 1 


L acquainted you in my laſt that I was lame, 
but I am now much better, and always 
Tour obliged humble ſervant, 
H. Luxson oven. 


LETTER um. 


A + ka Barrells, Eaſter Sunday, 1748. 
T is rather to oblige. the ambulatory; old 
gentle woman who delivers you your letters 
with ſo much alacrity, than it is to oblige hen 
beſt maſter, that L write again ſo ſoon; for J am 
too ſenſible a lotters will but ill repay the plea- 
ſure I receive from his; ſo that I ought. to make 
a longer pauſe, and not interrupt my friends in 
better compuny, better thoughts,. and betten diverſiumt, 
as Swift expreſſes. it. If that conſideration was 
juſt, which made him payſe/ a: few! weeks/betwixy 
his letters, I ought to pauſe! years, or rather 
never write at all; that would: be more polite:; 
but it would make me fancy: myſelf ungrateful, 
and conſequently: make me: hate: myſelf. Io is 
therefore /e/f-love: which, urges: me to take this 
carly opportunity of returning thanks: fur your 

laſt 
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laſt letter; wrote on Lady-Day. However de- 
preſſed your ſpirits might be when you wrote it, 
it revived mine; for it is not in the power even of 
the north-eaſt wind to depreſs your genius; and to 
that we owe thoughts which muſt pleaſe, how- 
ever negligently they may be dreſſed : = the 


ſtiffen-bodied gown would not add charms, I. 


believe, to a beautiful woman, no more than 
Voiture's laboured turns of expreſſion add to his 
ſtile : and friendſhip undoubtedly ſhews itſelf in 
the beſt light, when leaſt adorned by art. There- 


fore I hope you will never deprive me of the 


pleaſure your letters give me, nor defer it, be. 
cauſe your ſpirits may not juſt then allow you to 
ſend them out in their beſt apparel; it is ſuffi- 
cient you can do ſo; and they'll always be as 
welcome to me in their common garb, which is 
yet richer than you ſeem to imagine. I follow 
the rule I give, and write what comes upper- 
moſt; but it is in me a fault, as J am not pri- 
vileged to do ſo by any of the gifts of . 
except artleſs ſincerity be one. 

I read your four ſonnets with much pleaſure z 
and am "obliged to you for the trouble of 
tranſcribing them: they are truly poetical, yet 


have an eaſe as well as delicacy in the turn of 


thought and expreſſion, which muſt, I believe, 


be * to all, whether good judges by their 


{kill 
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ſkill and learning, or only judges of good ſenſe 
and nature. If Dodſley gives a ſecond edition 
of his well-choſen collection, I hope you will 
not let your School-miſtreſs be unaccompanied 
by all her parent's offspring. Now that the 
boiſterous baneful month of March is over, and 
that the ſun reſumes his power, I hope, and ſhall 
expect to ſee the productions of your imagina- 


tion, as much as I ſhall expect to ſee thoſe of 


my parterre, my ſhrubbery, or grove; and if 
joined to that ſatisfaction J have your company 
here, I ſhall give double praiſes to the returning 
ſpring. Mr. Whiſtler, or any friend of yours, 
will be perfectly welcome; but remember, 
that though I ſhall be a great gainer by his con- 
verſation, I ſhall alſa be a loſer by his hearing 
mine, and his ſeeing this poor hermitage ; of 
both which he may perchance have formed an 
advantageous idea, by your partial account of 
them ; and that idea will inſtantly be deſtroyed, 
unleſs you have been as ſilent as Mr. Outing was 
about the Leaſowes, before I had ſeen it: his 
caution was well judged, but wrong placed. 
But to ſhew you that I do not prefer fame (eſpe- 
cially unmerited fame) to pleaſure and improve- 
ment, I deſire you to bring him, though at the 


expence of his being undeceived. I have read 


over his Shuttlecock ſeveral times, and each 
Sorg g a time 
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time with redoubled pleaſure. Tis certainly a 
beautiful poem: Ion myſelf a very indifferent 
Judge, but it pleaſes me. It is an uncommon 
performanee, and what many older and more 
famed poets would be proud of, whatever juvenile 
faults there may be in it; but, I think, the au- 
'thot's youth may rather 'be remarked by the 
great fpiritand vivacity of his thoughts, than 
by any errors in his judgment; but if any ſuch 
there be, you are his friend, and will have a very 
eafy taſk in your criticiſm, if you ſhould object 
to a few- words, in order to det ĩt appear perfect 
to the world, if our preſent world is elegant 
enough to be worthy of it, Its name, and part 
of its character, had reached my ears before 1 
faw it, but not from you. I think his ſimilies 
exceeding apt, and his digreſſions juſt and lively: 
if ſo ſlight à ſubject, at ſo early an age, could 
be worked up ſo well, he certainly is capable of 
raiſing the intrinſic value of any more weighty, 
or more lofty ſubzeft he undertakes. 

Jour remark upon .Fitzoſborne's Letters is 
moſt juſt; for letters that are, or even ſeem to 
be, wrote: for the pres, never ꝓleaſe like others: 
yet they are, I think, wrote in good language, 
and ſhew, I believe, polite; learning and judg- 
ment; and the ſtile would be unexceptionable, 
I-tancy, in Eſcys; but familiar letters require @ 
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more familiar addreſs. I find ſeveral more are 
promiſed, if theſe ſucceed. I wiſh ſome labori- 
ous pen may not be writing in the name of that 
author, and overwhelm us with his ſuppoſed let- 
ters; thefe, however, are genuine, as I ſuppoſe, 
though I never heard of that gentleman ;. and 
am obliged to you for your explanation of the 
character of Mezentius; that, in particular, 
might prevent the real names being -publiſhed : 
they would have made the book infinitely more 
intereſting; but if that could not be, I don't 
know whether feigned but common modern 
names, might not have pleaſed better, as * 
would have ſeemed real. 

You are welcome to Inigo Jones's deſigns, as 
long as they can be of ſervice to you; and in 


return, I beg the favour of you to ſend me the 


height and thickneſs of your wall that has arches 
ſunk in-it, and the depth, breadth, and height 
of thoſe arches ; and let me know whether they 


- are plaiſtered on the inſide, and if any ornament 


is on the top, or only a coping : it is to build 
in ſummer a bit of wall (as you adviſed) to 
{kreen me from the cottage that is contiguous 
to my garden, in lieu of the garden-ſeat which 
you and we all thought did not anſwer the hapes 
I had of it. If I do build that feat, it ſhall be 
to terminate ſome walk or view. 

; The 
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The chimney in my ftudy was not exactly in 
the middle of the room; which has occaſioned 
my moving it twelve inches, and conſequently 
. moving Pope's buſt to be in the center. The 
lines wrote over it are put up again, (which, you 
know, are out of Virgil) but the ſtucco at the 
- back of it muſt be new done, and- the flat 
pieces of wainſcot that make the margins of it, 
were never ornamented. Perhaps you would 
invent ſome more elegant - ornament, if you 
would beſtow a thought upon it; or the ſtucco 
might be juſt as before, only ſome foliage or 
other carving, to drop down the fides. Miſs . 
Merediths write word, that the preſent faſhion at 
London, is all lead carving, which ladies do 
themſelves, by cutting India, or other thin lead 
with ſciſſors, and ſhaping it into flowers, knots, 
&c. and fixing it to a wire, which is afterwards 
nailed on in the form deſigned ; and the carving 
is either gilt, or elſe painted the colour of the 
ſtucco or wainſcot, according as ſuits the place. 

I ſend this to the Birmingham poſt-office, (as 
you ordered) by a chance perſon. If you write 
an anſwer ſoon, pray direct it to Mr, Iron- 
monger, Maſter of the Caſtle-Inn, to be for- 
warded to me, (for Franky Holyoak is ar 
home) and there is no poſt not certa in convey- 
| Re. | | ance 
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ance from Birmingham to Henley where you 
will direct it to be left for me. 
S1R, 


I have left myſelf no room, and the perſon 
who carries this, leaves me no time, but juſt to 
aſſure you in the cover of my letter, that I am, 
{rhough not ceremoniouſly, yet very ſincerely) 


Sir 5 
Your obliged humble ſervant, 


H. Lux BOROUCRH. 


P. S. I have writ a line to Mr, Ironmonger, 
to deſire he'll ſend your letter, if any comes, to 
the Henley Poſt-houſe for me, by ſome ſafe 
conveyance. 


* 


L rr 


SIR, | Barrells, April 28th, 1748. 
WO of your letters lie before me; of 
which I am not a little proud: I am alfo 


well pleaſed with myſelf for having refrained 


from troubling you with an anſwer to the firſt, 
C till 


* 
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till J had received the ſecond ; which was not 
till laſt night. You will allow this to be ſome 
merit; at leaſt, you would allow it, if you knew 
how great is my propenſity to write to you; it 
being always with the ſelfiſh view of procuring 
in return ſome compoſition of yours. My ſelf- 


denial this time has been great, but it is well 


rewarded by the favour of your laſt letter, and 
Mr. Whiſtler's Flower-Piece ; the moral of 
which is perfectly juſt, and the thought very 
genteel and elegant. In this, as well as in his 
other Poem which you ſent me, I think one 
may obſerve a great delicacy of imagination : 


the words altered with a pencil ſeem to be 


much for the better, eſpecially the firſt line. As 
for his ſentiment on enjoying things by reflec- 
tion, I am not yet a convert to it, but am rather 
of your mind, that an abſent pleaſure is equi- 
* yalent to a preſent pain.“ For inſtance, if I 
was fond of London and its amuſements, or had 
a taſte for public places, I. feel' that it would 
give me pain to ſee St. James's, Vauxhall, Ra- 
nelagh, &c. &c. repreſented in fo lively a man- 
ner as I ſee them through an optical glaſs which 
I have lately purchaſed, now that I am abſent 
from them: but as I never was fond of a crowd, 
I enjoy thoſe places as much as I deſire in this 
reflected way, without wiſhing myſelf at them ; 


and 
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and I can look on the buildings and gardens of 
Stowe in the ſame manner, and with pleaſure, 
becauſe I never was there, But were you to 
preſent me with the Views of the Leaſowes, I 
own I ſhould not put them into my ſhow-box 
without pain, nor ſee them well repreſented 


without regret ; as it would remind me of the 


agreeable day I ſpent there, and my loſt plea. 
ſure, 

Your friend Mr. Graves's Lamentation is 
very pretty and pathetic, and ſeems to come 
from the heart: he muſt, I think, be very ſin- 
cerely and very ſtrongly in love; and yet I can- 
not but think that very inconſiſtent with his 


parting voluntarily from his Lucy, and with +- 


his ſending her to London, without any jea- 
louſy : and I confeſs I alſo think it inconſiſtent 
that a man, who may be ſuppoſed to deſpiſe the 
opinion of the world, (fince he marries ſo much 
belew himſelf, and what the world would re- 
commend) ſhould part from her he fo dearly 
loves, only to give her an education proper to 
pleaſe that world which he ſeems to deſpiſe ; 


for it is plain, the pleaſes him without that edu- 
cation. How does he know, but that by. loſing 


her rural innocent air, however ſhe may im- 


prove in her dancing-maſter's opinion, ſhe may 
Wen in his, and her acquired charms may not 
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pleaſe him as her native charms did the town ? 
Perhaps I judge wrong, and yet I think it 
ſeems to be a natural way of judging. How- 
ever, as he is your friend, I wiſh him happy, 
and hope ſhe will not have the fate you threaten 
your roſe-bud, and I threaten my bull-finch 
with; which laſt (ſince I have happened to 
mention it) I muſt tell you, is a little fooliſh 
impromptu I wrote in a letter to our friend 
Outing, whoſe anſwer was, that notwithſtanding 
the moral of my ſong, he went the night he 
received it to the Oratorio of Judas Maccabzus, 
where he was highly entertained ; and he ſpeaks 
with ſuch ecſtaſy of the muſic, as I confeſs I 
cannot conceive any one can feel who under- 
ſtands no more of. muſic than myſelf ; which I 
take to be his caſe, But I ſuppoſe he ſets his 
judgment true to that of the multitude; for if 
his ear is not nice enough to diſtinguiſh the 
harmony, it ſerves to hear what the multitude 
ſay of it. He would be offended, if he ſhould 
know that I think his ſinging much upon a 
par with my poetry; and you ought to be of- 
fended that I ſend you ſuch fooliſh lines : but 
he might have happened to mention them to 
you, and as they are not worth the trouble of 
aſking for, I prevent you, by ſending them, and 
hope you will throw them in the fire when you 
have 
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have read them: for they are not worth ſnewing 
to any, but one who, like you, is capable of ex- 
cuſing all faults in a friend, and who will not 
account it one in me, that I am no Poeteſs; 
which reproachful name I would avoid, even if 
I were capable of acquiring it; for which rea- 
ſon I hope you will throw the Epiſtle the Boſ- 
tangy has ſent you into the flames, with the 
Song, and forget I ever wrote in verſe my real 
opinion in proſe of the Leaſowes” beauties. 

I am impatient for your Eſſay, eſpecially as 
you tell me there is in it a reſemblance 
of yourſelf. I hope you will give me rules 
for ceconomy ; nobody wants them more: but 
I ſuſpe&t you will not give me ſuch as I 
might learn between Temple-Bar and the 
Stones End. In ſhort, I have no great opinion 
of your rudiments in this ſcience, though per- 
haps you may know the theory better than the 
practice of it: and you may be a good ſpecu- 
lative œconomiſt for what I know; but I ne- 
ver met with a practical one in a ſoul where 
generoſity and benevolence had a place, or to 
which a bright genius was joined. 

I lament with you the loſs of Lady Wen + 
though I had not the honour of being perſonally 
acquainted with her; but her character was 
1 and all —_— muſt mourn ſo good a 

member 


2 
„ „ „ 5 FP 7 1 a, ; 
3 /g . ee 2 and) ta 3 e 


WA * K H- ot id rec * 
. 7 9 ö 7 : 
25 . e 42 Mes 44 ec 1 


— — — ———— — ov: 
— 125 gs 


22 LADY LUXBOROUGH's 


member of it, and all the poor ſo good a bene- 

factreſs. | 
Your advice about my chimney pleaſed me 
greatly; but forced ceconomy forbids my fol- 
lowing it: beſides that good carving is too 
fine for my humble roof. The room, conſider, is 
only hung with ſixpenny paper, and is ſo low 
that I have but five inches between Pope's 
Head and the Motto over it: ſo that I can 
neither have a compartment for that, nor an. 
architrave, as is at Houghton. The contraſt 
between that place and Barrells is ſo great, that 
it is ludicrous to name them together: and yet 
I allow with you, that the chimney in che din- 
ing-room there, might give one a hint for my 
little one; but I have not height enough for it. 
Upon the whole, as your thought was too food 
to reject, I have employed my friend Williams 
(in New-ſbreet, Birmingham) to paint the orna- 
ments you would have had carved, in ſtone- 
colours, pretty ſtrongly ſhaded to appear to riſe 
like carving; and I ſent him one of the two 
ſketches you ſent me, that he might the better 
comprehend what ornaments he was to intro- 
duce. When my brother Bolingbroke built 
Dawley, which he choſe to call a Farm, he had 
his hall painted in ſtone-colours, with all the 
implements of huſbandry placed in the manner 
one 
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one ſees or might ſee arms and trophies in ſome 
General's hall; and it had an effect that pleaſed 
every body. I believe Pope mentions it in one 
of his letters to Swift. Mr. Williams is going 
to paint two ceilings for Mr. Anſon (elder bro- 
ther to my Lord Anſon) in Staffordſhire ; one 
of them is for the Chineſe room: I believe he 
has ſketched them out at Birmingham, but is to 
go to paint them as ſoon as the Parliament riſes. 

—Mr. Outing writes that he has-ſent you a buſt 
of Pope done to look like marble, and that 
Rackſtrow is doing four in that manner for my 
brother Sir John,-—I ſhould like to ſee your 
ſtandiſh. 

Nothing can be more juſt than the criticiſm 
upon the Play in the Magazine.—If you read | 
French, I could ſend you a play juſt acted at 
Paris; Lady Bolingbroke ſent it me: the chief 
character is a man who makes it his ſole buſi- 
neſs and his ſole pleaſure to make miſchief, 
even where he can get nothing by it: it is very 
well drawn, and I wiſh one did nat ſee ſo many 
people like it, 

If ever I have the pleaſure of ſeeing yout 
compoſitions all together, I could wiſh to have 
them ornamented in the manner of Pine's Ho- 
race, by. yourſelf ; where you would ſhew your 
taſte in a double capacity, as poet and painter. 

C 4 But 
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But you will ſay I am too unreaſonable, and ſo I 
am; for I beg of you to continue to ſend me 
gold for glaſs, which I think is our uſual traf- 
fick, and conſequently you are too generous 
to, Sir, 


Your faithful and obliged ſervant, 


H. LuxBorRoucn. 


. 


SIR. Barrells, May 28th, 1748. 


HIS is the firſt opportunity I have had 

of ſending you the French Comedy you 

deſire, and of anſwering your query about your 

ſtandiſh. My advice is not worth aſking in ſuch 

matters; but ſince you do me the favour to aſk 
it, it 1s this : 

You have forty ounces of old plate, which, 
at five ſhillings and ſixpence per ounce, amounts 
to eleven pounds. You have an inclination. to 
indulge your fancy. without much expence : you 
may then make your ſtandiſh to weigh. only 
thirty ounces, which, at eight ſhillings, (which 
is, I find, the price demanded) will come to 

twelve 
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twelve pounds: ſo that it will coſt your-pockes 
but twenty ſhillings, and I am perſuaded will 
weigh enough for a ſtandiſh, if the dimenſions 
you intended to make it of are fo large that 
thirty ounces will make the filver too thin. I 
ſuppoſe there will be no hurt in making it leſs 
in ſize, as the taſte will be equally ſhewn; and I 
imagine the uſe will be much the ſame : but of 
this I cannot judge, becauſe I never ſaw your 
draught. 

The incloſed I received from Lady Hertford, 
to whom I had ſent your Ballad of Queen Eli- 
zabeth, knowing it would ſuit her taſte, and be- 
lieving you would pardon me, as I ſent it upon 
the footing of a trifle ; but I will not ſend more 
of your compoſitions without your permiſſion : 
I therefoge beg you will ſend me back her letter 
by the very firſt opportunity, (as I wait for that 
to anſwer it) and ſay which of the things I have 
of yours you permit me or forbid me to ſend ; 
for I ſhall religiouſly obſerve your directions 
about that, as well as about Dawſon's Ditty, 
which I fhall like to ſee in print, and to keep 
ſilence. I have heard that ſung which he made 
juſt before his execution, and which was not 
made for him. Your Kid moves compaſſion ; but 
it is comfort to think (as you obſerve) how 
many evils it would have done, if it had lived to 

| 7 be 
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be old; and many it alſo might have received. 
Do not imagine what you write can be midaling; 
if ever you ſhould ceaſe to write well, you will 
certainly write i;: for I am ſure you never com- 
promiſed with Apollo, whatever your friend 
Greaves may do with the world. 

The Duke of Newcaſtle Pantin charms me, 
and I don't doubt but it made the peace. I am 
in doubt, when I hear of this polite faſhion, 
whether it is a mark that the world is returned 


to its infancy, (as old people grow childiſh) or 


whether it be not ſame coquettiſh invention, that 
Mr. Pantin may fay in dumb ſhow what the 
Lady who wears him cannot ſay for herſelf. If 
this ſuppoſition ſhould be thought ſevere upon 
their reputations, at leaſt it ſaves them from the 
imputation of folly and childiſhneſs, . 

Had Shakeſpeare been uſed to gather rents, 
he would not have ſaid 


& For who ſo firm, that cannot be ſeduc's ? 


fince your half day in endeavouring to /educe 
your tenant into paying you for half a year was 
mneffeflual, and as my labours that way are as 
vain, My ſucceſs in receiving money is very 
ſimilat to yours; and if what you ſay about the 
butter-difh and the ſluice is true as to you, it is no 
leis fo as to me. The parallel between us may 


be 
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be carried yet farther ; for I am as backward as 
you at wringing from the hard hands of peaſants 
their vile traſh; nor could I ever be forced, even- 
by experience, into a proper veneration for fix- 
pence, or have the foreſight to nurſe Fortune; 
but however, to eat one's cake when one is 4- 
hungered, is moſt ſweet.— The late King George 
was fond of peaches ſtewed in brandy in a par- 
ticular manner, which he had taſted at my fa- 
ther's; and ever after, till his death, my mamma 
furniſhed him with a ſufficient quantity to laſt 
the year round (be eating two every night). This 
little preſent he took kindly : but one ſeaſon 
proved fatal to fruit- trees, and ſhe could preſent 
his Majeſty but with half the uſual quantity, 
deſiring him to uſe ceconomy, for they would 
barely ſerve him the year at one each night. 
Being thus forced by neceſſity to retrench, he 
ſaid he would then eat 7wo every other night; 
and valued himſelf upon having mortified him- 
ſelf lefs, than if he had yielded to their regula- 
tion of one each night ; which, I ſuppoſe, may 
be called a compromiſe between œconomy and 
epicuriſm ; but I leave it to your deciſion, 

As little as I love money, and as well as I 
love Lady Hertford and admire her judgment, 
I grudge fix ſhillings for Hervey's Meditations, 
becauſe you ſay they are ſometimes affected, and 
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that he admires Dr. Younr, whom I have not 
wit enough to admire (I hope Lady Hertford 
don't hear me): but I want to ſee the frontiſ- 
pieces, becauſe Dr. Wall is ſo ingenious a man, 
that I am perſuaded he gives nothing to the pub- 
lic but what 1s worthy of perſons of taſte. 

I am glad you can read French; not that it is 
my favourite language by any means, but J 
think there are ſo many things of delicacy wrote 
in it, that it mult give you pleaſure; and their 
commentators are worthy to be conſulted, and, 
if not approved, at leaſt to be compared with 
ours. As to the pronunciation, the ear muſt 
teach it, not the eye, When you favour me with 
a viſit, I will be the aſs in the Toga, if you pleaſe, 
as far as pronunciation goes, I hope for that 
pleaſure this ſummer, and am, with ſincere 
eſteem, Sir, 


Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 
H. LuxpoRouGH. 


Pray do not fail to ſend Lady Hertford's 
letter ſoon.— I write in a hurry at midnight, not 
knowing before, that I could ſend to-morrow. 
My hand-writing will prove my veracity. 
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SIR, Barrells, Monday, 27th June, 1748. 
HILST you was prevented from read- 
ing the play by your Brother's ſevere 
illneſs, I was prevented anſwering yours of the 
firſt inſtant, by my own illneſs, of which I have 
not been many days recovered. The medi- 
cines the apothecary thought proper to give 
me, (though they did me good) lowered my 
ſpirits, and made me incapable of attending to 
any agreeable amuſement ; ſo that Lady Hert- 
ford's letter remains «unanſwered, and the books 
that you and ſhe recommend, unread: I cannot 
give you a ſtronger proof that my diſorder was 
real. It has now left me in a great meaſure, and 
I will ſet about what I was obliged to neglect, 
but will leave Mr, Hervey's Meditations for 
the laſt ; not (as the French ſay) pour faire bonne 
bouche, but, on the contrary, becauſe I am not 
lo eager to read them as the poems; and my 
curiolity as to Dr. Wall's Frontiſpieces is 
fully ſatisfied by your account of them. I ſhall 
be glad now to ſee the poem upon Sickneſs, which 
you offer to lend me, A few days ago the ſub- 
10 l ject 
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ject might have depreſſed my lowered ſpirits, 


and have made nervous cordials of no effect, 
My hand ſtill trembles a little, as perhaps you 
will perceive, which will make me ſhorten this 
letter ; and Parſon Hall's converſation whilſt I 
write, is another motive to my ſhortening it; ſo 
I haſten, Sir, to tell you that I am very happy 
in the thought of ſeeing you ſoon at Barrells, 
and much obliged to Miſs Dolman for her in- 
tended viſit, Every friend of yours is welcome 
here; therefore ſhe would be ſo, had I never 


ſeen her: but having had the pleaſure of enjoy- 


ing her company at your houſe, I ſhould have 
a very bad taſte not to be deſirous of enjoying 
more of it, Here I naturally ſhould ſay, the 
ſooner you come the better ; but I will tell you 
ſincerely, that I am at preſent aſhamed of my 
ſlovenly garden, which cannot be weeded, nor 
in the leaſt ſpruced up, till my hay is all in; 
which employs all my ſervants, and all the 
hands I can get this buſy time. Mr. Outing 
writes me word, that in a fortnight he ſhall be 
at Somerviles-Aſton, and that a few days after 
he will come to Barrells; by which time I 
reckon my hay-making will be at an end, and 
my garden put into ſomewhat better order : and 
as I know he will be greatly pleaſed to meet you 
here, I hope about that time to ſee you, and 

: that 
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that you will not make ſo ſhort a ſtay here as 
you mention, 

Your pen gives me a very clear idea of Mr. 
Lyttelton's caſtle, and I believe I know the ſpot 
on which it is ſituated; but the propoſal you 
make of my ſeeing it in fo agreeable a manner” 
as by going to Mr. Dolman's, makes me un- 
willing to content myſelf with viewing it ours in 
your letter. 

I ſhall be ready to nden to any encou- 
ragement you ſhall think fit to give to Mr. 
Smith's Deſigns; and am glad Virgil's Grove 
will have a place among them. 

I return thanks for your compliment about 
my Son, who is as dear to me as he is dutiſul, 
and, I flatter myſelf, deſerving + he is returned 
from Italy to Spa, and is going to pay his duty 
to the King at Hanover. My Daughter is lately 
married. —I hope your Brother is perfectly re- 
covered, and that you will pardon this ſtupid 
letter, which I am ſure is not fraught with the 
leaſt ſpirit; but in its lowly way 1s very ſincere, 
particularly when it aſſures you of the perfect 
eſteem, with which I am, 

Sir, 
Your much obliged 


and very humble ſervant, 


H. LuxBorovcn, 


32 LADY LUX BOROUGE's 


Your letter, though dated the 16th, did not 
reach me till laſt night. | | 

At laſt I am in the faſhion, and have got a 
Pantin. Miſs Patty Meredith writes me word, 
that ſhe ſends me a Pantin of the neweſt ſort, and 
that the woman who ſold it aſſured her it was 
juſt arrived in England, and is reckoned to 


make as genteel a curtſy as any Monſieur 


Pantin in Europe. She adds, that though this 
inventioh muſt be owned to be a great improve- 
ment to the diverſion of the town, there is an- 
other of later date that is worthy of admiration ; 
for there is a party of gentlemen and ladies of 
faſhion who entertain the company at Vauxhall 
with the moſt charming harmony : the ladies 
crow like cocks, and if any gentlemen of the 
party are within hearing, they anſwer them by 
braying like an aſs: That one Mrs. Woolaſton 
has arrived to the greateſt perfection, and has 
the honour of being called the head of the 
party for her excellence in this art. 
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8 my laſt letter might poſſibly prevent my 
1 having the pleaſure of your company ſo 
ſoon as you intended to give it me, I take the 
firſt opportunity of acquainting you, that the 
obſtacles are removed; for my hay-making is 
over, and my health is better. As to Mr. 
Outing's meeting you, indeed I cannot abſo- 
lutely anſwer; but I know he left London laſt 
Monday was ſevennight, with his couſin Walſhs 
and they were to come to Oxford in the ſtage- 


coach, ſtay there a day, and proceed to Jacky 
Reynalds's on horſeback ; from whence I under- 


ſtood Mr. Walſh would go to drink Cheltenham 


waters, and Mr. Outing would, in a very 
ſhort time after his arrival in Glouceſterſhire, 


make me a viſit at Barrells; and was much 
concerned he could not meet you and Miſs 
Dolman here; for I ſuppoſe he compre- 
hended you were coming immediately, and 
his letter was writ the 5th inſtant. I expect 
every day to hear from him, and I imagine he 
will be here next week; but whether he is or 

3 bg D no, 
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no, I ſhall hope to ſee you, Sir, with Miſs Dol- 
man, her brother, or any friend you chooſe 
to bring. If you write to me on Saturday, and 
direct it to be left with Mr. Williams, Painter, 
in New-ſtreet, Birmingham, I have deſired him 
to forward it; and as his brothers live in Henley, 
he has more frequent opportunities of ſending 
thicher than Mr. Ironmonger. He has finiſhed 
my chimney- piece; which he hopes will not be 
diſapproved by you, Sir, to whom I owe Sow 
ne 

I am aſhamed to own that 1 how not yet an- 
ſwered Lady Hertford's letter, nor read the 
books ſhe recommended: in ſhort, I might as 
well have been a mole and lived under ground, 
or a dormouſe and flept inceſſantly, as the/in- 
Ggnificant animal I have been for ſome time. 
Two or three days indeed I was kept awake by 
a viſit from Mr. Meredith, who entertained me 
with the many gay entertainments he had been a 
partaker of at London laft Spring; but when he 
was gone, I was left alone with Monſieur Pantin, 
whom, I confeſs, I have not wit enough to amuſe 
myſelf with; ſo that 1 ſeldom let him make his 
appearance, but when Parſofi Hall comes; for 

they ſhew each other to great advantage. 
J have not ſeen Mrs. Pilkington's Memoirs, 
(except the ſpecimen in the Magazine) nor 
Con. 
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Con. Philipps's Apology. I will ſet about get- 
ting ſome of theſe modern books, to enable 
me to bear a ſhare in the converſation of, and 
correſporidence wich, my friends; which I am 
ſenſible I am incapable of at preſent : and as I 
ſhould leaſt chooſe to write to you of any of 
them, whilſt in my ſtate of ſtupidity and igno- 
rance;T abridge my letter all I can, and haſten 
fo een ak T am, with n eſteem, 


| Sir, 
LS | Your-moſ obliged humble. "ka 
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I ſhall hope 9 hear the deginning of next 
week, which e day 1 may expect you, if you Write 
on Saturday. IXI write to-day to Mr. Outing, by 
the Eveſham gardeners, to ſay I hope to ſee 
him by the end of next week, if not before. 1 
do not know whether they will find him our. 
—1 think you promiſed me the Poem upon Siek. 
neſs to read, and I hope for ſomething upon 
economy z which will be very wholeſome for me; 
and yet I am perſuaded a very agreeable modi. 
cine, as it will be made up 1 fuch good and 
ſkilful hands. 


H. LuX$ozovent. 


J 
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LE K TEN, N *. 
25 eee 3 
Always reſpected your man Tom for Fra 


honeſty and fidelity to his maſter ; but at 
preſent I reſpe& him for the good tidings he 
bringeth, which make my heart full glad, It 
is plain your thoughts and mine correſpond ; for 
I have been all the laſt week conſidering which 
day I ſhould fix for going to the Leaſowes, or 
whether I ſhould not firſt deſire your company 
at Barrells.— Mr. Meredith came hither laſt 
Tueſday, and went for London on Thurſday, 
We talked of your charming ſituation; but 
more of your agreeable company: both which 
he wiſhes to be acquainted with; and I offered 
to carry him to wait on you, as on Monday next, 
and ſaid he might go on from thence to Cheſhire; 
which he hearkened to with pleaſure, but told 
me he was obliged to get there by Saturday, and 
that he intended coming here again next Friday, 
in his way thither; ſo would not let me write 
you word, for fear of diſappointing you. I ſent 
however to Mr. Hall (as I don't love to jumble 
in a poſt-chaiſe alone) to aſk him to go with me 
| On 
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on Monday or Tueſday next; but he was 
poſting away to preach the aſſize ſermon yeſter- 
day at Warwick, and from thence to go to 
Rugby the latter end of this week; where he ex- 
pects to receive his final anſwer about the Living 
of Harborough; and in caſe he ſucceeds, will 
be obliged to ride about the country ſtill farther; 
but if not, will return to Henley next Saturday, 
and wait upon you with me, as he writes me 
word. In this uncertain ſtate, confuſed by all 
theſe half engagements, your truſty *ſquire 
found me, and ſeemed come to my relief, by 
bringing me word you was ready to make me 
happy in your company, and Mr. and Miſs 
Dolman's and your brother's, at my cell. Now 
the beſt way I can think of to. decide of this 
affair is, that I ſhould go, at all events, to the 
Leaſowes on Monday to dinner; and that ye 
all return with me, or immediately after me, to 
Barrells, as beſt ſuits you; by which means I 
ſhall have more of your company, and I may 
attend Mr, Meredith to a place he is ſo deſirous 
to ſee if he can put off his journey to that day; 
which I am apt to think he may eaſily do, as 
Birmingham is in his way home: ſo he will 
only dine at the Leaſowes, where I en 
with your leave, to take a night's lodging ; as 

you was ſo kind to deſire: By which means I 


D 3 ſhall 
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| ſhall have more of your company, and Thalt 


ſee your improyements more at leiſure; and your 
woods will afford a different ſcenery, when they 
are embrowned by the ſhade of the evening, or 
when the moon glimmers through their leaves: 
whereas I have never yet feen them but in full 
lyn-ſhine; and when walking (had it boen in any 
other place) had been a toll. If you do net 
write me a line to che contrary, by Thurſday's 
poſt, you will ſee me next Monday, the 7th in- 
ſtant, at your Ferme ernie und I hope to bring 
you on the. 8th,” to my Ferme 'noglig/e 3 for that 
you will find it. Having häd ſo much com- 
pany in my houſe, and the hay-harveſt having 
employed my ſervants, the "gardens were ne- 
glected juſt when they ought co have been put 
in order; and the dry time has prevented che 
new. laid turf from joining; and my pavilion, 
when almoſt finiſhed; was pulled down again 
in part, to add to it a ſhrine for Venus: ſo that 
it is ſtill uncovered; and the roſes, &c. are all 
faded, and give an ugly aſpect to my ſhrub- 
bery; which waits your directions to be new 
modelled: But in this imperfect condition, if 
it affords ever ſo little pleaſure to Mr. Dolman, 
it will have done part of what I wiſh it to do: 
and though I cannot treat him fo elegantly as | 
treated vou with — and Caſſadi-bread, he 


will 
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will be heartily welcome to the beans and bacon 
my Farm produces, and to the cheeſe of my own 
dairy.— I do not wonder your neighbours viſit 
you frequently; but I wiſh they do not envy you, 
and endeavour to ſpy ſome fault, I am per- 
ſuaded I ſhall like your ſmall Gothic. building 
better than their huge one. am proud of 
having mentioned the carpet. payement. I be- 
lieve the Ducheſs of Somerſer's- is not famous 
enough to Haye given accaſion, to the words 
ſpoken by the ladies that viſited yours. I am 
alſo proud of having ſhewn my approbatian of 
your place, and of the manner of your improve 
ing it, even in its infancy ; ſince it is now uni- 
verſally admired by all who have any juſt pre- 
tenſions to taſte. 

I ſhould have begun my letter with con- 
dolence upon your late ilneg, and congratula- 


tions upon your recovery; but as it would have 


done you no good, you will excuſe my neglect, 
and be ſo juſt as to believe, that, though it is 
mentioned laſt in my letter, my good wiſhes for 


your health and happineſs are ever uppermoſt 


in my mind, however derange the manner of 
expreſſing them in my letters may be : for what 
they want in form, they have in ſincerity ; which 

D 4 I am 
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he wrote it, but came to ſee it, in order to make 
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I am apt to think you eſteem better than form, 
So I ſhall only call myſelf 


Sincerely yours, 
| H. Lvxnoroven, 


The clergyman, who has troubled the preſs 
with his Lamentations over Polyanthos's, and 
has prefixed my name to his performance, is one 
Mr. Perks, of Coughton, whom I never ſaw 
but twice; and he had never ſeen Barrells when 


his Dedication in praiſe of it, But I think he 
forms his ſuppoſition of my taking delight in 
flowers (not from my Shrubbery, but) from the 
art, with which he fays I have adorned my 
apartments. Parſon Allen, who does not pre- 
tend to be a poet, has made a Dedication in 
imitation of the other ; but, I think, better, 


Szcond PosTSCRIPT; or, More Laſt Words. 


My Daughter owes me a grudge for not 
carrying her to the Leaſowes, and I reproach 
myſelf for it : but the day we were at Birming- 
ham, it neyer ceaſed raining. 


A DE DIT. 
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DEDICATION 
8 8 9 % 
PASTORAL ELEGY 
HUMBLY IMITATED. 


(Mr. Pexxs's Dedication to Lady LUXB0R0UGH, 
corrected by Parſon ALLEN.) : 


Ere fragrant flow'rs * the muſing fair, 
Whilſt zephyrs waft their odours thro? the 

air. 

Luxuriant ſhoots, with one united blow, 

Rival the colours of the various bow. 

The warbling ſongſters on the bloſſom'd thorn 

Stretch their melodious 'throats, and mike the 

morn. 
The bee laborious hums around the "my 
And ſips the balmy ſweets of ev'ry flower, 


*Tis 
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*Tis thus the varied ſcene treats every ſenſe 
Diſplays the charms of youth and innocence. 
Within, new objects ſtrike the wond'ring eye, 
And ſtrokes of ſculpture with the pencil vye. 
Here breathing ſhadaws each apartment grace, 
And meagre buſtos ſhew their marble face. 
The robed Peer, full drawn, majeſtic ſtands, 
And mimic miniature in motley bands, 
There Nature's ſports, from India's diſtant ſhore, 
Or dreſs'd in lighter mofs, or clad in ore! 
See heaps of ſhells, old Ocean's gloſſy ſtore, 
Have left their briny cells, and weep no more; 
Beneath the rolling wave no longer ſleep, 
Swept from the rocks and caverns of the deep: 
Some ſkilful hand the pleaſing taſk 2 
And add new luſtre to their native 
The grotto's pride, when gayly interchang'd, 
They ſhine, in regular confuſion rang d. 
But O! the lovelieſt ſight is yet conceal'd, , "nr 
By human art never to be excell'd. X 
Here ev'ry flow'r, that decks th* enamelld 1 
Or thro? the grove its vernal beauty n 
In lively tints ſo natural, ſo true, 
A piece more perfect Titian never drew. 
Thus Taſte polite, and Judgment more refin'd, 
Feaſt the admiring eye, and cultivate the mind. 
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LETTER XIV. 


; I E. — Wedneliay, Joly 27. 
HAVE juſt time to tell you, that 1 
15 received your moſt agreeable and obliging 
letter yeſterday; and ſhall be glad of your 
company and your Brother's, &c. next Wedneſ- 
day, being to dine at Mrs. Cheſter's on Tueſday. 
Outing writes word that if his couſin returns 
to London, as he intends, next Monday, he will 
come for two or three days to Barrells; and 
hopes to meet you and Miſs Dolman. —A re- 
port- prevails at Henley which would give me 
great concern, but that your letter being dated 
laſt Sunday makes me think it almoſt impoſſible 
to be true: yet it ſhocked me a good deal to 


to this ſuppoſed fatal accident; which is, that 
Mr. Dolman was drowned laſt Thurſday, being 
a fiſhing in Grove Field, near Warwick; and 
that his corpſe 'was brought to Litchfield on 
Friday, and on Saturday two gentlemen ſet out 
ſeparate roads for Oxford to get his ſcholarſhip ; 
one of which brought this news to the Swan, 
and told it to Mr. Hall and Mr. Holyoak, and 


another 


hear the many circumſtances repeated belonging : 


N 
* 
— - —_ A > - 
-— EW a — _ — — — * — — — 
8 1 N - = = = 
-. 
- * — E92 — * — 
* wie — ey > —_— N | het" 
* . 5 » 


\ 

* 
*, 2 2— —— 
2 4 3 ot — _— — 

B 


0 ; - _ 7 
8 og ů . —_ 
. . 
* "7 
_ + > _— __ — 
* —— - 
_-_ ” 
» & 


44 LADY LUXBOROUGH 's 


another Oxford ſcholar whom Mr. Hall is ac- 
quainted with, came the next day to Henley 
and confirmed the ſame, expreſſing great con- 
cern. They added, that Mr. Welch's ſon, of 
Grove Park, was fiſning with Mr. Dolman, but 
could not ſave him; and that his eſtate comes 
to his ſiſter. How to reconcile all this with 
your ſending me his compliments in your letter 
on Sunday, ſome CEdipus muſt determine. 
1 will + phy. At ru: eee 
am, Sir, 


Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 


H. LuxBoroucn. 


— , — „„ II” * 


LETTER XV. 


2 Barrells, Tueſday night, Auguſt 230, 1748. 
» 


T is well I am an invalid; but even that 1 

1 fear will not be an excuſe ſufficient for my 
delaying thanks, ſo greatly due to you, Sir, to 
Miſs Dolman, and to your Brother, for the 
friendly viſit you made me at Barrells; which I 
ſincerely aſſure you gave me both health and 
* for I look upon theſe two as inſepa- 
rable 
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rable companions: and I am certain the ragged 
walk to Ulenhall Chapel (however conducive 
to health, according to the Phyſician, or to hap- 
Fineſs, according to the Divine) would never 
have inclined me to undertake it, had not the 
company I was with ſmoothed the road, and 
levelled the ruts; for ſuch was the effect it 
had at leaſt upon my imagination. But the 
roads are as rough as ever, and I as lazy; which 
ſhews that we bermits are to blame, droning 
away our time in our cells. For my part, I had 
a fever, and kept my bed yeſterday: I am not 
very ſtrong to- day; but to reſtore my ſtrength 
and health, (at leaſt to give me pleaſure) I pro- 
poſe to wait on Miſs Dolman at Brome next 
Monday (the agth) to breakfaſt and dinner; 
and to return to Barrells after viewing the Giants 
Caſtle at Hagley. I will then deliver to you 
the books you lent me, as alſo the green manu- 
ſcript which I ſo much valued myſelf upon 


1 having ſtole from your pocket, Nothing could. 
I make me releaſe it but your promiſe in your 
y laſt letter of giving it me with. Additions. Thoſe 
5 I ſhall always covet; and amendments. I ſhall 
he never require. ) 
1 I have not yet been well enough to anſwer 
* Lady Hertford's letter; ſo have not ſent her 


a- 


any thing more of yours. Queen Elizabeth 
le | 


you 
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you know ſhe has; and as ſb pleaſed ber ag 
well as myſelf in ey firſt dreſs, ! have not len 
her i in the other. 1 PI 


Mr. Outing — dle SNabiibs) ; 
acrivect here about to days after you left War- 


wickſhire. He tells me nothing about maids 
or widows ; but does not ſeem very ready to 
make new ſyllabubs, nor to forget old friends: 
but I confeſs that his neglecting the opportunity 
of telling chem ſo, does not ſer his friendſip off 
to the beſt advantage. Perhaps he leaves thoſe 


marks of it in the dark, to let them appear in 


the more reſplendent manner when he has held 
out the lantern of truth to enlighten them, as 
to his late ſeemingly remiſs conduct. And upon 
this affair he is now I believe yo, having 
aſked for ink and paper. 

I think I ſaw a locuſt on Sunday laſt : Mr. 

Bradley found it in his corn fingly. If it is one, 
one might call it a flying gruſbopper; for it is ex- 
atly like the graſhopper, only two inches and a 
half long, and has a brown complexion, and fix 
feet and four wings; and eats leaves. 

' Smith's Deſigns would undoubtedly (if well 
coloured) be delightful objects, as I fuppoſe 
chem all drawn in perſpective: and for the co- 
ouring, you need be in no fear of either error 
25 or 
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ot expence, as you can do them ſo well your- 


ſelf. | 
My niches are as hollow 4 when you left 


them. The maſon I have not ſeen; and the in- 
tended alteration I had almoſt forgot, for want 
of ſeeing the place. Such indolence is inexcu- 
ſable; yet it does not make me in the ſmalleſt 
degree forgetful of what regards my friends, 
nor of their advice; which I am ever grateful 
far, and wiſh only I had ſpirits good enough to 
haſten the execution of the workmen. | 

My paper allows me only to fay, that I 
am, 


Tour faithful ſervant, 
H. LuxBoROUGH, 
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LETTER Xvi. 
SIR Barrells, Monday night, Sept. 5th, 174% 
1. is with great pleaſure I learn within theſe 
few hours, that Barrells is eight miles nearer 
to the Leaſowes than I have hitherto thought it; 
and that the deep ruts I had formed an idea 
of, are levelled down to bowling-greens, Such 


: is 
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is the account my friend Johnſon gives; who 
ſerves me with coals; lives at Northfield; is 
acquainted with '77ales Orson, the Grange, and 
with the Leaſvwes,, where he ſays lives- one Mr. 
Shenſtone. He, by my deſire, puts my poſtil- 
tion into that lucky road to-morrow to carry 
you this letter; by which I acquaint you of the 
pleaſure I propoſe from it: for in caſe it proves 
as he ſays; and that you are not othetwiſe en- 
gaged, you will fee me at the Leaſowes any 
day you pleaſe to name, either of this week or 
the next after Wedneſday. Mr. Outing and 
Mr. Hall will accompany me : and we propoſe 
going early in the morning and returning at 
night to Barrells, —You ſee, Sir, what an agree- 
able place, adorned with taſte, and more agree- 
able converſation, ſubjects you to: yet you 


might for this ſeaſon have eſcaped the trouble 


of our company, had it not been for your neigh- 
bour Johnſon's gopd report; who, had he been 
a divine, might perhaps have conducted more 
pilgrims. to heaven by this favourable account, 
than others have done by the merit they pro- 
poſe to them, in reward for labouring through 
thorns, and ſtruggling with dangers; and might 
by the ſame rule have freed you from the inter- 
ruption our viſit may give to eremitical retire- 
ment; if, like other more pious divines, he 

* | had 


n 7 


had left your roads as rugged and perilous as 

they appeared to us before he traced them out. 

I write a line to Miſs Dolman, (whom I hope 

to meet at your houſe) and return her Pilking- 

ton's Memoirs, which entertained me agreeably. 

1 find, upon reading them over, that the per- 

ſon ſo often mentioned and diſtinguiſhed by 
the letters J. W=—le, is Mr. Worſdale the N 
Painter. | 

I ſuppoſe Saturday or Monday next will not 

be diſagreeable to you for our viſit: but leave 

it to your choice. 

Pardon this ſcrawl, wrote after midnight; 

and be ſo kind as either to ſend my ſervant to 
Broom with my meſſage to Miſs Dolman, and 

the book; or elſe to take charge of them for 

her. 8 4 | 

My compliments to Mr. Tazph Shenſtone, 
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is the account my friend Johnſon gives; -who 
ſerves me with coals; lives at Northfield; is 
acquainted with Hales Owen,” the Grange, and 
with the Leaſowes, where he ſays lives one Mr. 
Shenſtone. He, by my deſire, puts my poſtil- 
lion into that lucky road to-morrow to carry 
you this letter; by which I acquaint you of the 
pleaſure I propoſe from it: for in caſe it proves 
as he ſays; and that you are not otherwiſe en- 
gaged, you will ſee me at the Leaſowes any 
day you pleaſe to name, either of this week or 
the next after Wedneſday. Mr. Outing and 
Mr. Hall will accompany me : and we propoſe 
going early in the morning and returning at 
night to Barrells.You ſee, Sir, what an agree- 
able place, adorned with taſte, and more agree- 
lit able converſation, ſubjects you to: yet you 
1 might for this ſeaſon have eſcaped the trouble 
if of our company, had it not been for your neigh- 
I} bour Johnſon's gobd report; who, had he been 
[ a divine, might perhaps have conducted more 
| 4 pilgrims. to heaven by this favourable account, 
"bit | than others have done by the merit they pro- 
| poſe to them, in reward for labouring through 
| thorns, and ſtruggling with dangers; and might 
1 | by the ſame rule have freed you from the inter- 
ruption our viſit may give to eremitical retire- 


ment; if, like other more pious divines, he 
| 7 had 
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had left your roads as rugged and perilous as 
they appeared to us before he traced them out. 

I write a line to Miſs Dolman, (whom I hope 
to meet at your houſe) and return her Pilking- 
ton's Memoirs, which entertained me agreeably. 
I find, upon reading them over, that the per- 
ſon ſo often mentioned and diſtinguiſhed by 
the letters J. W==—le, is Mr. Worſdale che 
Painter. x | 
I ſuppoſe Saturday or Monday next will not 
be diſagreeable to you for our viſit : but leave 
it to your choice. 

Pardon this ſcrawl, wrote after midnight; 
and be ſo kind as either to ſend my ſervant to 
Broom with my meſſage to Miſs Dolman, and 
the book; or elſe to take charge of them for 


her. 


My compliments to Mr. Joſeph Shenſtone, 
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Barrells, Sept. 1 ith, 1748, 
OUR beneyolence, Sir, to your friends 
does not leave them at your gate, but 
accompanies them home; and, leſt it ſhould not 
remain in their memory, is refreſhed by. new 
marks of it. As ſuch I look upon your meſſage 
and letter to-day and have the pleaſure to aſ- 
ſure you, in anſwer to your kind enquiry, that I 
am ſo far from bodily ſuffering, that I am better 
in health than I have been for ſome. time paſt; 
and my. mind is greatly regaled by the ideas 


your charming ſituation and more charming 


improvements have indulged, it with, I muſt 
in particular. commend. your laſt alteration ;, for 
I never ſaw a more advantageous one than the 
clew you have given to lead to your wood, &c. 
Your apologies in point of lodging, ſuppoſe 
me to have neglected your invitation, for fea, 
of not meeting with ſo good a one at the Lea- 
ſowes as in the ruts of the Port-way, or ſome 


dirty lane nearer home; which might have been 


our lot, as it was dark. But I hope 2 will do 
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me more juſtice than to ſuppoſe I would have 
been ſo unkind to myſelf as to have quitted a 
place where I was ſo preſſingly invited, and 
ſo agreeably entertained, had I not been obliged 
to return home that night. But leſt you ſhould: 
think this a compliment, I promiſe faithfully 
(and as it is for my own ſake, you may believe 
me) to-ſtay, next time I go to the Leaſowes, all 
that night, and as far of the next day as you 
ſhall think reaſonable and ſafe for travelling, 
This promiſe, or rather threat, you may depend 
bpon-: ſo be are. N 

I was glad of the Honour of meeting Lord 


Dudley and his Siſter at your houſe; and hope 


for that of ſeeing them at mine. The reſt of 
the company which happened to come to you 
were extremely agreeable ; and I regretted no- 
thing but want of day-light which deprived me 
of ſo. many pleaſures at once. 

As to Parſon Hall, I never thought there was 
any offence given him: if there was, I gave it 
firſt ;, but being unconſcious of it, I never made 
him an excuſe; but, on the conttary, reproached- 
him for leaving my chaiſe a quarter of a mile 
from home; where, when I came, I found him 
very good-humoured, and he lay here, How- 
ever, when I received-your letter this afternoon, 
I ſent it to him to Henley to read: he returned 

E 2 it 
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it immediately, with the incloſed anſwer ; and I 
believe him ſo ſincere, that he never once ima- 
gined any perſon could take any thing that was 
ſaid but as a joke: and I confeſs myſelf not only 
ſo fincere, but alſo ſo ſtupid, that I did not con- 
ceive it could be ſuppoſed otherwiſe ; or that 
what was ſaid was capable of admitting of any 
other 1nterpretation, till your letter reminded 
me, that perhaps before ſtrangers it might not 
be proper: but if ſuch is the caſe, before 
ſtrangers one muſt ſew up one's mouth, and 
be exceeding bad company, leſt they ſhould 
imagine one wants common humanity to one's 
own friend ; which would here be the caſe, as 

I look upon Mr. Hall as mine. 

In the hurry yeſterday of pleaſure and fatigue, 
I forgot to return thanks far a fine greyhound 
I received from the Leaſowes by my ſervant 
the laſt time I ſent. - He has catched me a hare ; 
and ſeems of a race to catch many.——I beg my 
beſt compliments to Mr. Joſeph Shenſtone, 
. whoſe obliging temper is to be liked by all, and 
is much regarded by me. 

I ſuppoſe Miſs Dolman is returned to a 
but hope you will make my compliments to her 
and her Brother in the moſt friendly manner ; 
and wiſh ſo many miles and rugged ways did 
not part us. I begin to envy the ants, who = 

| / hi 


. 


LETTE XS. 53 


hid from the world, and the world from them, 
till the ſummer ſun returns to enliven it. This 
you will ſay is a ſad proſpect I have propoſed 
to my view; perhaps more really ſerious than 
Mr. Hervey's of the Tombs ! But true however 
it is, that winter in the country is too ſolemn 
to give pleaſure, though it may give awe; and 
I love jt as much as a child does a rigid parent. 
But to put off the evil day, I hope you will aſſiſt 
by lengthening out the autumn as long as poſ- 
ſible, by your company here and your Brother's, 
and by your agreeable letters when I do not ſee 
you, —I dare not name the Green Book now, 
though precious to me; for you have paid great 
intereſt for the loan of it, by the fix lines you 
ſent me to-day, which are delightfully pretty ; 
and which Lord Dudley and myſelf ought X 
to think ourſelves honoured by: but yet, the 
intereſt paid, the principal is (till due, and the 
Green Book is till my object. Whatever 
you write, or deſign, is ſo, therefore it is ſaying 
no more than you have heard me ſay before; 
and which I am | hopeful you will believe, 
knowing that I deſerve by my ſincerity to be 
eſteemed 


Your moſt faithful ſervant, 
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P. S. Mr. Sanders ſpeaking of the dimen- 
ſion of his Optic Glaſſes yeſterday, put me in 
mind of meaſuring mine. Tr is near three inches 

and a half diameter, convex on one ſide, and flat 
on the other; in "which latter account it re- 
ſembles his: but I hope you will have ſome 
further inſtructions from him about it, as he 


ſeems to be very ingenious and curious, and I 
may glean after you. 


nothing 1 could read was ſo agreeable to me as 
what you wrote : and had I been doubtful in 
1164 my opinion, your letter and Autumn verſes 
"ns | would have confirmed it. This is no compli- 
| ment, nor am I guilty of flattery. I ſpeak my 
mind; ſo that if I am guilty of an error, it muſt 
be in judgment : and I do not believe it poſ- 
fible, even for all your modeſty, to pack a jury 
that would find me fo in bis 2 55 yet ul as I 
Fi am 


- .# 


I 
11 | 
WH: $IR, Barrels, Sunday, obe 16th, 1748. 
ll \HE impatience with which 1 waited for 
He the pleaſure of hearing from you, in an- | 
— ſwer to my laſt, I looked upon as a proof that | 
| 
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am to your writings, I am partial to the autumn 
ſeaſon: perhaps you will become ſo when 
grown ſomewhat older ; and not exclaim againſt 
that penſtve ſeaſon (as you call it) which, if it 
does not afford all the gaieties of ſpring and 
ſummer, is however attended with fewer diſap- 
pointments. Would you in ſpring enjoy the 
beauty of your parterre, 2 ſudden ſhower drives 
you home; in ſummer you are obliged to ſhut 
out the delicious proſpect of the ripened grain 
and the various labours of the peaſant, leſt, 
like him, you ſhould be ſcorched by the ſun- 
beams, which your ſpreading waters reflect the 
more ſtrongly, or be catched, though under the 
ſhelter of an oak, by the mercileſs lightning : 
whereas in autumn, though more languid, the 
ſun has ſtill power to chear, and its gentle 
heat cauſes no pain; it ſtill ſerves, to ripen 
fruits, which are to be your conſolation in win- 
ter; and though the days are ſhort, every hour 
of thern may be enjoyed in meads and groves, 
where indeed the trees loſe their verdurez but 
it is no more than changing their dreſs (as ſome 
lowly nymphs have done of late) from a plain 
green gown to a rich brocade mixed with ten 
thouſand ſhades : and as it is wove by the hand 
of Nature, ſhould ftill pleaſe in its variety, 
though not equally as in its blem; nor ſhould 
E 4 its 
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its more ſolemn and decent appearance antici- 


pate by reflection the rigours of winter. Too 


ſoon ſhe will make her ſhivering naked appear- 
ance, and make us wiſh ourſelves buried with 
the ant, till ſpring returns, unleſs ſome ſocial 
friends aſſemble (as at Barrells in 1747) to 


ſupply with their converſation the abſence of 


the ſun.— I cannot perſuade Mr. Outing to 
allow of my indulgence to autumn ; though, to 


favour my argument, Nature has been ſo re- 


markably kind this laſt October to adorn my 


Shrubbery with the flowers that uſually blow 
at Whirſuntide, and deck my apple-trees with 


bloſſoms, which we ſaw upon two of the trees 
three days ago, and have now primroſes and 
polyanthuſes growing. Perhaps it is not ſo at 
the Leaſowes; for though the ſame ſun lights 
us, it may be clouded over there, and your 
flowers withered all when Thomſon died. Na- 
ture indeed ſhould mourn for one who ſung ſo 
well her praiſes; but that debt paid, and his 
urn placed in your grove, {ſo worthy of its re- 
ception) ſhe will no longer weep her Poet, but 
adopt you her favourite to ſucceed him.—His 
Caſtle of Indolence I have read at laſt, and ad- 
mire ſeveral parts of it. He makes the Wi- 
zard's Song moſt engaging: but, as Lady Hert- 
ford obſerves, it is no wonder; for 


** He needs no Muſe who dictates from the Heart; “ 
and 


< | 
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and T homſon's heart was ever devoted to that 
Archimage. Do not copy him too nearly in 
that; it would be cruel to your friends, if, 
like him, 


& c— your ditty ſweet 
66 You loathed much to write, nor cared to repeat.” 


I ſhall be glad to ſee the model of your um; 
but more glad to fee the urn itſelf in your 
grove, and its ſhadow trembling in your tranſ- 
parent ſtream. I hope it will be well executed, 
as it will give you a penſive pleaſure, and to all 
who ſee and read how you have celebrated the 
memory of one who ſo well deſerved it. Fu- 
ture urns no doubt will be raiſed to you, but 
long may they remain unneceſſary ! though, 
according to your propoſing to end your labours 
(which is ending your pleaſures) as ſoon as two 
more things are erected, I ſhould look upon 
your death as very near, and that you imagine 
he is to ſnatch you to his arms juſt as you are 
laying the laſt white brick of the ſecond garden- 
ſeat : for no leſs a monarch than he could ſtop 
the courſe of your elegant improvements. If I 
gueſs right, the moſt rapid current, or (what 
is yet ſtronger) the moſt aſpiring ambition might 
as well be ſtopped as your inclination ceaſe 
which forces you to adorn your villa, or ever 


your 


— 
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your tafte deſcend to the vulgar rule of leaving 
things as you found them. I often with 1 had 
had that fame uſeful vulgar prudence; and yet 
how aſhamed ſhould I have been of it, when 
friends of taſte had feen me enjoy the thiſtles 
and nettles that adorned this ſavage place, as 
contentedly as the aſs that feeds on them | 

If your expoſtulations with Mr. Lyttelton were 
druſques, his viſit was as much ſo; and upon 
ſuch occalions I never love to be behind-hand 
with great people. 

The eldeſt ſon of Archimage, and the little 
round fat oity Man of God, talk of making you 
a viſit the week that is now coming in; and 
for that J waited to write: but unlefs weather, 
yoads, an d all conveniences conſpire, I tell the 
former, 25 am ſure he pill not ſet out. But he 
fays I do not form a right notion of him; ſo I 
leave it to him pq prove. In the mean time, 
they deſire their compliments to you ; I ſup- 
poſe I need not ſay I mean Mr, Outing and Mr. 
Hall.—1 will ſend Dodſley's three volumes by 
them.—As to your thought about improving 
the Show-box, I do not deſpiſe it for believing 
you took it "From: the thing called London 
Cries, which children play with; for the great 
Handel has told me that the hints of his very 
beſt ſongs have ſeveral of them been owing ta 

the 
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the ſounds in his ears of cries in the ſtreet : and 
why may your eyes not take a hint from the 
manner in which they are exhibited in the fore- 
mentioned little machine ? but I queſtion if i it 
can be ſo well performed in ſo large a thing as 
theſe machines we haye. The paper would 
rumple if not faſtened to paſteboard, and if 
faſtened, would be too ſtiff to roll round the 
rollers ; yet I do not know whether, as you 
obſerve, ſome ſort of canvas might not do. It 
would be a good amuſement i in the Wizard's 
Caſtle; for by this means it would give no 
trouble to. bring all the beautiful gardens and 
palaces of the world to your view, as his chry- 
ſtal globe by turning ſhewed him the yarious 
turns of man. For my part, I propoſe to have 
at my Caſtle of Barrells Zolus's Harp a muſic 
which will never ceaſe here as long as the winds 
maintain their power. 

I do not complain of your punctuality as to 
paying intereſt for the Green Book ; but I am 
ſtill as impatient for the principal, as if you 
had allowed me nothing to live on. I am alfo 
jealous of the Red Book, who robs me I fear of 
your time, Mr. Outing's anxiety is for the 
Red one; fo I expect no compaſſion from him: 
all I deſire is, that, whether green or red, you 
will let me have ſome of your Works to ſubſiſt 


upon 
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upon this winter : and if. I did not fear to 


make too many-demands at once, I would alfo l 
beg for ſome of your company. 1 
I am, Sir, © 
Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 1 

H. Lux gOROUOR. * 
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SIR, | Barrells, November 2d, 1748. far 
N the laſt letter I wrote you (which I hope lat 
you received) J promiſed to ſend you "_ 
Dodſley's Miſcellany by Mr. Outing and Mr. chi 
Hall the week following; but finding they tha 
have not yet fixed a day for their journey, I am till 
reſolved. to venture ſending the books by your be 
faithful poſtwoman, (to whom Mr. Bradley will OY 
deliver them) rather than to wait any longer for 5 
meſſengers who may perhaps never perform we 
their promiſe : for the beauties of autumn will 1 
ſoon decay, though they are not decayed yet; n 
the roads grow bad, and the days, which are ws 
already ſhort, will be ſhorter; and Mr. Outing's 45 


puſineſs, which obliges him to be i in Londpn 
before 


EDT FN > &: 


4 before this month is out, may all ſerve as rea- 
wo ſons perhaps for their not going to the Lea- 
ſowes this year, and may be the cauſe of my 
ſeeming to neglect what you deſire of me; which 

I am incapable of : and therefore, in juſtice to 

myſelf, I ſend the books another way ; but in 

81 juſtice to Mr. Outing, (whom I often accuſe of 
indolence) J muſt ſay that his inclination and 

8 friendſhip in this caſe got the better of his lazi- 
neſs, and of every dragon that might fall in his 

way to obſtruct his journey; but not caring to go 

alone ſo far, and Mr. Hall being bent upon the 

248, ſame viſit, they agreed to go together ; and the 
ope latter, after fixing ſeveral days, and being pre- 
you vented by his Father's illneſs once, and various 
Mr things at other times, tells Mr. Outing now 
hey that he has no horſe, and had rather defer going 
WE till ſpring ; ſo that I foreſee Mr. Outing will 
3 be deprived of the pleaſure he propoſed for the 
1 preſent, unleſs you will be ſo good as to come 
5 to Barrells, where you would not only ſee him, 
Ta but give me the pleaſure of your company, 
5 which you did promiſe me when I ſaw you laſt; 
* and which will make me very happy: ſince I 
ed! value it greatly in the blooming ſeaſon of the 
0 year, you may judge what a cordial it will be 
85 in the frozen ſolitary ſeaſon that approaches. I 
5M ought not indeed to invite you at ſuch a time, 


but 
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but it is a proof that I am ſenſible of your good 


nature, which takes pleaſure in nothing ſo-muck 


as in obliging; and I have for that reaſon ven- 
tured to point out the way in which you are 
ſure of obliging greatly, 
Sir, | 
Your faithful humble ſervant, 
H. Lvxnoxoves; 


P. 8. Could you lend me the Suri? It 
is for Mr. Allen to read onee more; 

Mr. Outing begs his compliments to you, 
and hopes you | will be-convineed (and J hope the 
ſame) that, notwithſtanding my joke about his 
lazineſs in my former letter; he was ready and 
deſirous to perform this journey; and: he now 
repents waiting for Mr. Hall; fo that you can. 
not ſcruple favouring him with your company 
here; or if you ſhould be ſo ceremonious a 
that, I might yet claim a viſit from you. 

My beſt compliments, pray, at Broem, and 
to your Brother, whom I hope to ſee here. —1 
am impatient for the Green Book. Mr. Outing 
and I are gathering flower-ſeeds proper for your 
grove ;, which I will ſend you to ſow in-ſpring; 
with. ſome Star of Bethlehem and ſome Layers of 
Paſfion Flowers for your Hermit, and to make 

your 
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your Hermitage more proper for the reception 
of Mr. James Hervey, if he ſhould travel your 
way. 


— 
. 
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1 Barrells, Sunday Evening, Nox. 13th, 1768. 


HE uncertainty of my receiving an an- 
ſwer from you in due time, according to 
the date, and alſo my preſent uncertainty as to 
which day of this month T am moſt likely to 
have the pleaſure of your mpany at Barrells, 
and, aboye all, the fear of being by ſome ac- 
cident deprived of it, or by my abſence ſeem 
undeſerving of it, are all reaſons which oblige 
me without the leaſt delay, to acquaint you, 
that, before I received your laſt welcome letter, 
[ had yielded to Mr, and Mrs. Reynalds's ſtrong 
invitation to, Somervile's-Aſton ; where, had I 
refuſed to go, yet Mr. Outing muſt have gone, 
having part of his wardrobe there (as his firſt 
viſit from London was to them); as alſo, ſome. 
buſineſs which he ſays he muſt go to finiſh, even 
if I ſhould again be prevented from going where 
1 have been ſo long expected: and I dare ſay 
* you 


64 LADY LUXBOROUGH'*s 


you would be ſorry to find him gone from 
Barrells; and more ſo, to have a ſecond time 

reaſon to think his friendſhip remiſs in its duty. 
Therefore, Sir, theſe conſiderations weighed, I 
determine to ſend a meſſenger to the Leaſowes 
to-morrow with this, and my compliments to 
you and Mr. Joſeph Shenſtone; and to ac- 
quaint you, that our day of march from Bar- 
rells to Aſton is fixed for Friday next, the 18th 
inſtant ; and that of our return for the Friday 
following, the 25th: and we ſhall depend upon 
ſeeing you the firſt moment your buſineſs or 
inclination permits. How readily would my 
pen and wiſhes fix the 26th, that being the 
earlieſt moment; but you obſerve in your let- 
ter to Mr. Outing, that fixing days is an en- 
croachment upon liberty; therefore I am ſilent, 
and ſubmit to the time. which ſuits your con- 
veniency. And as I do not intend to make any 
more excurſions till ſpring returns, and do not 
expect any company here, I fear no interrup- 
tions from this ſide the -Lickee, (how do you 
ſpell it?) and flatter myſelf there will be none 
on the other: then ſhall I fee you arrive per- 
| haps through ſnow or rain, which will heighten 
my gratitude, but moderate my joy, The 
Green Book will add greatly to my pleaſure, 
and your converſation will * me prefer 
winter 
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winter to my favourite autumn, though I have 
refuſed that preference to ſpring : but to ſay 
the truth, no ſeaſon can be diſagreeable in com- 
pany one likes; nor none agreeable with the 
inſipid or unfociable, the unfriendly, or the un- 
meaning, the deſigning, the tale-bearing; the 
pedantic, or the ignorant, &c. &c. from all 
which may the Divine Powers dehver us; and 
may ] ſoon enjoy the reverſe company in my 
chimney corner ! then ſhall I be agreeably en- 
tertained ; Mr. Outing be eaſed from his fears 
of not ſeeing you before he leaves the country ; 
and Mr. Hall be enabled to make his own excu- 
es to you, and in particular to Mr. Joſeph Shen- 
ſtone for not performing his promiſe. He ſeems 
penitent, and I galled him a little, though with 
your gentle and kind reproaches, which he felt, 
notwithſtanding at that inſtant he was wrapt in 
ecſtacies of joy and admiration ; for he had pur- 
chaſed an incomparable horſe the day before. 
The beauty of novelty is great with him ; but ir 
will be decayed before this month is out, and he 
will then have the more time to give you marks 
of his friendſhip ; which I dare ſay is always fin- 
cere, and not tranſient, as his paſſion for his 
horſe may be.—Now I have anſwered for him, 

; F permit 
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permit me to ſay for myſelf, that I am moſt 
ſteadily, Sir, 
Your ſincere and obliged 
humble ſervant, 
H. LuxBoRovucn. 


If it ſuited you to go with us to Somerviles- 
Afton, I can anſwer for your welcome there, 
as well as for the additional pleaſure it will be 
to me and to Mr. Outing ; who would tell 
you ſo himſelf, but the meſſenger who is to 
carry the letter cannot wait; and he expects to 
ſee you ſo ſoon, that my pen Ny ſpeaks for 
him now. 

Lord Dudley gave me hopes of coming to Bar- 
rells, which would do me honour and pleaſure. 


rr XK 


RET Wooton, Sunday Evening, Nov. 20th, 1748. 


I E incloſed, of ancient date, will inform 

you of the dilemma I have been in.—Hay- 

ing a kind of hoſpital of ſick ſervants was no 
agreeable 


A(t 


LET FE WS IG 


eable circumſtance ; and the fear of diſo- 
bliging my friends at Somerviles-Aſton, or of 
miſſing of the pleaſure of your company at 
Barrells, had you come whilſt I was there, 
were reaſons. that diminiſhed the happineſs 1 
propoſed by both thoſe viſits; mine to them, 
and yours to me. To prevent theſe misfor- - 
tunes, I was ſending a meſſenger to the Lea- 
ſowes with the incloſed, when my houſekeeper 
was taken dangerouſly ill, and obliged- me to 
ſend my meſſenger to Aſton, inſtead of the Lea- 
ſowes, to acquaint them I could not go thither 
according to my promiſe : but he met Mr. 
Reynalds on the road coming to fetch me. He 
ſtayed with me from Tueſday till Thurſday, 


every moment expecting you; and the more 


ſo, as he found by me, that your deſign was to 
come whilſt Mr. Outing's buſineſs permitted 
him to ſtay in Warwickſhire, which was not to 
exceed this month. In ſhort, Mr. Reynalds 
left me on Thurſday, but inſiſted upon my 
promiſing to go to Aſton on Wedneſday next, 
and you with me (for he concluded you would 
be at Barrells now, becauſe it wants but ten 
days of the end of the month). My ſervant is 
got pretty well, —Mr. Outing is ſtill here, 
though he expects every day or hour to receive 


a ſummons to go to London; and Mr. Rey- 
F 2 nalds 
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nalds has ſent his ſervant purpoſely to-day with 
a letter to deſire us not to fail to go on 
Wedneſday, and that he will come again to 
fetch me; and alſo an invitation to you to go 
with us: already he has contrived to keep room 
for you, therefore you will not ſtay away upon 
a ſuppoſition of any inconvenience to him. 1 
ſhall return home on Wedneſday, the goth inſt. 
and ſhall hope you will return with me, and 
enliven this melancholy ſeaſon by your agreeable 
eompany.—Mr. Outing deſpairs of ſeeing you, 
unleſs you come to Aſton with 
Your faithful humble ſervant, 


H. LuxBoroucn. 


„ a Men _ 
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SIR, Barrells, December i ath, 1748. 

N /FETHINKS I ſee you by your chimney- 

ſide, your pen in your hand, and the 

Red or Green Book before you, juſt going to 
expreſs with poetical elegance ſome refined or 
ſublime thought, which might have afforded 
pleaſure and improvement to preſent and future 
ages; when you are interrupted by your old 
poſtwoman, who preſents you my inſipid letter; 
vou frown a juſt diſlike to the interruption, re- 


venge 
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venge yourſelf with your heel on the innocent 


plaiſter of your room, and then you begin to 


conſider ſeriouſly what can have drawn upon 
you the plague of an epiſtolary correſpondence, 
to which you had endeavoured to put a ſtop by 
not anſwering my two laſt letters: and you will 
not gueſs at the reaſon, unleſs I tell you that I 
write now chiefly for other people's buſineſs. 
In the firſt place, Lady Hertford, at my recom- 
mendation, (thinking it would be agreeable to 
you) conſents to ſubſcribe to Mr. Smith's Draw- 
ings; which you will be pleaſed to acquaint | 
him of: and I was willing to let you ſee the 
ſucceſs of my recommendation as ſoon as I 
could. You ſeemed to eſpouſe the man's inte- 
reſt, and to approve of the Yiews he is going 
to publiſh; and I could haye wiſhed to ſerve 
more eſſentially any perſon recommended by 
you.—I am next, Sir, to return Mr. Allen's 
thanks and his compliments to you, with Mr. 
Whiſtler's Poem, Mr. Reynalds's devoirs I 
am alſo deſired to pay you, and thoſe of Mr. 
Outing; who were both ſorry you did not ac- 
cept of the invitation to Someviles-Afton. — 
Here ends my embaſſy. 

Before I conclude, I muſt tell you, that I went 


to Aſton on the day I wrote you word I ſhould 


go, and returned hither on Thurſday, the firſt 
3 F 3 | of 
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of this month : which was only one day later 
than I intended, and that was becauſe of the 
death and burial of one of the invalid ſervants, 
which (as I wrote you word) made an hoſpital 
of my houſe at that time. Mr. Outing returned 
with me, hoping to find you here, and did 
not leave me till laſt Thurſday. I am now 


— — — — 4A 


alone, and the ſeaſon not inviting to travellers ; f 
but the weather and roads are good; and as 
you find fewer horrors in Winter than in Au- a 
tumn, I will hope that you will once more en- 
liven it with your company: my hearths will 
blaze the brighter, and Eolus will ſet his harp 
to ſofter muſic, or ſeem to do ſo, if you are 
here; and ſocial Winter will vie not only with p 
fruitful Autumn, bur, alſo with flowery Spring, 
and be ſure of ſucceſs, if you favour my Her. q 
mitage with your company. 
I fend you Lady Hertford's (or rather the : 
Ducheſs of Somerſet's) Letter to peruſe, and ; 
deſire you will return it as ſoon as poſſible, 1 
for I have not anſwered it.—If you have the x 
Peruvian Letters, I ſhall be glad to ſee them. . 
Mr. Hall ſtays for this ſcrawl, and only 
allows me time to ſay that = 
I am, Sir, 1 
Your moſt humble ſervant; and a 


Conſtant Correſpondent ; 
I with 
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1 wiſh I could fay, in the ſtyle of the weekly 
News-papers, 
* Your conſtant Reader,” 

H. LuxBoROUGH. - 


4 


My compliments at Broom; and I hope to 
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ſee Mr, Joſeph Shenſtone here. 

g : 
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N SIR, Barrells, Sunday, December 18th, 1748. 


HOUGH there were not in the reproofs 

I took the liberty to give you, the ſame 
delicacy as in thoſe the Ducheſs of Somerſet 
gave me, I may venture to ſay they aroſe from 
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; the ſame motive; which I am proud of, and f | 
l will, I hope, produce the ſame effect; which i} 
F will give me great pleaſure. Her's have already my 
F obliged me to be more than punctual; for I 
, have wrote to her Grace twice in eight days, to 


atone for having wrote but once in eight 
months: and you, Sir, have already atoned 
for all the remiſſneſs I accuſed you of, by the 
very obliging letter I have received this even- 
| &* bo ing; 
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ing; and by reyiving my hopes of ſeeing you 
ſoon at Barrells, It is ſufficient, that your not 
coming or writing ſooner, was no way owing 
to your want of friendſhip : hat enſures your 
pardon; and 1 find myſelf now become the 
pengent ſinner, but expect the ſame pardon ; 
for I am ſenſible I was too ſevere (though 
meant in raillery) when I reprimanded you 
for not coming or writing into Warwickſhire , 
whereas I ought to have conſidered I was in 
another county nine or ten days, and that you 
could not. gueſs I had left orders to be ſent for 
if you came, or to have your letters brought 
me if you wrote. After my return, indeed, Mr. 
Outing's expectations of ſeeing you were raiſed 
by our not hearing from you; which he attri- 
buted to your deſign of coming here before 
his return to London; and his expectations 
raiſed my hopes; fo that the laſt fix days 
(which was the full time he conld allow him- 
ſelf to ſojourn here) ſeemed ſo many years to 
him, and made me think the time the long- 
er, though I had not equal reaſon to grieve 
at the diſappointment, being ſuſtained by hope, 
whilſt he has cauſe to deſpair perhaps for 
many months to come, But really, as he was 
the aggreſſor laſt year, the affair ſeems to me 
to be already * between you, with- 

out 
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out the leaſt occaſion of reference to a third 


perſon. 

Mr. Allen was here laſt week, but is gone; fa 
that I cannot make your compliments to him 
now, but I can anſwer that he will be glad 
to make his to you in perſon, as he has a great 
eſteem for you. He thinks ſo well of Mr. 
Whiſtler's Poem, and is ſo pleaſed with moſt 
of the thoughts, that he wiſhes them new 
dreſſed, or rather the whole thing reviſed by 
ſome good poet of age more mature than that 
gentleman's then was, and imagines it worthy 
of their care. 

Permit me ta interrupt what I am ſaying 
with a curſe againſt crow-pens. If I was to add 
to the curſes in the Service for Aſhwedneſday, 
the crows would be loaded with them; or ra- 
ther, the men who invented putting their quills 
to this uſe, which at preſent gives me into- 
lerable fatigue, and will prevent my ſaying 
half of what I would ſay to you: How much 
more friendly are the geeſe! Mine were all 
retired to, reſt before I returned from my de- 
yotions at Henley ; and I never once thought 
or imagined that turkies could produce a quill 
capable of writing ſo good a hand as your let- 
ter is wrote in. Surely the bird you killed for 
Lord Dudley, and with whoſe quill you wrote 

; to 
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to me, muſt have been a phoenix in diſguiſe ! 
How could we have been both ſo elegantly 
feaſted by any common bird! If my turkies 
carried ſo much wit in their quills, they ſhould 
not live till morning, but ſhould be facrificed 
to you, But if, on the contrary, they can only 
convey my wit, let them live, and let me be 
ſilent for your ſake.— Tour want of gilt paper 
was no more to be regarded than your want of 
a coronet or crown, My want of a pen and 
ink is really want of common neceſſaries, 
bread or water: yet the fact is fo, that I can 
come at neither that will make what I write 
intelligible. All I can do for you is, to make 
my letter the ſhorter. But I muſt firſt commend 
your intended alterations in your houſe, though 
they prolong the time of your abſence. The 
room you deſcribe, is of a good dimenſion, as 
well as elegant : the library will be the ſame, 
and will be a laſting pleaſure to you. It 1s now 
only in embrio : the improving it to the per- 
fection you propoſe, will be a daily amuſe- 
ment. Your fine proſpects and waters will aſſiſt 
you in making every thing round it enchant- 
ing: but if you ſhould be as ſenſible of the 
beauties of the Leaſowes as your friends are, 
they would never be able to get you from it; 
and as I ſhould be one of the greateſt ſufferers, 
I will 
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J will not encourage you to like it too much. 
Yet I may venture to ſay, that I think the 
building you ſend me the ſketch of, will be a 
fine 6rnament to one of your woods, and your 
urn a very proper and friendly addition to the 
other. You ſay nothing of either of the 
Sketches, ſo that I do not know which you have 
fixed upon: I think thoſe I have marked with 
2 and 3, are too common a ſhape, and would 
do better in a church than a grove; that you 
have wrote the inſcription upon, is a better 
ſhape in my eye; but I think the top-ornament 
not very pretty, though better than the flame 
in the ſecond. The garland of flowers mends 
the ſhape of the third : but I imagine you have 
fixed on the firſt, and think it will be very 
handſome. I do not think the pipe, &c. on 
the fourth would be ugly if hung by a rib- 
band to the knot which joins the foliage ; but I 
do not ſo well like the baſe of the urn: but I 
{peak with great ignorance, and conſequently 
with great ſubmiſſion, which you will ſay 1s 
not always a conſequence of ignorance ; but it 
ought to be ſo, and is ſo where the ignorant are 
not by nature fools : à propos to which, permit me 
to ſay, that I muſt be a great one, if I think my- 
ſelf capable of criticiſing upon your writings of 
any ſort.— The elegies you have the goodneſs to 

intruſt 
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intruſt to me, ſhall be as ſecure as if they were 
a treaſure locked up in an iron cheſt and 
ſcrewed to the floor. I will indulge wy/ef 
whilſt they are in my poſſeſſion, with looking 
them over; but am incapable of aſſiſting you, 
by giving my judgment upon them : without 
appearing too humble, I may ſay this, even 
without cenſuring Nature; for there muſt be 
ſome learning as well as common ſenſe, to be 
able to correct works of that kind: however, 
if you will do as I have heard ſome great poet 
did, (I think Moliere) who read his Works to 


his ignorant footman before he publiſhed them; 


judging that what appeared wrong to him was 
wrong, becauſe it muſt be unnatural ; I may 
be of about as much uſe and no more, | 
Mr. and Mrs.  Reynalds wiſhed your com- 
pany at Aſton, when I was there, for a double 
reaſon : — their own pleaſure, and the pleaſure 


they take in entertaining all their gueſts with 


what is moſt agreeable to their ſeveral zaftes ; 
and they knew your company would be agree- 
able to mine. They do not. talk of coming to 
Barrells at Chriſtmas, nor before the winter is 
over; but I am perſuaded Mr. Reynalds him- 
ſelf would come with ſpeed, if I could let him 
know when you would be here. It is a jour- 
ney of only three hours on horſeback, —l return 
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thanks for the Flower Piece, and will read it 
with pleaſure, as you recommend it, 

My head-ſervants are recovered. She who 
died was a young houſemaid. I am obliged to 
you, Sir, for enquiring. My five cows continue 
well, though every body's cows die round them. 
I look upon it as a peculiar bleſſing to me, 
who am indebted to them for perfe& health. 
L eat heartily, grow too fat, and have not taſted 
wine, beer, nor cyder, theſe two months or 
more.—I am now buſy in planting the lane 
that joins the coppice, and have choſen my trees 
according to my years. The abele is what I 
plant; which in four years time will produce 
multitudes of ſetts, and grow to be a good 
ſhade. Sir Robert Cocks has ſent me an hun- 
dred or two of them as a preſent. 

My compliments attend Mr. Shenſtone and 
the family at Broome : Mr. Hall's attend you, 
= and I am inviolably 


Your ſincere friend and ſervant, 


to H. L. 
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Barrells, January 4th, 1748-9, Nine at Night, the 
SIR, | dor 
RECEIVED your letter of the goth ult, all 
this evening, in my bed; to which I was geel 
confined by a nervous fever. I could not even i 
read it; for I had not ſeen day-light ſince the finiſ 
ſun ſet, the evening before; which tedious time ter f 
was not once indulged with ſweet repoſe. I am done 
now up, and think it ſhould be morning ; but ganc 
as yet, there appears to me as much irregularity him. 
in time as there is in my pulſe, and as you are Caſt] 
ſure to find in my letter; eſpecially & it is wrote ple at 
under theſe circumſtances, I imagined I could Mr 
not hold a pen, and I find it only poſſible by in- polite 
tervals. 1 have however remembered the late Leaſo 
rough notes of my croaking crow enough to reject my va 
the aſſiſtance of his quill, and haye recourſe to deſire 
the gooſe to return the compliments you make lince } 
me, imagining the quill of that bird would fa- of Son 
vour me as it did you: but I am diſappointed; and th. 
ſhe is ſtill ſtupid ; and her ſiſter, who ſerved cure it. 
you ſo well, muſt have been bred at Paris, if from b 


7 one 
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one judges by her politeneſs : and if you have 
ever employed her in the Poetical Pieces you 
have ſent me, I ſhall think ſhe has ſtudied at 
parnaſſus.— Why muſt the filly look of the 
gooſe entitle her to be the emblem of nothing 
but ſtupidity, when the more filly gravity of 
the owl allows him to be the emblem of wiſ- 
dom? Henceforward I ſhall prefer geeſe to - 
all other of the feathered kind: at leaſt, the 
geeſe of the Leaſowes. 

I am glad your parlour wants no more to 
finiſh it than ſtucco, Mr. Wright of Worceſ- 
ter ſtucco'd my Summer-houſe; which is well 
done, as to workmanſhip. Where more ele- 
gance is required, he employs an Italian under 
him, They did the new work at Warwick 
Caſtle, at the Priory, and the inſide of the Tem- 
ple at Lord Archer's, 

Mr. Smith's letter to you, Sir, is exceeding 
polite; and I rejoice that he looks upon the 
Leaſowes in the light that place appears to me ; 
my vanity is indulged by it, as is my conſtant 
deſire to perform what is agreeable to you, 
ſince he ſeems ſo well pleaſed that the Ducheſs 
of Somerſet's name ſhould be added to his liſt, 
and that I have had the good fortune to pro- 
cure it, Her Grace has been very ill, and is far 
from being recovered, though ſhe did me the 
honour 
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* to write me a compliment of cond: he 
lence upon the death of Lord St. John, my be 
Brother (at Naples) which ſhe ſays ſhe did, th 
Knowing that I ever write benefits on a rock, but rig 
exjuries on ſand. I have, indeed, in this very are 
inſtance, felt that ſhe does me juſtice ; for the the 
hews of his death, which my Brother Boling- pla 
broke wrote laſt Monday ſevennight, was the tha 
firſt cauſe of my diſorder.— I have been diſabled mu 
from reading over your Elegies with the atten- anc 
tion I could wiſh and they do merit; but I am dou 
well perſuaded, they will pleaſe better judges; to 
as they do me; and that they want but little abo 
of the aſſiſtance of thoſe judges to make them till 
as perfect as yourſelf and your friends can de- at | 
fire. I confeſs, the length of the Preface gave w 
me ſome pain; leſt the impatience of many rea- 4 
ders might make them lay down the book k N 
before they got to what hat is meant to intro- 2 
duce them to: and in ſome perſons it may ay 
raiſe ſcruples as to the propriety of the Elegies, fone 
which they would not ever have thought of 3 
objecting to, as it is a kind of diſſertation upon prop 
that ſpecies of poetry, and might perhaps (if « f 
neceſſary at all) be better printed as ſuch after oli 
the Elegies. The many tedious and bad pre- any) 
faces that have fatigued the world, may have uſing 


perhaps cauſed a diſlike to ſuch introductions; 
9 howevet 
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however perfect they may be, and made them 
be condemned by numbering the pages, rather 
than by reading them; and whether they are 
right or wrong in doing ſo, I believe all writers 
are under a ſort of neceſſity of ſubmitting to 
the faſhion of the times, or of renouncing ap- 
plauſe, even when they beſt deſerve it: and 
that that ſhould be your caſe, who deſerve ſo 
much, would be a concern to all your friends, 
and to none more than to me. I confeſs, I was, 
doubtful if I ought to object to this preface 
to yourſelf, though I thought as I now write 
about it ; but was diffident of my judgment, 
till you mentioned an intention of curtailing it 
at leaſt, The ſeventh Elegy I like as well as 
any I have had time to look over, and was the 
more inclined to read it, as you had Lord Beau- 
champ in view in the latter part; but I am 
apt to think the Ducheſs would rather be hurt 
than pleaſed at the application of it, becauſe the 
late Duke was ſo barbarous as to ſay that ſhe 
ſent her ſon over to kill him. Might nat the 
intention and the ſenſe of the Elegy end as 
properly at the fourteenth ſtanza ** the beauties 
of Britannia's mind?“ Perhaps I talk very 
fooliſhly ; for my ſmall genius (if ever I had 
any) is grown ruſty for want of opportunities of 
uſing, and of brightening it, by converſation: 

3 and 
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and my imagination has been robbed of every 
ſpark of fire by the fever, to kindle a flame in 
my blood and ſcorch my body, whilſt my 
thoughts freeze: yet it has left in my heart 
enough warmth to keep friendſhip alive as long 
as I exiſt, And as long as that is, you will 
be ſure, Sir, of having 

A moſt ſincere friend 

| and humble ſervant in 


H. LvxBorovcn, 


I depend upon your promiſe of coming ſoon 
to Barrells; for the ſymptoms of my illneſs 
are not ſuch as threaten its duration, or my 


death. 

; Saturday. 

P. S. Mr. John Reynalds has lain here one 
night ſince you wrote to me; and ſays he will 
fly from Aſton to Barrells at your call. Mr. 
Hall will have equal pleaſure in ſeeing you, and 
leſs way to come. Mr. Allen has been im- 
mured in minced pies, (as I ſuppoſe) and has 
devoutly paid his homage to his god M biſt 
ſo long, that his devotion (like that of other bi- 
gots) has made him forget his friends, and 
every worldly duty, beyond the limits of his 
pariſh: ſo that I have not ſeen him, but am 
perſuaded: he is not yet ſo hardened in his ido- 

batt) 
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latry, but he will be retalled the moment you 
come to convert him ; which I the more rea- 
dily anſwer for, as the twelve days are now - 
over, | 

You are to remark, that though my letter 
was wrote on the 4th inſtant, my Poſtſcript is 
not wrote till the 7th at night: and I have the 
pleaſure to tell you, I am recovered from my 
indiſpoſition, and wait impatiently for your 
company, and will keep the Elegies ſafe till 
then, a 

You had no need to make an excuſe for group- 
ing many ſubjects in the laſt ſhort page of your 
letter; for a good maſter knows how to put 
every object in its moſt advantageous light, 
though they were ever ſo numerous, and to 
place them ſo, that the more cloſely connected, 
the more pleaſing the groupe, and the more 
is the judgment of the artiſt admired, who with 
his pencil cannot exceed your quill. 
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| | Barrells, Aſh-Wedneſday, 

T is true, Sir, life is chequered, and with 

great exactneſs too. I have often thought 
it, and now experience it: for your letter was 
delivered to me laſt Friday at noon, and gave 
me exquiſite pleaſure; and that ſame evening 
I was ſeized with exquiſite pain in my right 
foot, which for three days continued raging, 
and would make me rave, if I did not think 


it Juſtice Divine: for to me to be denied the 


power to walk, 1s as great a puniſhment as it 
is to ſome (Outing for inſtance) to be obliged 
to ride. Many perhaps in my caſe would 
vainly blame the Powers above, but I allow 
their diſpenſation to be juſt: for a more mo- 
derate pain would not have been adequate to 
the pleaſure your letter, and the Verſes incloſed, 
afforded me. Do not think this a poetical 
fancy; for if ſuch in proſe, it would deſerve 
the name of impertinent affectation, the thing 
I moſt deſpiſe : but ſeriouſly, I am quite lame; 
and though the pain is gone off, the ſwelling 
remains ſo as to oblige me to wear a man's 

ſhoe, 
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ſhoe, and conſequently the confinement re- 
mains, which is leſs ſupportable to me than 
the pain; for I a ſo unknowing in the ſcience 
of amuſing myſelf without walking about, that 
I can ſcarcely write a line when my ſtandiſh 
is brought me, becauſe I did not fetch it 
myſelf:— Such is habit! but ſuch alſo is the 
order of Providence; and I ſubmit without 
repining.—Hope affiſts me greatly upon this 
occaſion ; for as you promiſe to ſend me ſoon 
ſome more of your poetical performances, I 
already fancy my pain. turned into pleaſure.— 
Had I been a lover of money rather than an 
admirer of wit, I ſhould have founded my 
hopes upon the notion ſome of my neighbours 
have, that my lameneſs is the gout, that diſ- 
temper being as it is faid generally accom- 
panied with riches; but I neither believe nor 
wiſh them to be in the right. I am ſure I am 
not rich, nor ſhould I be if Peru was mine; 
and I am as ſure, I would not willingly ſuffer 
an hour of pain to become ſo; yet I would 
fuffer many ſuch without murmuring, to hear 
the converſation. or read the ſentiments of thoſe 
[ eſteem, and who expreſs their thoughts with 

elegance, 
Now I leave my gout and my morals, to 
hobble into my ſtudy for Ware's.Book of Inigo 
; G 3 Jones's 
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Jones's Deſigns; and fhall be glad to fee what 
yon will execute from the ideas they may give 
you. And when every body admires it, I ſhall 
perhaps boaſt that I helped you (though at the 
third or fourth hand) to that idea, by lend- 
ing you the book; as you might boaſt of 
helping me to a ſound foot if you ſhould 
fend me 0 crutch, May I never want crutches 
till you want bright ideas, is the ſelf. inte. 
reſted wiſh of, 


Sir, 
Your obliged ' 


and moſt humble ſervant, 


H. LuxROROUGH, 


4 


All J can ſay in excuſe for Parſon Hall, is, 
that, notwithſtanding his garb, he is rather for- 
getful than revengeful.—T ſent the letter you 
wrote him about your buſts incloſed to Mr. 
Outing. 

Have you ſeen what Dodfley has lately 
publiſhed ? viz. Bolingbroke's Tracts, Fitz- 
oſborne's Letters, and three volumes of Poeti- 
cal Miſcellanies : I think he calls it a Collec- 
tion of Poems; ſome are old, ſome middle- 
aged, and none I believe quite new; but are 

| all 
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all ſuch as deſerve to be diſtinguiſhed and 
preſerved. Your School -miſtreſs is among 
them. The Tracts you have read often in 
ſingle pamphlets of flying ſheets, Fitz- 
oſborne's Letters I never ſaw before, nor ever 
heard of the gentleman ; but 1 are exc 

ing pretty, in my mind. He Ae. 
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' SIR, Barrells, March 23d, 1748-9. | 

OUR great punctuality in returning the 

| books has prevented my ſending a ſer- 

vant to thank you» for your viſit; which I 
may do with infinitely more juſtice than you 
can thank me for my reception, which was far 
from deſerving to have the word elegant joined 
to it: the word hearty is the utmoſt it could 
claim, and that I may venture to inſure for 
as long as my life laſts; for till that ceaſes, 
my ſincerity will not ceaſe; and my eſteem 
for you, Sir, in particular, I am certain never 
will. But I always wiſh to enliven that heavy 
idea which the word hearty conveys, by ſome 
, entertainment agreeable to your taſte, when- 


is ever 


— <> moon oy 6 et, 
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ever you favour me with a viſit: but, alas! I 
have had as many diſappointments in my wiſhes 
as any perſon ever had, during ſeveral years 
of my life, I alſo find one in this laſt deſire; 
for the weather, or my ſpirits, or both, are 
generally depreſſed when I wiſh them gayeſt ; 
and my ſolitude is commonly more ſtrict when 
I wiſh it to be varied, by the arrival of ſome 
merry companion or other .to entertain me 
and my friends: yet I might live at leaſt five 
hundred years in this place before one quarter 

of the incidents happened which are related 
in any one of the ſix volumes of Tom Jones. 
I have not yet read the two laſt ; but I think 
as you do, that yo one character yet is near ſo 
ſtriking as Adams's in the author's other com- 
poſition, and the plan ſeems far-fetched ; but 
in the adventures that happen, I think he pro- 
duces perſonages but too like thoſe one meets 
with in the world; and even among thoſe 
people to whom he gives good characters, he 
ſhews them as in a concave glaſs, which diſ- 
covers blemiſhes that would not have ap- 
peared to the common eye, and may make 
every | modeſt reader fear to look in ſuch a 
glaſs, as ſome do who have been beauties, 
and would chooſe to fancy themſelves ſo ſtill. 
The Beauty herſelf might ſhun it equally , for 
that 
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that ſort of glaſs would not flatter, and defects 
would appear, as there is no perfection in us 
mortals.—If Mr. Fielding and Mr. Hogarth 
could abate the vanity of the world by ſhew- 
ing its faults ſo plainly, they would do more 
than the greateſt divines have yet been capable 
of: But human nature will ſtill be the ſame, 
and would, I am afraid, furniſh them, if they | 
lived till the world ended, with —_ imperfe&t - 
objects to repreſent. 

I thank you, Sir, for Irene, and as much 
for giving me your opinion, which I look upon 
as a ſure guide with which I may travel through 
it with ſafety and profit, I hear it is not 
much liked at London ; but though the Pub- 
lic are far from being in general unjuſt judges, 
they are apt to condemn or commend too ſud- 
denly; and, if one thing diſpleaſes, to be diſ- 
pleaſed with the whole; and the ſame, when 
one thing happens to pleaſe; their praiſe and 
their condemnation being in extremes: and 
they often damn a play for one 3 fault, or 
extol it for a ſingle beauty. A562 u 

I ſend you a book for . bookbinder's 
pattern : but as to your wax, you are (for the 
firſt time in your life) a little ungenerous in 
challenging me to match its colour; you might 
as well bid me match the vermeille of the roſe, 


or 
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or the vermeille of one of the French Chancine; 
ebeeks, ſuch as Boileau was ſo well acquainted 
with. Is not the wax of your creating ? 

There wants no novelty to make the Lea. 
ſowes agreeable, If you ceaſed abſolutely to 
add to it, it would ſtill be new; Nature would 
furniſh it with never-dying charms, but I know 
you cannot help aſſiſting it, ſo that I ſhall diſ. 
cover ſome unconfeſſed beauty which you will 
' ſeem careful to hide, when I next pay my 
annual viſit and acknowledgments to you.—lf 
any thing is done here, it will be owing to the 
advice you are ſo kind to give me.—T-doubt 
whether I rightly underſtand in what manner 
you would have the Hermitage become part of the 
ferubbery, by means of about three yards of fbrubbery 
on the outſide of my lime-walk ? I ſhould be glad 
to make this connection; but will it not lay 
my garden open to the field through which 
paſſes a foot-road to Henley? and yet, accor- 
ding to your advice, might I not plant that 
ſtraight walk, which is now gravelled, full of 
ſhrubs, and not let.it lead to the Hermitage, 
but return in a ſerpentine manner one of my 
crooked ſand-walks beyond the Ha! Ha! ſo as to 
meet the walk which is bordered by ſervice- 
trees and fenced with rails, and does lead in a 
curve to the Hermitage; in which walk "_ 

9 0 
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alſo be ſhrubs. and a ſerpentine ſand. paſſage ? 
This could be done, but I queſtion if it is your 
meaning. The cauſe of my doubt is your 
ſaying bebind the Lime-walk; whereas I have 
no limes but from the Pheaſant Yards to the 
White Gate that leads to the Field; and behind 
thoſe limes is only the lane which is much 
below the garden, and is lately planted with 
abeles : the walk in the field which immediately 
leads to the Shrubbery is planted with ſervice- trees. 
Set me right when I hear from you next.—1 
cannot venture to put up my pavillion this ſum- 
mer, unleſs you extend your kindneſs ſo far 
as to come over in the warm ſeaſon for a few 
days, to inſtruct me and my workmen ; for I 
am perſuaded they will err, though Mr. Hands 
the Joiner will perform his part well, in laying 
out the ground as he has done in the wood- 
work; but the Maſons I ſhall never manage, 
nor be able even to inſtruct; and as to the 
planting round, I think to defer that till the 
latter ſeaſon, but in the mean time make the 
ſhort Ha! Ha! on the green, and plant the two 
elms on each fide the walk before the houſes 
gate, which J will do. 

Mr. Holyoak went laſt Sunday to * 
for Mr. Allen, and found him ſurprizingly 
better. I will give him the pleaſure. of know- 


ing 
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ing you enquired after him.— 1 wrote Mr. Hall 
word that you did him the ſame favour ; and! 
incloſe what he writes me in a poſtſcript. 

The north-eaſt wind has prevented my walk. 
ing out till this day, when a falſe report of its 
being changed hurried me out; but I had too 
much courage to retreat, and I do not per- 
ceive any ill effects from it.— The Spring ſhews 
at leaſt the beauties of childhood; for there are 
plenty of ſnowdrops, primroſes, polyanthuſes, 
and even violets, which promiſe more ſweets. 
I hope you will ſmell them before the hated 
Autumn robs them of their perfume. 


I am 


Your ever faithful ſervant, 


H. LuxBorovucn, 


P. S. As to Mr. Hall's affair, he had a 
laudable ambition to have you write an in- 
ſcription to perpetuate his Father's memory. 
You ſaid you knew him fo little, you deſired [ 
would give you ſome hints to guide you.; but 
I knew him not at all, nor ever ſaw him in my 
life. The general character I have heard, was 
that of an honeſt man, a faithful ſteward, and 

0); 7 withal 
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withal knowing; ſo that his advice was often 
aſked and followed with ſucceſs; and he was 
careful of his family and prudent. More I 
know not; but once read a letter of his writ-, 
ing upon an accidental affair, which was a, 

little intricate, and obſerved in it much pru- 
dence, judgment, calmneſs, yet not unfeeling 
calmneſs, ' and much delicacy of ſentiment,; 
from which letter I judged the better of his 
heart and head; yet it was written in the evening 
of his life, and when a private misfortune had 
ruffled him and lowered his ſpirits. Since that, 
I haye only heard that he was lamented by, 
many; and you know how much his fon was 
8 affected with it; and his zeal and affection for his 
father makes him wiſh more ſhould be ſaid of 
him than barely that he lived and died, and 
with ſomething more elegance than the common 
form of what the ſexton writes on a grave- 
ſtone ; but he does not deſire flattery or flou- 
riſhes. According to this, and to obey your 
commands, I have wrote down a kind of ſpeci- 
men, which I beg you to peruſe, and reject 
or alter, or amend, as you ſhall ſee proper. As 
to the firſt line, I am dubious if I ſhould have it 
or not to begin, Here lie,” &c, which may be 
too common and dry; and yet the other may for 
what 
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what I know appear too flouriſhing. If it was 


to be ſet up in Weſtminſter Abbey, I think 1 


ſhould venture it; but to the readers in Tan- 
worth Church- yard, perhaps it will not appear 
that the Reverence here meant is only as to 
an honeft man. 

I catt only add my excuſes for pretending to 
put my hints into any method, which I fnould 
have left to you; but I corifileted the Green 
Book might be at a ſtand, whilſt your thoughts 
were employed on this Epitaph. Thus ſelf. 
love works even) on the moft diſintereſted, which 
1 thought 7 was; but find myſelf miſtaken 
when intereſt points to me a method of ob- 
taining any of your Works; which in this 


Caſe I do at the expence of my friend Mr. Hall, 


who will have me, inſtead of you, to plan his 
father's monument; and I am quite unequal 
to the taſk. Pray burn it or mend it; and for 
his ſake write another, or add a few lines to this. 

Pray write an anfwer for Thurſday next.— 
Pity my hurry, and excuſe my fcrawl. wk 
pliments to your Brother. 

Pray do not forget the Oteem Book, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXVII. 


— 


SIR, 9 May-day, 1749. 
HAVE no more than time to let you know 


ode ee T 


f that I had your book firſt and your letter 

after, very ſafe; and to thank you for your 
, little ſketch of alterations in my Shrubbery. In 
e to follow it, 1 have begun by raking 
, WT down the ſtyles, that no foot-road may prevent 
dme execution of what we propoſe; and am 
" ungravelling the lime-walk and laying mold on 
- WH i; which is the whole that can be done till 
— the planting ſeaſon. In the mean time, I have 
finiſhed my lower garden, by turning the ſeven 


graſs-plats that were in the ſhape of Lord 
Mayor's Cuſtards, into one large one; and 
have widened the gravel- walk round from five 
feet and a half to twelve feet and a half broad. 
As to the court, the palliſades are removed, the 
end- walls built, the turf taken away, the ſlopes 
made more gentle, the pillars removed to the 
extremities of the palliſades, and the ſun- dial 
is ſet in the middle, and the court levelled, 
raſed, and gravelled; the two gates are mak- 
ing. The upper garden is- ungravelled, and 
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is making into a bowling- green; the pavillion 
will be ſet up next, and the white pales taken 
away from the wall- ſide of the ſtable- court to 
enlarge that in autumn: the way to the Cop- 
pice will be altered according to your direc- 
tions; and I hope then you will be ſo kind 
as to aſſiſt me; for it is impoſſible for you at 
a diſtance to judge ſo well as on the place.— 
do not know if you would have the little gates 
left or no at each end of the Service Walk, 
though they are to be hid with ſhrubs. I pro- 
poſe coming into the Coppice from the Service- 
Walk at the farther end between the Chairs 
that overlook the Pit, and the farther corner 
of the Wood beyond what anſwers to the top 
of the Hermitage Pit. 

I wiſh for Mr. Hall's ſake you would make 
z new Epitaph; for mine is ſcarcely worth 
your retouching. . There is one line in par- 
ticular I do not like: I think it is, 


« As a friendly Counſellor he gain'd Affection.“ 


The word Eſteem I believe is not uſed in the 
whole; though I really forget: but in ſhort, 
J like none of that line; and pt little of any 
part of the thing, 

Mr. Williams has been Aikido the ground 


of his performance in my library, ſo chat 
muſt 


| 
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muſt ſcraw? this over in a ſtrange manner, to 

a give him time to return home. Excuſe me 

, therefore, and believe me to be R 

J- | 

A Your ever obliged, humble ſervant, 

d H. Luxp0roven. 

1 

gl 
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irs 

ner Barrells, Sunday, June 4th, 1749. 

op SIR, From my Chimney-corner, 
OUR approbation rewards amply. the 

ake pains I have taken lately in following 

mth my workmen, and adds a reliſh to the pleaſure 


I take in endeavouring to improve the environs 
of my cottage. My pavilion is finiſhed all to 
tiling and flooring. I believe I ſhall be obliged 
to pen it in with pales to keep off beaſts of all 


the kinds; thoſe in human ſhape chiefly : but the 
ort, fence will be hid in time with a hedge, and the 
any building ſhaded behind with trees, and on the 

| ſides by ſhrubs. The Ha! Ha! is digging.— The 
und court has been honoured with Mrs. Kendall's 
at 1 coach and fix, which found room ſufficient. 


H The 
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The bowling-green begins to lock tolerably 
green ſince this late rain, which I hope will 
Join the turfs perfectly. The Abele Walk, and 
that which was gravel, will be filled in the 
planting ſeaſon, and the Serpentines altered to 


J Aol LLERR_SS 


lead to the Coppice; but the manner of it I 
ſhall leave to your direction, hoping to ſee you 
long before that time here, eſpecially as Mr. : 
Dolman does me the favour to propoſe making h 
me a viſit whilſt my Shrubbery is in beauty; * 
which ought to be now: but it is ſtill winter here! d 
It is true, there are various ſhrubs well blown, 1 
but it is ſo cold and wet, one cannot walk to R. 
ſee them; and on the dry days the winds are 8 
ſo high, that it is equally diſagreeable, and the * 
flowers droop towards the ground when ſcarcely Ta 
full blown.—You ſeem deſtined never to ſee * 
the embroidery Nature beſtows upon my Cop- * 
pice in Spring; where we had even this year hap 


great variety of cowſlips, primroſes, ragged- 
tobins, wild hyacinths both white and blue, 
violets, &c. &c. In the Shrubbery, I think the 
fineſt ornament is the large buſhes of Whitſun- 
roſes, which are ſtill in blow, and give one an 
idea of ſnow-balls this cold weather, The 
lilac is already over, and has given place to 
the ſyringa ; of which I have enough to per- 
tume the place with the help of the ſweet- 

briar; 
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briar; and ſeveral of my roſes are in blow. If 
this and the next week ſhould prove more like 
ſummer than the laſt, I ſhall wiſh you and Mr; 
Dolman would come.—Mrs. Reynalds from 
Glouceſterſhire is now with me; and deſires her 
compliments to you, and will be glad to ſee 
you here. Her huſband is to come on Tueſday to 
ſtay here the reſt of this week. She will ſtay 
here during the next week alſo ; but the week 
after that, I expect Mrs. Meredith from Lon- 
don; and how many ſhe may bring with her 


* I cannot tell. — Outing will either be at Jacky 
to Reynalds's next week, and come here at your 
are call; or elſe he will come here with Mrs, Me- 
the redith for a few days; and go from hence to 
ely Jacky Reynalds's; where he will be all ſummer; 
ſee except when he is here, —Parſon Allen is well, 
op- and will meet you at any time. — Mr. Hall is 
eat happy in the hopes you give of touching the 
ed- Epitaph; and I am proud that you think it 
lue, worth your attention enough to mend ſome 
the parts of it.— I am glad your bookſeller has 
ſun- improved upon mine. In France, when they 


gild the edges, (which they do better than us) 
they marble that gilding with faint colours, 
e to which looks very pretty.—Thoſe perſons who 
cannot find pleaſure in trifles, are generally 
yeet- wiſe in their own opinions, and fools in the 
: H 2 opinion 
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opinion of the wiſe, as they neglect the oppor- 
tunities of amuſement, without which the rugged 
road of life would be inſupportably tedious. 
I think the French are the beſt philoſophers, 
who make the moſt they can of the pleaſures, 
and the leaſt they can of the pains of life; and bs 
are ever ſtrewing flowers among the thorns all 
mortals are obliged to walk through; whereas, 
by. much reflection, the Engliſh contrive to 
ſee and feel the thorns double, and never ſee 
the flowers at all, but to deſpiſe them; expect- 
ing their happineſs from things more ſolid and 
durable, as they imagine : but how ſeldom do 
they find them! One meets indeed with diſap- 
pointments in trifles ; but they are eaſier borne : 
yet I confeſs I was much concerned laſt week 
at the diſaſter which befel my poultry, and 
found myſelf puniſhed for my preſumption in 
daring all my neighbours to produce ſuch fine 
turkies as mine, of which I had thirty-ſeven, 
and fix of them were fit to eat; whereas a pole- 
cat fetched away twenty in one night, and eight 
at three in the afternoon next day, and ſucked 
the eggs of the turkies, ducks, and chickens, 
and (what vexed me more upon your account) 

of the Guinea Hens. 
Mr. Hall tells me that Lord Archer aſked 
him at London, ten davs ago, (though he was 
10 : but 


but 
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but an hour with him) what you and I thought 
of his obeliſk ?—My bricklayer promiſes to 
alter the Niches this week. My ſtone-maſon 
miſtook the breadth of the two ſteps up to 
the pavilion exactly half, ſo that J have been 
obliged to have them pieced, which is ugly.— 


Mr. Williams has darkened the ground of the 


chimney-pitece, but cannot alter the ſhades 
without new doing the whole.—I keep Lang- 
ley's Book till you come to pick out ſome ſer- 
pentine-walks. I wiſh his ideas had been more 
confined, or my territories leſs ſo. Is it not 
the ſame Langley who publiſhed very pretty 
Deſigns for Pavement ? Mr, Belſon got ſome 
executed with a ſhade of black, white, and 
brown ſmall pebbles. —The Ducheſs of Somer- 
ſer has a floor to a pavilion in all coloured 
ſmall pebbles, placed fo as to look like a Per- 


ſian carpet, Somebody in Hampſhire has a 


dead fawn or deer repreſented in pebbles at the 
door of a grotto in a park ; but Langley's are 
only regular geometrical figures. 

The thunder . interrupts me, and it 1s earch. 
time; ſo I haſten to releaſe you. I hope you 


will anſwer this by word of mouth, and believe 
me to be, Sir, 


Tour ther faithful ſervant, 
l H. Luxporovcn. 
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I ſend one of your books. As the priſoners 


in gaol repeat © Pray remember the poor ;” ſo 7 
I do © Pray remember the Green Book.” — NR 
Compliments to your Brother, and your friends ti 
at Broom. di 
m 

N ſu 

evi 

ES TXT 2TH INE: na 

yoga! Dre ths bei 
Barrells, June 24th, 1749, paſt Eleven at Night, {ſm 

SIR, bef 
OUGHT to have thanked you n for the 
yours, of the 3d, which, as I ſuppoſe, oth 
croſſed mine upon the road: but in mine J ber) 
told you I hoped for your anſwer, by word of by | 
mouth, to view my Shrubbery with Mr. Dol- ther 
man; aſter which enſued the moſt ſtormy I. 
weather I ever knew, which deſtroyed all my ſigne 
Summer ſchemes, and left me no comfort but daug 
the hopes of converting you to my opinion of with 
giving to Autumn the preference over Summer. ter ar 
—As to Spring, the beayties of it are entirely do ne 
baniſhed our hemiſphere; and you will be meroy 
obliged to owe to my favourite ſeaſon every ceive | 
ray of ſun unſhaded by a cloud, or impending be ſup 
ſhower, that you have enjoyed this ſeaſon, That my cat 


js alſo a ſeaſon which gives me one annual old, ; 


day 
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day of pleaſure at leaſt, as it invites me to the 
Leaſowes, or rather, as I naturally point to it, 
and you are ſo kind to receive me, and give 
the Nereids (your Maids of Honour) orders to 
do it in the moſt elegant manner; and no com- 
mands were ever better obeyed. I have no 
ſuch ſervants as thoſe aquatic nymphs; and 
even my terreſtrial ſlaves ſcorn to obey me: 
nay, I fear I am not even heard by the aerial 
beings, fince they fo ſeldom favour me with a 
ſmile. The rains have made my roſes droop 
before their time; but ſeveral forts have made 
their appearance, and have died in their prime: 
others are coming on; but I fear my Shrub- 
bery muſt loſe more than it is poſſible to gain 
by the enſuing ſeaſon, however fine the wea- 
ther may be, * 

I have been obliged to put off the viſit de- 
ſigned me by Mrs. Meredith and two of her 
daughters next week, and our friend Outing 
with them, becauſe I expect my own daugh- 
ter and Mr, Wymondeſold (her huſband), and 
do not know but their attendants may be nu- 
merous ; and my houſe is not adapted to re- 
ceive numbers of people. It is true, one might 
be ſuppoſed to make free with a daughter ; but 
my caſe 1s peculiar. She is now nineteen years 
old, and I never Jay under the ſame roof with 


H 4 | her 
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her ſince ſhe was only fix; and her huſband I 

never ſaw in my life, and have only heard 

that he is an exceeding good-natured man, 

and have ſeen that he writes very ſenſible let- 

ters to me; but further of his character I do 

not know. He is uſed to very fine ſeats, &c. 

of his father's, and here he will meet a cottage 

in compariſon. What ſtay they make I know 

not; but will acquaint you when I know; | 

hoping then for your company, Mr. Dolman's, 

and Outing's. —Mrs. Reynalds ſpent a fort- 

night with me, and flattered berſelf you would 

come at the ſame time. Facky was part of that l 

time here, | = | 
I had a letter laſt poſt from the Ducheſs ] 

of Somerſet, which being leſs than uſual in I 

the rural ſtyle, I ſhould not ſend you, but b 

that I think you will like the deſign ſhe men. t 

tions of a ſtove in the Chapel; fo I ſend her by 

letter, which you will return,—Twenty or ſh 

thirty thouſand pounds laid out at Northum- 


berland Houſe, will be a kind of Roman va- ſh 
nity, and contribute to the beauty of that part fa 
of the city of London, and to the conveniency da 
of the populace in particular, if the Strand is If 


widened. 
I ſaw to-day in the London Evening Polt a 


letter, which reflects upon my Brother B —Kc, 
in 
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in to Mr. Pepe's treachery o him; in 
which the blame ſeems to be thrown from, 

him upon my Brother. I have not yet ſeen 
apy one thing more that has been publiſhed 
concerning it, except 2 Preface in a Magazine 
in his favour, the truth of which I could atteſt; 
and have often wondered he could fo long 
ſtifle the abominable uſage he met with from 
Ppe in printing his Work, which he had 
intruſted to him to review, intending that it 
ſhould not be publiſhed till after his own death. 
The letters between P#—pe and the Printer, 
bargaining for the price, were found by Lord 
Marchmont, whoſe buſineſs it was, by P«pe's 
laſt Will, to look over his papers jointly with 
Lord Bolywrrtke : but as to the ſubje& of the 
book, I know nothing of it; nor is that to 
the purpoſe, as to P»&pe's baſeneſs to the 
beſt of friends; without whom he had never 
ſhone in the Eſſay on Man, 

I ke extremely your Weekly Verſes, and 
ſhould. value greatly a collection of them, Pray 
favour me once a week with the lines of the 
day.—As to the preſervation of your flowers, 
fear thoſe you ſent me will not keep the peo- 
ple that read them from gathering as many as 
uſual, unleſs it ſhould make them dread the 
reſentment of Fairies and Hobgoblins, which 


undoubtedly 
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undoubtedly they have formed a perfect notion 
of, though your reaſoning and your lines will 
not be underſtood by them; but if you once 
perfuade them you can conjure up ſpirits by 
| your pen, I think you may be ſecure in your 
grott from all intruders, and ſee your Shrub- 
bery proſper unmoleſted. | 

Pardon me for differing with you in opinion, 
You are not the idle man {of the creation. You 
may be buſied to the benefit of ſociety without 
ftirring from your ſeat, as much as the mif- 
chievous man with ſeeming idleneſs may be 
buſied in the deſtruction of it. You give in- 
nocent pleaſure to yourſelf, and inſtruction 
as well as pleaſure to others, by the amuſe- 
ments you follow. Your pen, your pencil, 
your taſte, and your fincere unartful conduct in 
tife (which are the things that make you appear 
idle) give ſuch an example, as it were to be 
wiſhed might be more generally followed few, 
have the capacity, fewer have the honeſty to 
ſpend their time ſo uſefully, as well as un- 
blameably. 

Tour little Gothic Bench I admire. I hope 
you will execute it at the low price you men- 
tion, with your own timber; and properly 

placed, it will be a far more perfect thing than 

Wy 2. our 


building (Mr. Miller) has yet given us. 

I am to dine at Lord Archer's next Tuef- 
day, when I ſhall fee the Obeliſk, and be a 
better judge how it appears from the ſaloon 
it is ſeen from: Mr. Hall, you know, thinks 
it appears from thence too taper. Talking of 
Mr. Hall, I muſt tell you that he deſires his 
beſt compliments, beſt thanks, &c. &c..and 
acknowledges he ought to have wrote to you, 


and would do it now, but he has been, and 


ſtill is, very much out of order. He rode in 
one fortnight ſeven or eight hundred miles; 
to Bath one day; ; to London two days after; 
lay there but one night, and away to Rugby; 
upon ſeveral Roſinantes who plunged him in 
the waters or on the ſharp ſtones: his view 
was a good living: he was the ninth compe- 
titor, and ſince that has two more that follow 
him in their hopes or pretences. I do not 
find it is decided who ſhall have it; but one 
thing is certain, that riding ſo hard, and in 
bad we and bad weather, heated his blood, 
threw him into a high fever, and he is now 
moving about in a more limited ſphere, but 
clogged with half a feyer at leaſt. In this con- 
dition he was unable to conſider of the lines 


you were fo kind to ſend; but Juſt read the 
three 


LTTTERLSESS 
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three Epitaphs over, commended in general, 
and was thankful for your kind attention, then 
retired to his phyſic, &c. hoping to regain 
more equal ſpirits than his aze at preſent, and 
a more ſteady pulle, which I tell him may 
make his head more feady; and he hopes 
as much, that he may be able to talk over 
this little affair with you, Sir, and me at Bar- 
rells. If his purſuit after traſb (which he 
himſelf deſpiſes) ſhould cauſe him very ill 
health, how might you hug yourſelf in your 
idleneſs l But to return to his Father's Epi- 
taph, (though I think it would be our belt 
way to make his firſt) I am perſuaded I have 
wrote what wants much amendment ; and 
ſhews your hy/tations (as you politely call 
them) to be yery juſt. As to the ſecond line, 
I believe Mr. John Hall may afford a better 
cadence ; but I rather thought the ſimple name 
(as you do) more elegant; and I, find my 
Brother Bolingbroke's Epitaph for Daniel Pul- 
teney is the ſame in that particular, there 
being neither M. nor Eſquire. In the ſame 
Epitaph is alſo 


« The Loſs of ſo much Private Virtue 
„Is a Public min * 


Your word Raue, ſubſtituted in the place 


of 


r 


"Ty Sy 


ERR 
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of Large, is certainly better. I believe the 
jingle of Large and Small caught me; and 1 


alſo believe © renders his deaty* would be 


better: but whether ſo much exactneſs in 
grammar is expected in this kind of writing 
as in plain proſe, you are the beſt judge. The 
word Example, in the 13th line, was Experience 
in the copy I kept at home, and was a ſlip of 
my pen in tranſeribing. Natwe and Judgment 
may not be altogether proper to be contra- 
diſtinguiſhed ; but I do not know how to 
mend it to pleaſe me: Temper is not more to 
be diſtinguiſhed from Nature; and in ſhort, 
theſe three lines puzzle me. Diffuſed may be 
put to advantage, I think, (as you obſerve) 
inſtead of Diſperſed, in the fourteenth line. 
Skill and Prudence, as you ſay, may be under- 
ſtood as not enough oppoſite, though I think 
they are a good deal ſo: might not one ſay _ 


Skill equal to his diſintereſted Fidelity.” 
In the ninteenth line, Efttem inſtead of Reſpetd, 
we both agtee in. I do not well knob as to 
the doubt you make, whether they are peculiar 
enough to each, but am again at a ſtand for 
words to change thoſe for. As to the twen- 
tieth, twenty-firſt, and twenty- ſecond lines, Mr. 
Hall deſited , ſoon after I ſent you the 


copy, 


— — * — — 
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copy, to leave them out entirely, I ſhould ler 
chooſe to leave out, as you obſerve, © The Rich of 
bleſfd :> might it not be the 
The Poor bleſt, the Oppreſſor fear'd him ; wo 
Nor did thoſe who envy'd preſume to cenſure his Repi- olc 
tation : 7 

bt elle, T 
Nor did Envy's Breath preſume t cenſure his Reputation, Cor 
Becauſe if I ſaid, thoſe who envy'd, it might im- yoo 
ply that ſomebody did; which I do not knoy. wy 
Zeal being placed after Afection, is certainly "al 
better, for the reaſon you obſerve ; and muſt be * 
ſo, if uſed at all. But upon the whole, I would Jeu 
have Mr. Hall take one of the three copies entire; 2 
as you was ſo kind to ſend ; and I ſuppoſe be pabl 
will, when he is reſtored to his health, ſenſe; F 
and judgment; before which, or then at leaſt, wal 
I hope we ſhall talk it over in one of my cells, * 
or under my new pavilion, which he calls ble 
too Tow. If it had been higher, it muſt have you 
been in proportion too broad for the walk, Gi 
and muſt have coſt me a great deal by a lead woe: 
covering; and my houſe would have appeared your 
lower than my pavilion. It is, to be fure, (chou 
ſmall, but the plan in the book is not above my p 
ſeven inches deeper, and the front is the ſame and t 


9 length 
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length as in the book.—1 keep your Book 
of Serpentines; for I long for your contriving 
the entrance into my grotto. In the mean 
time, I keep off all the intruders from their 
old way to Henley, and have given them a 
better, which ſhuts their mouths; and none 
clamber over the hedges but thoſe who are 
ndt yet apprized of the alteration. Sir Robert 
Cocks has as many hundred abeles ready for 
me as I can wiſh, againſt the buſy month * 
October next. 


love good writing, good impreſſions to ſeals, 
and all other proper decorations of a letter: I 
ougkt therefore to ſecrete mine, and neither 
ſend it, nor ever let you know that I was ca- 
pable of intending to ſend ſuch a ſcrawl : but 
I conſider this muſt go or none; for 1 never 
made a copy of a letter in my life, and my 
hand and pen being upon the gallop, will ſtum- 
ble ſometimes. If this excuſe will not do, 
you ſhall have the next as prim as Lord 


not be half a quarter ſo long. Let me know 


(though I ſcrawl it over in a ſlovenly manner) 
my paper-conveys the moſt friendly ſentiments, 
and thoſe of eſteem and value, which I muſt 


have 


It is juſt come into my mind, Sir, that you 


S——ds cravat (ſo celebrated); but it will 


your taſte againſt the next, and believe that 
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have whilſt I live for you, Sir, who deſerve 
them fo well. | 


H. LuxBorovcn. 
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SIR, Sunday, Auguſt 2eth, 1749. 
Sl believe you fincere in the impatience 

you expreſs to viſit me at Barrells, I hope 
you will be ſo juft as to believe me equally 
impatient to receive you here, and doubly diſ- 
appointed that a continuation of your diſorder 
ſhould occaſion our not meeting at the times 
appointed, For God's ſake, do not venture a 
journey too ſoon; yet come as ſoon as you 
can. The nature of your illnefs gives me pain; 
your - frequent. relapſes increaſe it; but the 
ſtrength of your conſtitution, the opinion of 
your faithful ſervant Tom, and the ſpirit 1 
perceive in your letters, give me pleaſure, and 
encourage me to hope a: ſpeedy as well as 
certain cure; and conſequently that the next 
week will be as favourable to me as I ima- 
gined, and was perſuaded tbis would have 
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been, Mr. Outing's being here added to my 
defire it ſhould happen ſo. I put nobody off 
upon your account; ſo be eaſy. My houſe, 
though ſmall, will never deny me a place for 
you and your friends, whom I look upon as 
mine. I beg my compliments to Mr. and Miſs 
Dolman; and need not add, that their com- 
pany will be always agreeable to me, as well as 
your Brother's. 

How pleaſed ſhould I be if I could help you 
to a proper Motto for your Gothic Building, 
which even Spenſer has denied you in your 
preſent ſearch! You could eaſily fupply his 
deficiency, and I dare ſay you would do it to 
advantage in his own language. You have 
ſhewn yourſelf capable of that already: ſo, 
without putting him or me to the bluſh, make 
an old Engliſh Motto as you have made a 
Gothic Building, and you will be approved 
by the moderns, and envied by the ancients, 

As to the lines you deſire me to write in 
my own hand upon one of your ſkreens, I 
am ready to do it; for I fear not the cenſure 
of thoſe who may read them, let the multitude 
be ever ſo great, ſince you have read them, 
and have not diſapproved : but I never yet 
was ſo puzzled in making my judgment and 
yours tally, I conceive them to be bad, but 

; I you 
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vou fay they are good; therefore I err, and per- 
haps I err in ſaying that the fourth line, filled 
with monoſyllables, is an exceeding bad one, 
I ſhall ſubmit the moment you ſpeak ; but in 
the mean time imagine, that 


« Preſerving ſtill their Parents beauteous Face,” 


might be as well as what I wrote before, if 
not better. All I wiſh about it is, that you 
will believe me ſincere, even in rhime; and 
that I long for an opportunity of ſcrawling 
over your ſeat at the Leaſowes with my pen- 
cil, and of ſhewing you (as well as Mr. and 
Miſs Dolman, and Mr. Joſeph Shenſtone) at 


Barrells, that I am, ſans ctrimonie, but with 
the greater truth, 


Yours ſincerely, 


H. LuxBoroveon, 


P. S. I ſhould not be grateful for the civili- 
ties I received from my Lord Dudley, parti- 
cularly for his invitation to me to lie at the 
Grange when you was ill, and his invitation 
to me to dine there when you was well again; 
if I neglected ſending my compliments to him: 
and hope you will permit me to do ſo here. 

I faw Mr. Hall and Mr. Allen laſt night, 

who 
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who enquired after you. I heard the former 
preach to-day, but did not ſpeak to him; " 
could not make your compliments, 


LETTER XXXI. 


Barrells, Auguſt 29th, 1749. 
SIR, Tueſday Night. 


ESTERDAY and To-day have been 
ſpent by Mr. Outing and myſelf in 
looking out to ſpy you coming towards us : 
but we looked in vainz and our flattering 
hopes begin to give place to unwelcome de- 
ſpair, which is aggravated by the apprehenſions 
of a freſh relapſe of your illneſs, and is the 
cauſe of my ſending a ſervant to enquire after 
your health; of which I hope to hear a good 
account ; but rather wiſh to ſee it in your 
perſon, and to hear it from your own mouth. 
Mr. Hall came yeſterday in the evening 
to kiſs your hands, but found Outing and 
me lamenting your abſence ; one ſeated on a turf, 
the other on' a ſtone at the Hermiteſs's door, 
who has acquired a new bed, which may hold 
not only you, if your colic ſhould oblige 
: I 2 you 


— - — 
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you to lie down, but alſo all the agreeable 
company I hope to ſee with you. Ir is the 
Bed of Ware, the vulgar ſay : our friend Qut- 
ing ſays it is only a ſociable bed for two 
hermits and two hermiteſſes : but I am not 
in the humour to joke whilſt I ſuppoſe you 
ill, Relieve me pray from my pain, and be- 
Jieve me to be faithfully and inviolably 


Your moſt obliged 


H. LvxBoRoucn, 


Compliments from us to Mr. Joſeph Shen- 
ſtone, and Mr. and Miſs Dolman. 

Mr. John Reynalds was coming here from 
Aſton to meet you, but being diſabled by a 
fall from his horſe, hopes (as he writes word 
to Outing) to ſee you there. 


P. S. I ſend you (as a ſick man) fix Guinea- 
hen's eggs for your ſupper, out of about as 
many more which I could have ſent you, and 
would, but that the learned aſſure me they 
will come to nothing if ſet ſo late in the year; 
whereas the few remaining in the neſt may 
entice the hen to lay more for your ſuppers 
at Barrells.—For want of a proper place for 
my poultry, or rather for want of a careful 

Mrs, 


LETTERS 117 


Mrs. Arnold, I have reared but one ſingle 
Guinea-chick this year.—If I had ſuch a 
command of corn and of water as you have, 
I ſhould be apt to fall into the expence of a 
Menagerie; and as well as I love pine- apples, 
would prefer it to a hot-houſe. 


beg my humble ſervice to Lord Dudley, 
and Mr. Outing his reſpects. 


LA TIA. 


SIR, Barrells, September 8th, 1749. 
AM doubtful whether I ſhould write to you 
now, as I may expect you are upon the road 
hither z for Litchfield Races have, as I ima. 
gine, left Mr. Dolman at liberty ere this; 
and your diſorder has I hope left you free to 
purſue your inclinations, which Mr. Outing 
and I are vain enough to believe would lead 
you hither. If he denied it, he would not 
gain credit, as all his friends well know he 
has put off other journies upon that account z 
and if I denied it, I am ſure I ſhould be un- 
juſt to you, who ſhew ſo much partial fa- 

by 13 your 
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vour to me and my habitation, This fact 
therefore being laid down as certain, joined 
to your not having wrote on Saturday laſt, 


a ſhe 
as you promiſed, creates in me ſome fears, 4 
left your illneſs ſhould have returned upon 
you, or not have left you long enough for 
you to truſt yourſelf from home, If this for 
ſhould be the cafe, I ſhall be doubly diſap- you 
pointed: yet I cannot blame you for chooſ. that 
ing to be in your own houſe, when confined dul 
to a houſe, and on your own bed, when con- nor 
ſtrained to lay on one at hours when one moſt or d 
wiſhes and moſt expects to be able to con- the r 
verſe with one's friends, viz. after meals, which fo th 
are the moſt ſociable hours in life, when one ſafe 
is bleſt with friends and health to enjoy retres 
them. But, Sir, ſince blankets and white-wine. Th 
whey have not cured you under the care of ſince 
phyſicians, I ought not to ſuppoſe I could per- lines 
form that wiſhed-for taſk ; and yet I will an. ſeem 
ſwer for it, that were you at Barrells, you were 
would not be tempted to tranſgreſs the rules two fi 
preſcribed by thoſe phyſicians, no more than for the 
you would be by the Perſian Rice and Sher- preſſed 
bet you mention; and that might be one ſtep other | 
towards a cure. You would find no coſtly and th 
viands here; and as for liberty, which you ſtanza, 
ſay you muſt have to eat what you have 0 + WW Pike tt 


mind 
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mind to, you ſhould have it; but as for li- 
berty to eat what you have a mind to, you 
ſhould not have it: ſo pray do not think 
when you come here, that your ſteps 


a the Huxter's ſav'ry Cottage tend; 


for were I the uncontrouled dame that awed 
you with birchen power, you ſhould not find 
that I greeted you with ſuch cates, as, by in- 
dulging your taſte, might pamper your illneſs ; 
nor ſhould you walk out in unwholeſome fogs 
or dews, nor have I power to walk you round 
the margin of brooks and fountains if I would : 
ſo that, in ſhort, you would be here as inſipidly 
ſafe as ever Valetudinarian was in the cloſeſt 
retreat, 

The lines you ſent me I like greatly; but 
ſince Mr. Lyttelton objects to the two firſt 
lines of the laſt ſtanza, and that you do not 
ſeem much pleaſed with them, what if you 
were to write on your Gothic Seat only the 
two firſt ſtanzas, which are unexceptionable ? 
for though the Beechen Bowl,” 8&c. is well ex- 
preſſed, and would be vaſtly pretty in ſome 
other place, J queſtion if it is neceſſary here: 
and the threat (if I may fo call it) in the laſt 
ſtanza, is perhaps leſs neceſſary ; as any thing 
tike "threatening is what the ſimplicity of a 

; I 4 rural 
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rural ſwain avoids ; which character you ſeem 7 
to aſſume in the inſcription, I had the pleaſure j 
to read the other inſcription in one of your u 
moſs- ſeats, and have it alſo by me in a former i 
letter of yours. I ſee you have put Harm betid ir 
inſtead of 77] betide: the difference is of ſmall at 
\ conſequence; yet I am unwilling to give up R 
the firſt ( betide). If you have a mind for o 
a little more criticiſm from ſuch a No-Critic of 
as myſelf, I think Sportive Fawns may , ſup- SL 
ply the place of Rural Fawns, as they were on 
Jocular Deities. You have put Fringed Cell in- pil 
ſtead of Me)) Cell; which Oberon at fir An 
called it; but I love Moſfy ſtill; ſo attached ſta 
am I to the firſt of your Editions. . Hu 
That many parts of your Farm were extra. run 
vagantly commended by Mr. Lyttelton, Miller, I 1 
&c. I do not wonder at, though I cannot pro- Cop 
perly term it Extravagantly, becauſe it was fo hay 
juſtly and reaſonably : and as to the, Scape- my 
Goat, (as you call your Summer-houſe) it ha | 
now ſome merit, and' had all -the merit you 
required of it at the time you built it; but 
I confeſs what you haye done fince muſt de- for 
grade it: yet I would not have it quite dif- ae; 


regarded, and rather wiſh it could be turned 
to ſome uſeful ornament.— Have you a dove- 


houſe? The nearneſs of the water would 
pleat 
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pleaſe the pigeons; and the ſight of them would 
pleaſe you: but let the building become 
what it will, if it remains there, I would have 
it change its colour from red to white. — Talk- 
ing of changing, I muſt tell you of my changes 
at this cottage, Mr, Outing has put O Venus 
Regina Gnidi in the new Pavilion over Venys's 
Shrine, oppoſite my houſe, inſtead of over the 
Summer-houſe door, where it was; from which 
Summer-houſe I have baniſhed the two motto's 
on the ſide-doors, as you adviſed, The Pi- 
ping Fawn is retired from the front of the 
Aviary to his poſt in the Wood, where he 
ſtands in the Double Oak, in lieu of the motto 
. Huc ades, &c. which being taken down, Habit4- 
runt Dii quoque Sylvas is to ſupply its place.— 
I have found a kind of natural arbor in the 
Coppice, with an oak in it, under which I 
have a mind to raiſe a bank of turf and put 
my Tapping Fawn upon it to dance, with 
Gaudet inviſam pepuliſſe foſſor 
Ter pede terram 
for a motto. Query, (ſays Mr. Outing) Whe- 
ther a Fawn may be ſuppoſed to be a Ditcher ? 
I think to put over my Aviary 
Idle Muſicians of the Spring, 

* Whoſe only Care's to love and ſing.“ 

: ? Which 


- 
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Which lines are Lord Roſcommon's, and are, 
I think, more ſtrictly true of my birds in- 
caged, than of the wild ones who have employ. 
ment enough to ſeek food for themſelves and 
their young,—Pray let me know how you 
make your Moſs-Seats; for I want ſome ſuch 
ll greatly in my Coppice. 
| I beg my compliments to Lord Dudley and 
| Mr. and Miſs Dolman. Mr. Outing deſires 

his to you and them, and to Mr. Joſeph Shen. 

ſtone; who is, I hope, perſuaded of my re- 
gard for him, and that you are as well 2 

of my being, 

Sir, 
With the ſtricteſt truth, | 
Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 


H. LvxzB0Rovcn, 


ll Laſt Friday Sir Edward Boughton {ent his 
| | ſteward for Mr, Hall to go and receiye his 
* Preſentation to the Living of Harborough; 
| which he did, and is now gone for inſtitution 
to the Biſhop of Litchfield and Coventry. 
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SIR, - Barrells, September 11th, 1749. 
\HIS is Monday; and on Saturday laſt 

I wrote you a letter of great length, 
which I ſent to Henley to be conveyed to the 
Birmingham Poſt- Office, directed to you, to 
be left there z but finding your illneſs con- 
tinues, and not having heard from you ſince 


the letter in which you promiſed to write to 


me laſt Saturday was ſevennight, I cannot be 
eaſy without a more particular enquiry con- 
cerning your health. This is the only ſubject 
of my preſent meſſage and letter. The laſt 
letter was a medley, which if you are ill, will 


tire you to read, and will tire you more to 


anſwer; fo I leave you free to make yourſelf 
eaſy about that, only beg you will let Mr. 
Outing and me know how you do. As to 
myſelf, I expected to have gone to London 
this week, but my ſcheme is altered; nor 
would I have gone if you had ſent me word 
you would come. As to Mr. Outing, he has 
waited till now, and laſt night fixed upon 
Thurſday for his departure, deſpairing of ſee- 

19 ing 
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= Fas you; and Mrs. Meredith writes me word 


the will come with her family next week: but 
if my, ſervant finds you as well as I wiſh you, 
I hope ſtill to ſee you and Mr, Dolman, &c. 
this week, and will endeavour to prevail with 
Mr. Outing to diſappoint Mr. Reynalds once 
more, and defer his journey till the beginning 
of the next; but he ſays I anſwer for more 
than is poſſible for him to perform ; and adds, 
that he would have gone to the Leaſowes, 
had he not expected you here daily. Such are 
the aggravating circumſtances of your diſorder, 
which, without ſuch aggravations, would haye 

iven more than ſufficient pain to your friends; 
of which number I hope you will believe me 
none of the leaſt zealous ; for I am, 


Sir, 
Moſt ſincerely, 
Your obliged and faithful ſervant, 


H. LuxzoR OUR, 


We deſire (that is Mr. Outing and I) many 
compliments to your Brother and your friends 
at Broom, as well as to Lord Dudley; and 
Mr. Hall deſired I would give his to you 
when I wrote next. 


Pray 


2 
I 
4 
4 
ol 
1 

4 

24 
. 
5 

5 
? 
* 
he 

4 


vilitie: 
when 
from 
perfor 
venien 
not be 
may b 


DUETTERS' 125 


Pray let ſomebody tell my ſervant how your 
little Moſs-Seats. are made that are in the 
Grove, 


„ 
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s, Barrells, Wedneſday, September 2oth, 1749. 
re SIR, | 

n OULD I ſuppoſe that you laid any ftreſs 


upon ceremonial, which is only the ſha- 


ſubſtance, I would make you many apologies 
for ſending this letter by the poſt, which I 


by a ſervant, who ſhould alſo have gone to 
Broom to enquire how all the agreeable com- 


reſpective houſes. The omiſſion of theſe ci- 
vilities I confeſs, and hope to be abſolved 
when you conſider that they do not proceed 
from an ungrateful mind. I could not have 
performed them without a good deal of incon- 
venience to myſelf; and I know they could 
not be. of any conſequence to you: but you 
may be aſſured, that your obliging viſit gave 

1 5 me 


1, 


ny 
ads 
znd 
you 


ray 


dow of friendſhip, where you are ſecure of its 


ought to have ſent to the Leaſowes on Monday 


pany that left Barrells on Sunday got to their 
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me much pleaſure, and its ſbort duration much 
regret, however wanting I may be in expreſſ- 
ing it. 

Mr. Outing left me yeſterday morning, 
much lamenting that he did not go the day 
before, when he ſeemed to grudge every ray of 
fun that was ſeen at Barrells, and to dread 
every drop af rain that might fall the next 
day on the road to Afton. His fears ſhould 
have made him conſult fome ſkilfut 'almanack- 
maker; but truſting to his own obſervations, 
J believe he met with a little rain, which 
(however lightly it might ſprinkle him) would 
T dare ſay make him curſe the anjoyous wea- 
ther, and call himſelf an ue hero more 
than once. 

I fee in the news- paper an advertiſement of 
2 Poem, dedicated to the Duchefs of Somerſet, 
about Family Prayer, by one who ſeems to 
be a- great admirer of Mr. Hervey. I ſhould 
Imagine it to be by the Chaplain ſhe talks of 
in her letter; but do not know. 

The firſt thing I did on Monday was to or- 
der the Ha! Ha! to be lowered two bricks; 
but found it not neceſſary to lower it even 
one; for the paper you ſtuck up is ſeen from 
the Hall-Door by lowering the earth a conſider- 
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able length of way. So much higher was it 
than the Ha! Ha! that it was that which ob- 
ſtructed the view totally, and not the wall. I 
alſo ſtaked out the ground for the ſweep of 
palliſadoes and trees at the hither end of the 
Long Walk, and I baniſhed the auricula-pots 
from the Library-Window ; and yeſterday I 
wrote to beſpeak the pediment for the Pavi- 
lion. More I could not do in this ſhort time; 
but will have regard to your advice about the 
Shrubbery. 

Should you, if you choſe to erect in my 
Coppice an urn to the memory of a friend, 
place it in one of the corners where the trees 
ſeem to form an arbour, or in the Middle- 
Walk, from whence you now ſee Claverden ? 
As the latter place is to be filled with trees, it 
night be perceived through them perhaps to 
W ſome advantage from the Shrubbery and Sum- 
mer-houſe; but if ſo, it would require to be 
higher than in the remote parts of the Wood. 
How high ſhould you like the pedeſtal ? and 
ow high the urn in either place? 

I hope to hear your colic is become a 


1 ſtranger to you, and that you will not provoke 
0 It by nuts, &c. and I wiſh all your improve- 
Fas nts may proſper, and gratify your own. taſte, 


which 
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which is ſo pleaſing to others, and which af. 

fords particular pleaſure to, 
Sir, 

Your obliged humble ſervant, 

H. LuxBorovch, 


Je e 5 o 


I Miſs Dolman has left the Leaſowes, pray 
be ſo kind as to convey the incloſed card to 
Broom. 
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SIR, | Tueſday, October 10th, 
A I am at preſent in as languid (though 
L not in ſo painful) a condition as you 
have lately been, I might have been excuſed 
by you, had I not wrote till I found myſel 
better; but I ſhould not be excuſed by myſelf 
My own reproaches would be continual tor- 
ments to me, did I not take the earlieſt oppor- 
tunity of returning thanks for the Ode you 
ſent me, and for the -unmerited compliment 


it * to me, and to my little retreat. Were 
ſtrict 
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ſtrict truth as neceſſary to poetry as it is to 
hiſtory, you would be guilty of a great fault 
in placing the ſcene here, where the Muſes 
never come, except when you bring them. But 
as poetical licences are allowable, this error may 
be ſo too: and I am perſuaded no other can 
be found in your plan; nor do I believe that 
even you can find any thing in the compoſition 
to amend, and yet I will not give a-copy till 
you permit me, becauſe I would not willingly 
diſobey any of your commands. Beſides the 
pleaſure your letter and verſes afford me in 
reading, and the pride they indulge in making 
me the ſubject of them, they give me a third 
ſatisfaction, which Exceeds the others, and that 
is, the looking upon them as proofs of your late - 
diſorder having quite left you: which I think 
I may do; for illneſs would diſable your ge- 
nius from working with that vigour one may 
obſerve in theſe productions of it. And indeed 
the very impreſſions which bodily pain com- 
monly leaves, would be yet too recent in 2 
vulgar mind to allow it the free uſe of its 
faculties: but yours is ſuperior to others, 
even when it is moſt oppreſſed. 


we W Cs 


Monday, 16th. 

I was too much out of order to continue 

my letter till to-day ; but am now ſo much 
K better, 


. 
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better, that I proceed to tell you that my only 
architect (who is a joiner at Warwick) happens 
to be very ill, ſo that the pediment is not 
finiſhed : perhaps not begun. I have ordered 
him to make it low, and agreeable to the Doric 
order, as the pillars of the Temple are. I men- 
tioned three urns : he talks of three figures. 
I do not know if three balls would not be as 
well. - Lord Burlington uſes them a good 
deal.— When I have an opportunity, I will 
enquire of the knowing which are the proper 
books of Architecture for your uſe; and in the 
mean time will ſend you the only one I have 
that teaches the rudiments of that ſcience. 


© Worſe print or worſe paper you never ſaw! 


It coſt me five ſhillings at one of Oſborne's 
ſales, thirteen years. ago. Perhaps you will 
get a better printed one of the kind, if you 
like this upon looking it over.-As to the 
urn for Mr. Somervile, he has wrote me the 
price of a plain one in wood, and alſo in 
Warwick ſtone ; but it is only twenty inches 
high at that price: which I ſuppoſe is not 
half high enough ; and he ſends a frightful 
common pedeſtal in the incloſed draught.— 
have a fancy for an urn on a round altar, and 
have ſcrawled out ſuch a thing myſelf, and 
ſent it to Mr. Williams to put in oil, and 

EE”, to 
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to paint green trees round, that I may gueſs at 
the effect it will have. The urn I drew from 
a little pair the Ducheſs of Somerſet turned 
for me in wood, from an antique urn the 
Counteſs of Pomfret brought her from Italy. 
It has no cover, You will ſee how it is when 
Williams ſends it back, In the mean time, 
pray think of a place to ſet the urn in; for 
I cannot pleaſe myſelf about it. 

Juſt at this place of my letter I am inter- 
rupted by one from Miſs Patty Meredith, to 
deſire I will ſend four of my horſes to join two 

x of Mrs. Meredith's to bring them hither from 
Wolſeley-Bridge on Friday next the 20th; 
ſo I will not ſend this epiſtle till they come, 
chooſing to wait, in order to make it more 
worth your reading, by ſending you Miſs 
Patty's opinion, and Miſs Harriat's, about pla- x 
cing the urn, 

I will only add here, that I am ſorry for the 
uſage you have met with from your Parſon : but 
hope your path goes on, and could wiſh it had 
been where you propoſed, in defiance of eccleſi- 
aſtical ſpite z; but ſince that is impracticable, at 
leaſt fatter myſelf that you will diſappoint his 
malicious intent, by making a path on your own 
land equally pretty, and out of the reach of 
their powers, Who endeavoured to prevent the 
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dictates of your taſte, Place it ever ſo far 
from them, it is poſſible their envy may reach 
it, and trace it to its full extent: but what 
of that, if they cannot moleſt it otherwiſe ? 
And I will fancy you can have one that will 
even exceed in beauty that which you firſt 
thought of. 

Wedneſday, October 25th. 


By various accidents I have waited in vain 
for Mrs. Meredith till this day, and have not 
yet had time to write, nor weather to ſeek for 
ſituations in the Coppice. 

Friday, 27th, 

To-morrow morning a ſketch of Miſs Patty's 
will go to the Leaſowes, in hopes of ſaving 
the town of Birmingham ; but it is impoſſible 
to find time to write a line with it. 


2 wm 29:5 


SIR, November 1ſt, 1749. 
RAY read the incloſed letter firſt, —1 

hope you received a Sketch on Saturday, 
— This beginning will ſeem abrupt: more ſo 
than Mr. Whiſtler's! but my reaſon for it 
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is the ſame as his. If he is pardoned after a 
filence of ſix months, perhaps I may receive 
the ſame favour. My ſilence was not of ſuch 
long duration, My crime was not ſo great, 
becauſe it did not deprive you of ſo much 
pleaſure; and my contrition is as great as his 
can be: and if you will believe me, I bluſh as 
much as he could do; and neither of us can 
expreſs that upon paper ; therefore, I hope 
you will believe us both, and reſtore me as well 
as Mr. Whiſtler to your friendſhip. My 
pleading for him is an act of ſupererogation, 
as he has pleaded ſo much better for himſelf : 
and yet I have no other way of ſhewing my 
gratitude for his mention of me. How proud 
ſhould I be of what he ſays of me, were I not 
at the ſame time humbled, by knowing my 
merit cannot have attracted his applauſe, ſince 
he never was in my company! The ſame con- 
ſideration ſhould make me wiſh he never might 
be in it, leſt he ſhould be undeceived to my diſad- 
vantage. But upon the whole, weighing my loſſes 
and gains by the notion I have conceived of his 
converfation by what I have ſeen of his writings, 
I think I would venture to let him diſcover my 
ignorance, rather than be deprived of his com- 
pany ; which you promiſed laſt year to give 
me, by his accompanying you to Barrells'; 

K 3 where 
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where (by the way) if you pleaſe to come de 
now, I can offer you more than I have yet wi 
been able to do; which is the converſation of Pr 
Mrs. Meredith and four of her daughters. — O 
The Yellow Room which Miſs Dolman lay the 
in, when you was laſt here, is empty.—lI ſhould tha 
rejoice to ſee you.—The month of October oak 
calls upon you to affiſt me in planting; and I poſe 
know you would not chooſe to be remiſs in roun 
acts of friendſhip. I offer you an occaſion reſt 
of ſhewing yours; and unleſs you go to Lon- to p 
don to meet Mr. Whiſtler, I think I may expect the ( 
you will do me this favour before the new of tr, 
moon decays. I would fain endeavour to tine | 
wipe off the prejudice you have taken againſt leadin 
Autumn; and if theſe four young ladies do on th 
not aſſiſt me, I fear I ſhall never meet with of oak 
ſucceſs; nor can any thing be more likely to root. ſe 
enliven the melancholy aſpect you dread when 1 2 
days grow ſhort and leaves turn yellow. read el 
We have ſearched every corner of the Cop- conceiy 
pice, and can find no oak- tree favourable to ing; an 
our deſign, unleſs it is the great double oak, * wh 
rec 


within which Outing placed the Piping Fawn, 
The tree is unexceptionable for that uſe z but 
the ſituation you will think, I dare ſay, too 
much expoſed, eſpecially as the entrance is ſo 


very near from the Abele Walks: if that can 
be 
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de obviated, perhaps thickening that part 
with trees and ever- greens may render it more 
proper: if not, Miſs Harriot, nor Miſs Patty, 
nor I, can think of no place but the brink of 
the Pit, a little below which ſtands an oak, 
that ſpreads a good deal over it; againſt which 
oak Miſs Patty, in the incloſed Sketch, pro- 
poſes to ſet the urn and altar, and to ſhade it 
round with yews, laurels, &c. and give up the 
reſt of the Pit to the open field, and alſo 
to plant the Sand Walk that now leads into 
the Coppice and up to the Two Chairs, full 
of trees, and let the way be a narrow ſerpen- 
tine path through it, backward from the Pit, 
leading into the inward part of the Coppice ; 
on the right ſide of which is an old ſtump 
of oak, which may make a proper back to” a 
root-ſeat, from whence you will view the urn 
in a direct line fronting ſo as to be able to 
read the inſcription. Let us know if you 
conceive my meaning and Miſs Patty's Draw- 


ing; and whether our idea is likely to appear 
well when put in practice. 


I received two days ago, Mr. Williams's 
Sketch, as he calls it, though he has made it 
a real Picture from my Sketch, and has made 
the pedeſtal ſquare inſtead of round, ſaying 
it is moſt proper as the urn is round : his paint- 
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ing has no regard to ſituation.— The ſteps in 
Miſs Patty's Sketch are, if you remember, 
leading into the Pit from a corner over againſt 
the great oak, and terminate by ſome willows. 

Miſs Harriot ſays, - Query. Would it be 
amiſs, inſtead of planting the Sand-Walk, to 
throw the earth down ſo as to make it a turfed 
ſlope from the Coppice, inſtead of a perpendi- 
cular ſide of a Pit as it now is? and would 
it not help to take off the ugly look of a 
marle-pit which it now has ? 

Miſs Patty is amuſing herſelf in copying 
Watts, and I in being a thief, which ſhe com- 
plains the more of, as the boy ſhe was draw. 
ing is not finiſhed; but I will incloſe it in 
ſpite of her, becauſe I am 


Your faithful friend 
and humble ſervant, 
H. LuxBorovucn, 


P. S. I ſent your letter to Outing in one 
of my own, but no anſwer. 

Mr. Hall deſires his beſt compliments, and 
ſets out for Oxford and London next Monday, 
As J am in a ſtealing humour, I have ſtole 
the original and only copy of his Aſſize Ser- 
mon to ſend you, becauſe I heard you ſay 

ks 33 . you 


you wanted to ſee it. Pray ſend it back, for 
he abſolutely forbade my ſhewing it, as not 
deeming it worthy. I do not think my diſ- 
obedience is a breach of friendſhip, becauſe 
like the ſermon, 

Compliments to your Brother, to Lord Dud- 
ley, and to Mr. and Miſs Dolman. Permit my 
ſervant to ſtay till morning. Mrs, and Miſs 
Merediths are obliged by your mention of 
them, and deſire compliments to you, 

I am ſorry old Emma is deprived of the 
pleaſure of conveying this packet, It is large 
enough, if its merit was judged by its ſize, 
to ſave forty ſuch towns as Birmingham, 
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SIR, Wedneſday, November 8th, 1749, 
HAVE heard of giving one guinea to a 
> muſician to play, and ten to leave off, 
Thus are you, I believe, by this time inclin- 
able to reward old Emma, and to diſmiſs her 
from the office of poſtwoman, For her ſake 
I ought to write ſeldomer, unleſs I could 
make my letters ſuch as could render her 

% welcome 
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welcome when ſhe preſents you with the large 


packets ſhe finds at Birmingham from Gar. w 

rells.— What occaſions my troubling you edge « 

again ſo ſoon is, that Mrs, Meredith and her 1 

daughters leave me the beginning of next ſhe ca 

week, and I ſhould be glad to know before 1 

that, what ſize you would chooſe the urn and views. 

pedeſtal ſhould be of: for as the leſſer n + 

ones at Hagley, you do not mention their di- 2 

menſion; and the twenty inches Mr. Hands ſhape; 

talked of, was cauſed by the miſtake of a figure and W 

in my letter. The little nook which you have or the 

forgot, is over againſt you when you fit under intende 

the great double oak, and from it go down the Jon 

4 winding ſteps which I had cut a great while downw 
1 ago in the earth to lead to the bottom of the like be 
| 'þ Pit, but are ſhaded by the trees which grow formed 

1 on the brink of it; and a little before you moved 
1 come to the bottom, there is like a narrow houſe, | 
# landing-place, where grows a ſhort row of en the 
| | willows, which form a kind of little hedge at ſome lir 
1 | the foot of an old oak which grows on I tha 
| | | bank, and there is the ſpot we propoſed which | 
4 ſet the urn. Miſs Patty drew it wrong, when could a 

1 ſhe made it of a line with the tree; and Miſs 125 
| Harriot's propoſal is to flope off the bank Ses 4 
4 quite from the trees on the left ſide the walk things h 
which now is, down to the ſaid willows, which yard or 

_ I have ! 
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0 at preſent four feet and a half below the 
ge of the bank; and I believe it will have 
* effect. Miſs Patty has ſcrawled (for 
ſhe can do nothing well with compaſſes) three 
views of an urn, viz, one front and two end- 
views—Query, Whether the harp and the 
reeds ſhould be carved flat on the urn, or pro- 
jet as in N'. 1. and whether you like the 
ſhape; as alſo if this Ionic pedeſtal is ſuitable, 
and whether with or without the bay-wreath 
or the ſquare for the inſcription? I never 
intended four lyres. We did intend to leave 
the lower part of the Pit, from the Willows 
downwards, perpendicular,-I am glad you 
like balls for the pediment. The ſweep is 
formed by the paliſades : the elms are all 
moved from the lawn on the ſouth- ſide my 
houſe, to ſtop up the opening of the Coppice 
en the eaſt from hence as you directed, and 
ſome limes are among them. 

I thank you for ſending Gibbs's book; 
which I will take care of, but never yet 
could admire his taſte in Architecture. The 
monument for the late Duke of Newcaſtle 
gives a ſpecimen of it; and even his genteeleſt 
things he diſgraces commonly with ſome awk- 
yard ornament. His building at Cambridge 
| have ſeen, but never could like. Pardon me 


for 
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for giving my opinion, which is of no value, 
it cannot hurt Mr. Gibbs, nor can it be of 
any improvement to you. So I will leave off 
here, and haſten to aſſure you, that I am, 


With perfect truth and eſteem, 
Your faithful and obliged ſervant, 


H. LvuxBorovcay, 


The Ladies deſire their compliments, and 
return thanks for yours, and wiſh to ſee you 
here, I have hopes Outing will come t00 
before they go. Pray write on Saturday. 

Pray give me a few Engliſh words expreſſu 
of Mr. Somervile's character; for I had only 
thought of putting 
% Sacred to the Memory of William Somervile, Eſquire," 

Your Latin Motto's are, I am perſuaded, 
very well choſe. Perhaps a Lady ſhould not 


put up any in an unknown tongue; but I have 
already erred that way, ſo may as well go on, 


LETTER 
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Barrells, Wedneſday, November 29th, 1749. 

S SIR, Begun Tueſday Night, 28th. 
yy DO not know whether I am making repa- 
WL ration for my paſt offence, Silence, or 
committing a worſe, by Babbling : for I not 
only anſwered your letter by your ſervant, but 
rote again the very next day; and ſtill upon 
the ſame ſubject, Urns, I hoped for an anſwer 
| Thurſday z but not having one, I now 
orment you with a third epiſtle, which will 
robably draw another from you; and, was 
our politeneſs out of the queſtion, I ſhould 
cpect it to be an order for me to ſtop my 
xn: I think it would be juſt; and as the 
rench ſtyle (and French every thing) is fa- 
ionable, it might be allowable for you to ſay 
| that language to me, Cela ſuffit: which 
hraſe I have often heard uſed by thoſe who 
ould be ſhocked to hear in rough Engliſh 
Hold your tongue; though I think ſound 
kes the difference, not ſenſe. Talking of 
it, who would have thought a pack of 
rench ſtrollers could ever in any ſhape have 
luenced the chooſing or rejecting a Member 
f of 
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1 of the Britiſh Parliament? and yet the adveg 
# tiſements about the Weſtminſter Election ſhey 
them to be Perſonages of Conſequence.—It i; 
4 ö it ſeems fact, that a pretty good ſet of Engliſ 
4 Actors who made an attempt to ſet up a ſtagr 
in a province on the out-ſkirts of France, 
(where our language was a little underſtood) 
were driven off with the utmoſt ſcurrility; and 
yet our Nobleſſe ſupport their ſtrollers here; 
for they are, I hear, eſtabliſhed in ſpite of the 
fracas made by the Gallery; being well ſup- 
ported by our Lords, Ladies, and ſtill mon 
by ſome of our Officers, who though they rw 
away from the French in Flanders, are eagz 
to follow them here, and to pay their obſe 
quious devoirs to the outcaſt of them.—Whiz 
will not Engliſhmen now bear! 
Were it permitted to find fault with M4 
I ſhould be angry Penlez did not receive tk 
Royal Mercy. But on the other hand, I a 
pleaſed with the K g's anſwer to the D—ked 
New who went to his cloſet exulti; 
with joy to inform him of the fortunate em 
of Sir Watkin's death: J am ſorry for i 
(anſwered his M ſty) he was a wort 
„ man, and an open enemy.” This fine 4 adies, 7 
ſwer makes one regret that his Min»-rs gar Maſters, 
inſtead of him.-But how happens it pWPccafion, - 
1 5 „ 
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that I talk ſomething tending towards politics 
to you? I do not conceive what could make 
it enter into my head: but when it did do ſo, 
] can eaſily conceive it would fly away with 
my pen; for ſo negligently as I write, the 
firſt ideas that preſent themſelves go off to my 
friends, unpoliſhed and unconnected: but to 
others I give only a very little fummery, and ſo 
conclude, This word flummery, you muſt 
know, Sir, means at London, flattery and com- 
pliment ; and is the preſent reigning word 
among the Beaux and Belles. Pardon my 
telling you what your Dictionary would not 
have told you; and pardon me alſo for boaſt- 
ing of knowing ſomething about the faſhions 
my neighbours do not know, and which, thanks 
to Chance, I do know hope this ſelf-exalta- 
tion will not draw upon me the guilt of the 
arrogant Phariſee. My knowledge does not 
extend very far, as learned as I am; and yet 
[ know that it is the faſhion for every body 
to write a couplet to the ſame tune (viz. an old 
country-dance) upon whatever ſubject occurs 
to them ; I ſhould fay upon whatever perſon, 
with their names to it. Lords, Gentlemen, 
adies, Flirts, Scholars, Soldiers, Divines, 
Maſters, and Miſſes, are all authors upon this 
ccaſion, and alſo the objects of each other's ſa- 
re; it makes an offenſive medley, and might be 


> FEE EIS os fe 


144 LADY LUXBOROUGH's 


called a pot. pourri; which is. a potful of all 
kinds of flowers which are ſeverally perfumes, 
and commonly when mixt and rotten, ſmell 
very ill. This coarſe ſimile is yet too good 
for about twenty or thirty couplets I have ſcen, 
and they are all perſonal and fooliſh ſatire, even 
" | ſeverally; ſo I will not ſend them: but to 
= make amends for my grave politics, I will 
ſend you a good pretty innocent Ballad, wrote 

X by a Miſs Jenny Hamilton, a pretty girl about 

town, who is going to marry More, the author 

of the Foundling, and writes word. of it her- 

| 4 e, Ju 2 ſelf in this manner to an intimate friend in the 
— It conſiſts, as you will find, of 
. puns (or as the French properly call it, Ju 
9 . de mots) upon his name; and though I never 

was a lover of puns, I do not diſlike the na- 

tural ſprightly turn of theſe ; and I hope they 

will amuſe you a few mements, for the reaſon 

e you quote from Cibber (himſelf !)“ That 
© ſmall matters amuſe in the country,” The 

truth of which moſt people have felt, or are 

unfeeling and unhappy, 

As to myſelf. I have ſtrayed three days df 

the laſt week in the woeds; or to be leb 

poetical, I have ftood from Eleven to Five 

each day, in the lower part of my Long Walk, 

f planting and diſplanting, opening views, &c 
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I wiſh, it may be for the better. There were 
{ad ſerub- trees, if you remember, planted as if 
it was to repreſerit a ſhooting-bow z for they 
formed a curve on one ſide, and a ſtraight line 
on the other: this led to the lower gates that 
part the Lane from the Walk. Twenty- ſeven 
good ſtraight elms, inſtead of them, make the 
lines parallel; and I have hopes of knocking 
down ten eccigſuſtical trees, which obſtructed 
the proſpect (as you and Mr. Hall aſſured me) 
from the Old Summer-houſe.—If the whole 
College of King's in Cambridge ſhould be 
more favourable to me than ane ſingle joint 
of a foe (I will not ſay limb) of a College 
which you had to deal with, I ſhall triumph : 
but I muſt not brag 400 ſoon; perhaps my 
ſcheme may prove as abortive as yours. 

I want to know your anſwer about the 
Urns being under the Double Oak.—Pray tell 
my friend Tom I make my ſervants collect all 
the roots and lay them at the door of the 
Coppice, againſt he exerts his {kill in rearing 
them up into the form he propoſes. 

The aſking you to come here at this ſeaſon, 
s downfight Iriſh aſſurance: but it is allow- 
able, I hope, to with it. Whenever wiſhing is 
mentioned, the Green Book preſents itſelf to 
my view: but it is as in a dream that vaniſhes. 

EN L —] have 
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have ſent a ſpecial meſſenger to Somer. 
viles-Aſton, to Outing; not without remind. 
ing him of your juſt reproof (at leaſt it is ju 
as far as concerns writing ; for as to riding 
you cannot expect it. I am ſure he would not 
reach the Mines of Peru at this ſeaſon, if they 
were but thirty miles off, in a fortnight, 
though he were to bring away as much as he 
could deſire of their riches. He thinks it im- 
practicable to come to Barrells, which is four. 
teen miles, though he promiſed, though his 
cloaths are here, and though the Birmingham- 
coach could carry him any Monday from 
Henley to London, by Oxford; which con- 
veniency is newly eſtabliſned, to our great 
emolument. Would it not be a good ſcheme 
(this dirty weather, When riding is no more 
a pleaſure) for you to come ſome Monday 
in the ſaid ſtage-coach from Birmingham, to 
breakfaſt at Barrells (for they always breakfaſt 
at Henley); and on the Saturday following, 
it would convey you back to Birmingham, 
unleſs you would ſtay longer, which would 
be better ſtill, and equally eaſy ? for the ſtage 
goes every week the fame road; it break- 
faſts at Henley, and lies at Chipping Norton; 
goes early next day to Oxford, ſtays there all 
day and night; and gets on the third day to 

| London: 
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London: Which from Birmingham at this 
ſeaſon is pretty well, conſidefing how long 
they are at Oxford; and it is much more 
agreeable to the country than the Warwick 
way was,——But why has this coach induced me 
to begin upon another ſheet of paper? It is a 
ſhame to torment you ſo, and with ſuch 
nonſenſe, Tou once, I remember, Sir, com- 
mended my hand- writing and correctneſs; but 
this will ſhew it was all fummery. | 

I aſked you what your new books were, or 
pamphlets? You did not anſwer me: per- 
haps you had not gone through them. —I wiſh 
the people in town would give themſelves 
time to write, and amuſe us a little: but I 
believe they neither write nor read, How can 
they, as their time is taken up with new- 
faſhioned amuſements, which, like Eternity, 
have neither beginning nor end? I imagine 
ſeep will be left off, for I do not hear of an 
hour allotted for it. As to thought, it has 
employment enough in weighing theſe differ- 
ent amuſements, and ſorting them ſo as not 
to loſe any in the twenty-four hours: And 
bookſellers I believe might ſhut up ſhop, if it 
was not for us country-puts. Perhaps when 
the Jubilee is over, there may be a ceſſation to 
the preſent whirl of diverſions, 


L 2 My 
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My paper and the clock remind me that 
it is late; ſo I employ the reſt of the ſpace 
left, in aſſuring you that I am, with great 
eſteem, and without one particle of flum. 
mery, Sir, 

Your faithful and obliged ſervant, 


H. Lvux80Rrovcan, 


| From my Bed-Room, Wedneſday, 29th. 
My writing a Poſtſcript after ſo long 14 
1 letter is not according to the + fitneſs of things, 
I confeſs it; but I cannot well avoid it, for 
here enters the meſſenger whom ] ſent yeſter. 
day to Outing. | | 
| Paſt Five in the Afternoon, 
This proved a miſtake, and the meſſenger 
| is not yet returned; and I am obliged to ſend 
this letter away- now, or it will be too late to 
| give it in charge to thoſe who are to carry it 
1 to-morrow. 


: My compliments to your Brother, and it 
Broom. 


x Be it known, theſe words thus applicd are Faſhionable 
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SIR, Barrells, December 6th, 1749- 
OUR letter of the 26th ult. and mine of 
the 29th, croſſed each other at Birming- 
ham. The next day yours arrived ſafe at 
Barrells, and gave me more than wonted plea- 
ſure, as my ſpirits much wanted ſuch a car- 
dial, being depreſſed by various things, partj- 
cularly by the death of Mr. Davis, who leaves 
his Widow, (my friend) whom I love and 
eſteem, in deep affliction, though without tears, 
or pomp of ſorrow, He was a gentleman-like 
man, generous, and capable of being a friend ; 
which many in higher life are not : and to her 
he was Brother, Father, Friend, as well as 
tender Huſband. She had not recovered 
the concern the loſs of her only child had 
cauſed her, when this greater misfortune befel 
her,—We are all born to ſuffer afflictions; and 
] have had a large ſhare: but I ſincerely 
proteſt none has ever been felt by me fo ſe- 
verely as thoſe which have befallen my friends. 
And as if that was well known to my evil 
ſtar, it ſheds its influence over moſt of thoſe 
954 L 3 perſons 
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perſons I have an affection for.—Pray God ae 

it may not reach you! an 
Here I break off to tell you Outing's an. ties 
ſwer to my meſſage in his own words; which a c 
are theſe, My motions are at fo great an whe 
** uncertainty, that it makes me uneaſy to 
© myſelf and rude to my friends. The hopes Boo 
aof ſeeing Mr. Shenſtone prevented me from ſelf 
< writing to him; and now that I am able to not 
* do it, Will's impatience prevents me from breai 
„ telling him fo.”—This ſaid Will, you muſt feath 
know, is the meſſenger I ſent early one morn- time, 
ing, and he did not return till late next even- If 
ing, becauſe Mr. Outing kept him to have Mrs. 
time to anſwer my letter; which he did an- poſe 
ſwer about the tenth part of : the diſtance is pigeo 
fourteen miles, and the meſſenger a ſpeedy ore. ſome) 
Jacky Reynalds has been here ſince, and tells conve 
me he is at preſent at Sir Robert Cocks, Barrel 
conſulting every perſon and every map to find aſiſtar 
out (not the longitude, but) the neareſt way to it not 
Portſmouth, whether through London or eſpecia 
acroſs the country. His perſon is till as [ County 
ſuppoſe in Glouceſterſhire, his beſt cloaths vice tl 
are at Barrells, and his thoughts on board the the fur 
Hazard Sloop (where the lad he has the care and th; 
of is to be placed) or rather on the road thi latter I 
it blazy 


ther, where J do not doubt but he fancies there 
9 | ale 
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are dragons innumerable waiting for him; for 


an indolent perſon may form as many difficul- 


ties when he is to undertake a journey, as 


a child frightened by its nurſe, or a perſon 
who has the night-mare ſees bugbears. 

The hopes you give me of the G 
Book feeds my imagination, and I flatter my- 
ſelf the firſt ſwallow will bring it; for I do 
not imagine” you will honour the robin-red- 
breaſt with your errand; and he is the only 
feathered viſitant I am likely to have for ſome 
time, 

If I was not tender of enen upon 
Mrs. Emme Scudamore's rights, I would pro- 
poſe to you to exchange a pair or two of 
pigeons of the carrier kind (of which I have 
ſome) next ſpring; and by winter they may 
convey letters to and from the Leaſowes and 
Barrells with great diligence, without her 
aſſiſtance, or her friend William's. Why ſhould 
it not be done here as well as abroad, as it is 
eſpecially by our merchants in the eaſtern 
countries, who often gain riches by early ad- 
vice that expeditious way? and why ſhould 
the fund of fortune be ſtill ſupplied with care, 
and that of friendſhip neglected? It is to the 
latter I would raiſe an altar, and wiſh to have 
it blaze as bright as that ſeems ta da in the 
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ingenious device you ſent me, which is (am 
compliment) the prettieſt of the kind I ever 
faw for a ſeal; and hope you will permit me 
to make uſe of it by having one cut according 
to It. 

Sunday, December 16th, 1749, 

Here' I broke off, with -an intention of 

copying my letter, and ſending a neater edition 
of it, this being full of blots ; but had not an 
opportunity of ſending it ſafely to Birming 
ham; when on Friday I received yours, of the 
5th, and this moment your laſt, of the 5th, by 
Pedley's fon. As he is to return in the 
morning early, and I am to have Lord Archer 
and other company at dinner to-morrow, I ſhall 
not have time to copy it over; fo beg you will 
excuſe it, and receive this incorrect epiſtle for 
the ſake of its candour, not for its wit or its 
beauty : for it has no more pretence to either, 
than a hurdygurdy has to harmony, 

I think Mr. Meredith's account of your 
Grove is a very true one; and as to what re- 
lates to the buildings (ſince he chooſes to 
make a parallel berween them and thoſe at 
Hagley) I dare ſay you will not diſpute giv- 
ing the preference to the latter; nor ſet your 
Gothic Bench in oppoſition to their Gothic 
Caſtle : and yet give me leave to ſay the for 

6 mer 
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mer is in the better taſte and proportion. Mr, 
Meredith never ſaw Hagley, therefore I won. 
der how he came to ſpeak of it as a judge; 
That he admires the Leaſowes is certain, and 
is juſt.--I hate puns as much as you can do; 
but they ſerve now and then, as ſuch diſhes 
which the French call Hors d'awvres, to inter- 
ſperſe amongſt thoſe of more ſubſtance, and 
are counted as nothing, | 
I like your fancy of making your parſon 
Biſhop of Nova Scotia, which would be 
making him of ſome uſe. I have not experi- 
enced the good luck you wiſh me with eccle- 
ſiaſtics: ſo cannot ſay any thing in their fa- 
your; though I. wiſh I could, becauſe of their 
function, which puts it in their power to do 
good or hurt; and they generally chooſe the 
latter. | 
It is time to ſpeak to you about the Urn; 
which I cannot do without returning you 2 
million of thanks for your intereſting yourſelf 
ſo much in what gives me pleaſure, and for 
the trouble you have given yourſelf in draw- 
ing out the ſeveral ſketches of uras; all 
which are in exceeding good taſte, if mine 
may be permitted to judge. I\ſent one (the 
ſmalleſt in the drawings) to Warwick, to aſk 
what it would coſt if executed quite plain 
With 
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with the pedeſtal, and the ſize of the leſſer 
ones at Hagley, according to what you wrote 
me about them; and am to have an anſwer 
next Tueſday, though I do not propoſe having 
it made yet; for the weather will not allow 
it to be ſet up with ſafety, as I imagine, till 
about April—-I would employ Pedley pre- 
ferably to any other workman, if I had it 
worked at home, both from your recommen- 
dation and his own ſkill ; as alſo from compaſ. 
fion for his misfortunes : but I have ſeveral 
reafons which prevent my having it done at 
home ; and amongſt others, I have no place 
to have it worked in, nor any to keep it in 
when finiſned, till it is a proper ſeaſon to ſet 
it up. Had Pedley had any dwelling where 
he could have made it, and from whence | 
could have ſent for it, 1 would order it im- 
mediately, though it were to coſt me more; 
but as it is, I cannot employ him, becauſe 
T cannot have it done at home; which I am 
ſorry for, eſpecially as yau, Sir, recommend 
him, which weighs not a little with me; nor 
ſhall any one elſe do that or any thing in his 
way for me but him, if ever I have any 
ſtane worked here. | 


LETTER 
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LETTER N. 


SIR, Wedneſday. 
HEN I anſwered yours by your 
« ſervant, I told you I had not time 
to examine the urns you Kindly ſketched 
out for me (Mr. Allen, &c. chattering round 
me). I have now looked them over, and 
like them well. I think the proportion of 
the large one (N'. 5.) ſeems to be very juſt; 
and I believe the lefſer ſize is big enough for 
my ſmall Coppice. I cannot 
admire the foliage at the necks 
of the urns, either at bottom 
or on the cover, I think thoſe 
fluted thus are better; and it is 
full ornamental enough, it they 
muſt not be quite plain. As to the placing 
the Poetical Attributes either on the urn or 
the pedeſtal, or on both, you have given 
variety of agreeable ſpecimens. I confeſs, 
what pleaſes my eye moſt is the fiſtula and 
pipe on the fifth urn, and the oval wreath on 
the firſt pedeſtal. The lyre, erect as it is 
ſhewn on the ſecond pedeſtal, I cannot ad- 
mire; nor do I like the ſurrounding feſtoons, 
' Ne, 
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Ne. 1, 3, 4, fo well as the light feſtoon in 
the middle: ſo that I had fixed upon having 
the pipe, &c. on the urn, and the wreath on 
the pedeſtal, and was conſidering about what 
ſhould be on the other ſide, when I regol- 


lected, that if the urn is placed, as I laſt pro. 


poſed, under the great Double Oak, there 
will only be one ſide ſeen perfect, viz. that 


which will front the new entrance at the 
corner of the Pit; the oppoſite ſide will be 
hid by the tree, and the ſide towards the Ser- 


vice Walk will be filled up with trees, and 
the ſame on the other ſide: Therefore if you 
think that ſomething ornamental ſhould be 
ſeen through the trees, we muſt have a ſur- 
rounding feſtoon of natural flowers tied with 
knots, as in N'. 3: But (if you have no objec- 
tion) I ſhould rather like to have the urn plain 
all but on one fide, as js for example Mrs, 
Lyttelton's urn in Hagley Church, where ſhe 
is lying on à couch; and nothing is repre- 
ſented on the other three ſides. In this caſe, 
J would by all means have the pipe, &c. as 
you have introduced it (N'. 5.).on the large 
urn, and the oval wreath on the pedeſtal, with 
the Engliſh inſcription within it, as it is on 
that you ſent, (N'. 1.) and the His Salten 


on the upper 2 as in N'. 4. But then, 
where 
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where can we write the Poſtquam, &c.? May 
it not be juſt above the wreath? All this 
would enrich the front, and the reſt would be 
plain, and only beautiful by the ſhape and 
proportion. I cannot like lyres or even maſks 
on an urn, 1 mean any thing that projects ſo 
much on the ſides; it takes off that roundneſs 
which is its beauty.—I thought to have the 
urn and pedeſtal worked ut the Marble-yard 
at Warwick, and to fend my own team fot 
them. I ſuppoſe Pedley made my urns which 
are on the New Summer-houſe there, and that 
he ſtill works there. He can gueſs at the 
value of ſuch a one as we propoſe, if you are 
ſo good to aſk him; and 1 ſhould be very 
willing to have it made by him. You may know 
the price if quite plain, or one fide adorned 
as abovementioned; or elſe the feſtoon round, 
and the wreath on one front of the pedeſtal z 
or the flight wreath in the middle on three 
fides, and the tibia, &c. on the fourth, with 
the pipe and a lyre obliquely placed with it, 
inſtead of the ſprig of laurel, as the laurel- 
wreath will be below it. But after all, this 
laſt will be a dearer way, becauſe the pedeſtal 
would require ſomething on four ſides :' fo, if 
you pleaſeg we will ſtick to carving only the 
front, as I mentioned before; and if that 

ſhould 
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ſhould be quite improper, I muſt in that.caſe 
ſubmit to the ſurrounding feſtoon; but ſhall 
give up the fiſtula and pipe with very great 
regret : ſo hope it is allowable to keep it. 
If you was not as anxious as myſelf to have 
due honour paid to the memory of our wor- 
thy friend, I ſhould not be ſo rude as to in- 
terrupt thus often your amuſements, and turn 
your thoughts from the pleaſing decorations 
you are daily adding at the Leaſowes to thoſe 
humble ones I exhibit here.—What would J 
give for a little ſtream to run at the foot of 
this pedeſtal! I dare ſay you would be ge. 
nerous enough to part with a ſmall rivulet, if 
you could perſuade it to run down hither,—1 
imagine your iſlands muſt have a pretty effect. 
Ils your Summer-houſe yet transformed; 
does it remain a butt for Mr. Lyttelton's and 
Mr. Miller's cenſure? They find ſo much 
at the Leaſowes to raiſe their envy, and con- 
ſequently their ſpleen, that it is happy for them 
ſome one object offers that they can vent i 
upon: when that is removed, they will wih 
it up again; ſo vexed will they be to find 
themſelves under a neceſſity of commending 
What can be a greater misfortune to a cf 
tic? Pope would have died many years * 
had he been obliged to refrain from ſatire, the 2 
0 


fole delight of his little peeviſh temper. How 
happy was he to meet with a Timon at his 
villa! The world furniſhes many : but thoſe 
who would find one, muſt not ſeek him at 
the Leaſowes. | * 
How charitable would it be, Sir, if you 
would take a trip to this little Retreat at this 
melancholy ſeaſon— The Engliſh hang them- 
ſelves, it is ſaid, in the month of November, 
and I find the French begin to catch the in- 
fection; for they go to /a Trappe; that and 
hanging are ſynonimous. What chen, if, to in- 
dulge the ſplenetic humour which the denſity 
of the air and the ſhortneſs of the days in- 
cline you to, you ſhould come and ſpend them 
in my chimney-corner ? Nothing will put you 
enough in mind of ſpring to make you regret 
it, unleſs it is the ſinging of my two Canary- 
birds; and they ſhall, if you pleaſe, be ſent 
out of the parlour ; after which the moſt pro- 
found filence will reign, and dulneſs be tri- 
umphant. This is what I invite you to; but 
you will be no fooner here than the ſcene will 
appear to me quite changed : my propoſal is 
therefore mercenary : I confeſs it, ſelf-love 
will have it ſo—A propos, Where is the Green- 
Book? Why did I ever truſt ir out of my 
hands? Will it not, when copied over, ho- 
EET. nour 
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hour the picture of the intended urn with 1 
place, and honour me with the irregular Ode? 
May I hope that you will ſet about it in ear. 
heſt, at your leiſure hours? Adieu: I ſcarce 
know what I write, —Parſon Allen kept me 
up till Three to hear his ſtories; and on Sun. 
day I fat up all hight, and ſhall not keey 
much more regular hours till after next Friday, 
for I am to dine and ſup at Spernal, (the Parſon 
will have it ſo) and on that day (or rather on 
Saturday morning) I ſhall take leave of the 
preſent moon: nor ſhall I have occaſion to 
uſe the next; for the roads will be impaſ- 
ſable by that time for a catriage that quar- 
ters, and indeed there will be nobody ſcarcely 
left in the country to viſit, If you do not 
come, I ſhall wiſh I had the power of tran(- 
forming myſelf into a fly that lies ſleeping ot 
dead in fome obſcure corner, till the ſun- 
beams wake him, and warm him into life, 
Shall you not hear from Mr. Whiſtler from 
London ? his letters will entertain you ; and 
you will 1 dare ſay let me partake of the plex 
ſure.— When the Ducheſs of Somerſet returns 
from Bath, I ſuppoſe I ſhall' hear from Her 
Grace.—Miſs Patty promiſes to write; but! 
much ſuſpe& the numerous amuſements Lon- 


don affords to one of her age, and who hat 
| neyer 
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hever ſpent but the laſt ſprings there, nor ever 
ſeen it before, will often prevent her ſitting 
down to write, —Amongſt other diverſions, 
I find they act plays ſometimes at home, to 
which all Mrs. Meredith's acquaintance are 
invited. Mr. Meredith and ſome other young 
gentlemen do the mens parts, and Miſs Patty 
the top part of the women—They have ſcenes 
from the Play-houſe, and make proper ſtage- 
dreſſes Her acting is much admired. I made 
her do a ſcene or two, to give me a notion 
of it, and it ſtruck me.—Monimia was what 
ſhe acted at home: but I think ſhe does ſome 
of the mad parts (which Mrs. Cibber is fa- 
mous for) very finely—Next ſummer they 
propoſe a much longer ſtay at Barrells, where 
I hope you will meet them; and they may 
ſhew you ſome of theſe kind of amuſements, 
ſo uncommon in theſe unfrequented ſhades 
if we can muſter up performers. 

I juſt now perceive the word Adieu, two 
pages back. Am I mad to write ſuch an Ad- 
denda? But I let my pen gallop on, and you 
never will permit me to ſtop it; ſo you muſt 
not complain of its impertinence.— Emme will, 
I dare ſay, be thankful that the pacquet is 
ſo large; as ſhe will judge of irs merit b 
M Its 
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its weight. You will, I hope, excuſe its faults, 
becauſe it conveys one inviolable truth; which 
is, that I am 

Your moſt faithful 


H. LuxBorovuagn, 


. 


SIR, Tueſday. 
ESTERDAY muſt be marked with 
the blackeſt ink in the kalendar of my 
life. My friends and neighbours ſeemed to 
combine, and leave me at once to ſolitude 
and regret. Mrs. Meredith and her four 
daughters ſet out from hence, at eight o'clock, 
in their coach with my horſes, for Oxford ; and 
Mr. Hall ſet out at the ſame time from 
Henley in the ſtage : he will not be at London 


before ten or fourteen days : they will be there 


on Thurſday.— Mrs. Meredith and I fat up 
all night on Sunday, by choice; the reſt went 
to bed; by which contrivance I ſecured to 
myſelf ſome reſt laſt night: whereas if Sleepi- 
neſs had not forced me to it, Thought would 
have deprived me of it. Nothing is ſo ter- 


rible as parting from friends: and to have 


taken 


taker 
been 
It as 
banif 
man 
ſettin 
him 
ance, 
unde 
partic 
Aven 
ſcrub 
elms 
opene 
the 

Grov 
from 
veral 
houſe 
this r 
no1tre 
as al 
there 
time 
thouc 
the t 
ſhall 
hall « 


LFE 163 


taken leave and then have gone to bed, had 
been ſuch an image of death, that I avoided 
it as much as poſſible, and endeavoured to 
baniſh them all from my mind.—Luckily a 
man came to fell ſome trees, juſt as they were 
ſetting out : and immediately looking upon 
him as upon a tutelar angel ſent to my aſſiſt- 
ance, I never returned to the houſe, but walked, 
under his protection, all over my grounds, and 
particularly to the farther end of the Long 
Avenue; where I ordered a crooked row of 
ſcrub trees to be fallen, and a ſtrait row of 
elms to be planted, and other views to be 
opened, by felling and tranſplanting about 
the Old Summer-houſe ; as alſo near the 
Grove-Pool, to ſhew the winding of the walk 
from the Coppice and other points; and ſe- 
veral roots to be ſtocked up for future root- 
houſes—4 propos: I have taken the liberty 
this moment to ſend your truſty Tom to recon- 
noitre a place in the Coppice for a root. ſeat; 
as alſo ſome roots I have ſtocked, to ſee if 
there are enough. You will permit him ſome 
time to aſſiſt me in making one. This I have. 
thoughts of placing in a corner near where 
the two chairs now ſtand; from which one 
ſhall Juſt diſcover a bit of a Glouceſterſhire 
hill over” the Pit; but it will be through a 
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very narrow winding-path, the reſt of that 
Open being to be full planted.—Since I am 
ſpeaking of that part of my environs, I will 
tell you of a new ſcheme I have formed for 
placing the urn. I thought, before I received 
yours, that the area round the bottom of the 
pedeſtal would be too narrow in the place 
we had once fixed upon for the urn; and ! 
alſo think the tree, which would be its canopy 
there, is too inconſiderable: fo that my preſent 
deſign is to place it under the Great Double 
Oak, whoſe venerable trunk will ſupport 
and branches ſhade it more properly than 
the other oak could have done, It will be 
like raifing a throne, as well as a monument, 
for Mr. Somervile; and could he ſee it, he 
would, I believe, think himſelf more honour- 
ably placed than if he was kicked down below 
one's feet, which might offend his elevated 
ſpirit —What think you then of filling the 
end of the Service Walk, where the entrance 
now is, with trees, reſerving glades for the 
proſpetts, but hiding the houſe and gardens, and 
of placing the urn there, as much ſurrounded 
with ever-greens as poſſible, and having a ſmall 
entrance from the field, in the nook near the cor- 
ner of the Pit, which will front the fore-part of 
the urn, but which is not to be the common 
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entrance to the Coppice? Perhaps a little 
root-ſeat may be there, under the ſhade of 
the hedge, inſtead of where the Chairs are ; 
from whence one may contemplate the urn 
one way, and have a proſpect through one of 
the openings of the Walk the other :—But this 
laſt thing of the ſeat comes into my head 
only now as I write; the reſt I thought of 
before, and ſcrawled it on a bit of rumpled 
paper, only to make myſelf comprehend my 
own meaning; and when I had done, was going 
to throw it in the fire, when I received 
yours; by which I conceived that you had 
doubts about the propriety of the lower ſitua- 
tion. This makes me venture to ſend this 
ſame rumpled ſcrawl, which may perhaps 
give you an idea of my laſt intention, which 
[ ſhall execute, unleſs you diſapprove it,— 
Miſs Harriot's thought is undoubtedly right, 
and ſhall be purſued. The Serpentine ſhall 
not be on the brink of the Pit, as deſcribed 
in the paper, but ſhall go through the midſt 
of the trees, and the Pit be all given to the 
d field from the willows. The ſlope ſhall be 
d turfed as far as the willows : below that ſhall 


I be perpendicular. Some white pales I have, 
[- may go where the ſteps now are, to reach 
f the willows, and fence out the cattle. If they 
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or the ſheep come into the front of the Pit, 
ſo much the prettier; and they can do no 
harm. 


Two o'clock. 


Mr. Allen is now making his entrance, and 
comes to eat ſome of Lord Archer's veniſon 
ſo I ſhall not have time to look over the 
urns, 


Five o'clock. 


I have looked at the urns with Mr. Allen, 
He approves extremely of His Saltem” on 
the plinth, and Poſtquam, ” &c. and of the 
bay-wreath on the pedeſtal, —We all like the 
ſimplicity of No. 5. and the tibia and fiſtula 
in the middle. I am for having no other 
ornament than that to the urn, and no other 
than the bay-wreath to the pedeſtal.— What if 
a lyre was added obliquely to the tibia and 
fiſtula, or elſe hung upon the other fide of 
the urn, and the bay-branch left out, as the 
pedeſtal will have bay enough upon it! 
The Coat of Arms would be greatly abſurd, 


for the reaſons you give; bur I could 


wiſh I had a medallion of him carved wi— 
thin the wreath : but that is not to be 
had.—I ſhall leave the proportions to your 


judgment, but think the leſſer one at Hagley 
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will do well.—I do not like the foliage that 
forms the foot of the fifth urn. Why might 
not the foot be fluted as the cover? Upon 
the whole#I would have it very plain: the 
wreath on the pedeſtal, and the fiſtula and 
wreath on the urn are ſufficient. Maſks or 


lyres, or any thing as handles, ſpoil the 


look, and the proportion, in my opinion.— 
Could you not complete your favours, by 
aſking Pedley what he would do it for in 
Warwick-ſtone ?—T return Gibbs; and cannot 
like Mr. Coulſton's dreſs and full-bottomed 
wig on a tomb,—You are welcome to keep 
my old book as long as you pleaſe; and I 
will enquire about. modern ones, 

Methinks I ſmell the ſans pareille hither. 
How could you tantalize me? and how could 
you treat it as a moderate matter? Stinking 
tobacco is no moderate matter to thoſe who 
love it Let me know where your perfumer 
lives, and Mr. Hall ſhall be wrote to, to 1 
me ſome. 

Lord Dudley's call up to Town is not ſin- 
gular. All who are ſuppoſed to vote for the 
Court have received a letter to the ſame 
purpoſe; but all have not agreed to obey.— 
The more haſte is made, as the K= goes early 
to Hanoyer, 


M 4 What 
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What are your new books and pamphlets? 
Let me ſee ſome; or rather, let me have your 
company. You are generous, and I am be. 
come an object of compaſſion in thgs ſolitude 
and theſe ſhort days.—-Outing treats me 28 
he does you. Glouceſterſhire monopolizes all 
his courteouſneſs. 

They talk round me, and oblige me to 
write mere nonſenſe, or to conclude in haſte, 
The latter is beſt for your ſake.—So adieu. 


Yours with eſteem and ſincerity, 
H. LuxBoRrovcn, 


I could wiſh you had a buſto-ſeal like what 
you were about inventing; and that you ſealed 
with dark-coloured wax, and could gild the 
buſto as you have done the Viola's Head, 
with which you ſealed the roll to-day. 


I ſend a Blind Boy Miſs Patty drew at can- 


dle-light, to hide the dirty ſcrawled paper 
with the Oak and Urn.—Mr. Allen and Mr, 
and Mrs. Holyoak's compliments. 


One word more about Urns.—I ſend you, 
Sir, the incloſed; being an anſwer from Mr. 
Hands, who was deſired by me to enquire 
at the Marble-yard the expence of an urn and 


pedeſtal, according to the dimenſions of the 
| leſſer 


leſſ 
(as 
had 
hon 
ing: 
mer 
it 
ſom 
be t 
the 
Prof 
fect 
or 1 
good 
acco 
ſcrip 


ecute 


yours 


So I. 
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lefſer ones at Hagley that you ſent; becauſe 


(as I wrote you word by young Pedley) I- 


had not conveniency to have one worked at 
home,—I ſent the N'. 6, of your laſt draw- 
ings, becauſe I liked the form. As to orna- 
ments, I never named them; and could wiſh 
it could be executed quite plain; and yet 
ſomething expreſſive of him as a poet ſhould 
be too. Would not the laurel-wreath encircling 
the inſcription be ſufficient? The ſhape and 
proportion of the urn 1s all I ſhould wiſh per- 
fect; and had rather it had no ornament, 
or next to none. I know you will be fo 
good to oblige me with one more draught 
according to this plain ſcheme, with the in- 


ſcription and motto's, and J will have it ex- 


ecuted, A thing much ornamented would 
be no proper expreſſion of friendſhip from 
me, nor would it become the place: which 
is expoled a good deal to the licentiouſneſs 
of our mob, which is not near ſo decent as 


yours, I am ſure you will ſay /ufficit to this: 
So I have done; but have not ceaſed to be 


Your much obliged, humble ſervant, 


H. LuxBorovcn. 


P. S. 


SES >a a= 


A « 
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Tueſday Night, Dec. 12th, 1749. 


P.S. For once I thought to have ſpared 
you the trouble of reading a Poſtſcript ; but 
J muſt tell you that Lord Archer dined here 
yeſterday, and I ſhall dine there to-morrow. 
He aſked me how far off you lived ? and added, 
that a gentleman had told him lately that 
yours was the prettieſt and moſt elegant place 
in all theſe parts; and that he imagined by 
the deſcription, it muſt be like Mr. South- 
cote's.— l depreciated it in one ſenſe, ima- 
gining he had conceived a grand idea of it; 
and told him it was what I had taken the li- 
berty to call a Ferme ornee. And what” 
(ſaid he) “ is more agreeable? It is the very 
thing one ſhould chooſe ; and what I have 
** heard Lord, Bolingbroke made Dawley.” 
But I told him, as to that, my Brother's call- 
ing it a Farm was only meant as it was really 
one; for he then kept 700 l. per annum 
in hand: but that the houſe was much too 
fine and large to be called a Farm. But on 
the other ſide, its environs were not orna- 
mented, nor its proſpects good. 


— a LETTER 
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SIR, Barrells, December 28th, 1749. 


H E hopes you give me of ſeeing you 
here theſe holidays, are more wel- 
come than any New-year's-gift I could have 
received: and as the froſt is over, I depend 
upon their not being fruſtrated, —Your com- 
paſſion for Mrs. Davis ſhews a good heart; 
and I think ſhe deſerves the opinion you 
have conceived of her; of which I acquainted 
her, being glad to contribute towards every 
pleaſure ſhe is capable of feeling in her pre- 
ſent melancholy circumſtances. The-. remarks 
they ſuggeſt to you, are perfectly juſt and 
philoſophical : - but the difficulty is, how to 
put in practice what you would adviſe; for 
[ know by my own experience, that the things 
| which amuſe when the heart and mind are at 
eaſe, ceaſe to do ſo when they are ſtrongly 
affected, and when amuſements are moſt 
wanted to divert thought from the ſubject 
that cauſes grief: And yet I am till fo far 
of your opinion, that I cannot be ſorry (though 
ſhe is ſo) that it is her lot to have a multipli- 
city of buſineſs to go through (being ſole 
executrix 
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executrix to her huſband); nor that ſhe haz 
already quitted the houſe ſhe lived in, hay. 
ing let it: for the hurry this has cauſed, 
joined to the examining various books of 
accounts, &c. muſt, I think, ſometimes have 
obliged her, notwithſtanding delicacy of ima- 
gination, to turn her thoughts from the dead 
to the living. It is true, ſhe looks upon 
theſe affairs as irkſome: but as ſhe is now 
incapable of reliſhing thoſe diverſions which 
are calculated for pleaſure, I think it is well 
theſe others preſent themſelves ; without 
which, I am perſuaded ſhe would give herſelf 
up to unavailing regret, though not with 
that pomp of ſorrow, which I never can for- 
bear ſuppoſing to be more affectation than 
it is reality.--I have invited her to Barrells; 
but when, or whether her affairs will permit 
her to come, I am ignorant, 

Mr. Allen deſired his compliments to you, 
when he left Barrells laſt Saturday; as did 
Mr. Hall, by a letter I received the poſt after 
(viz. Chriſtmas- day); expreſſing his great 
hurry, perplexities, and uncertainty of the time 
of his return; all occaſioned by the ſudden 
death of the Biſhop of Litchfield and Coven- 
try; by whoſe order he went to his houſe at 


ten o'clock on Friday morning to be examined 
(which 
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{which he had already been at Lambeth); | 
dut Lo! (he ſays) the Biſhop himſelf was | 
e called upon at Five the ſame morning, to wm 
be examined at a great and juſt Tribunal: | Nl by 


ſo that he muſt go for the third time to 
Lambeth to get a new fiat; and, in ſhort, 
be at much more trouble and expence by 
this unexpected accident, He adds, that he . Py 
had ſecured a diſpenſation before the Biſhop's 1x08 
death; but I ſuppoſe the holidays are alſo | 
obſtructions to the proceedings in the Courts. 

I humbly beg Mrs. Emme's pardon for 
having once preſumed to ſubſtitute carrier 
pigeons in her place. She ought not, I confeſs, 
to have them ſet up as rivals againſt her, 
: ſince ſhe is as true to her truſt as the doves 
can be, and as expeditious as Nature will 
allow her to be, 

I cannot imagine how I could ſuppoſe Mr. 
M—— to mean Mr, Meredith; and I can leſs 
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* ſuppoſe how Mr. Miller could make ſo ab- [| 
At ſurd a compariſon about the Leaſowes and | | 
a Hagley. Would it not have been ſuffi- 


en cient for him to have ſpoke the truth, by 
my laying the Leaſowes had more beauties than 


Hagley; and better uſe was made of the 
ol gifts of Nature, ſuch as water-views, &c. and 


/ 
| 
| 
f 
ich have left ſtructures out of the queſtion, which 
| : 
are 10 
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R one 
are owing to the purſe more than to the taſte; | 
and with which you never pretended to vye? 4 
As to myſelf, I am not aſhamed to own 8 
that I like even a root-ſeat at the Leaſowes w 
better than I do his modern ruin of an ancient "ok 
caſtle; nor is it extraordinary. How many te Fa 
are there, beſides myſelf, whoſe eyes oblige 3 
them (without knowing why) to be more de- &e i 
lighted with the Banquetting-houſe at White. 
hall than with Blenheim Caſtle, and with 
the front of Covent-Garden Church than with [But t] 
St. Paul's Cathedral !—Such is the force of think 
truth, exemplified by that of proportion. oards 

Lord Archer, &c. dined here; and I dined and Wccord 
ſupped at Umberſlade laſt week; and I be- ff ever 
lieve they go for London next week : As they lingly, 
come into Warwickſhire but every other year, ill no 
I fear I ſhall not have an opportunity of in- de in 
troducing you to his Lordſhip, nor him to you lon's be. 
at the Leaſowes, before the year 1951 : but it 
the weather proves favourable when you are 
here, I will carry you to ſee the houſe and 
gardens any morning you pleaſe. ; may 

Now for the inexhauſtible topic of Urns. > privi] 
I approve greatly of your laſt urn, N'. 3 e may 
which anſwers to the ſhape and ſimplicity of will b 
what I wiſhed for, and will execute: and | comm 


agree with you in preferring two plinths to 
one, 
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one. It remains then only to diſcuſs the one 
point, Decoration; in which point the placing 
the motto's are included, The His Saltem 
upon the upper plinth muſt be undoubtedly , 
and I am much pleaſed, as is Mr. Allen, (a 
better judge than myſelf) with the Poſtquam 
e Fata, &c. But we propoſe to you two things: 
his is, That, below whete Mr. Somervile's name, 
&c, is placed, ſhould be added 3 


„Multis ille bonis flebilis occidit.” | 


But this he entirely ſubmits to you: only I 
think with him, that as the other motto re- 
oards him chiefly as a poet, this laſt will 
Pecord him as a man who deferved the eſteem 
ff every good man; and was regretted accor- 
ingly. As to my own propoſal, I fear you 
ll not like it: but you and I may both 
de in the right, in agreeing to the inſcrip- 

1on's being in Engliſn— 8 
*« Sacred to the Memory 


of 
WILLIAM SOMERVILE, Eſq.” 


may be uncuſtomary; but a woman may 
privileged to ſwerve from ſuch rules as 
e may be ſuppoſed not to underſtand : and 
will better pleaſe the generality of his and 
y common acquaintance, as well as the mob, 
whom 
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whom you call your friends. There will be 
leſs affectation in it, and will more become 
me. As alſo, to have the whole ſeem plain, 
and not coſtly. And alſo, the reaſon of ny 
erecting it, to be as plainly underſtood to mean 
no- more than my eſteem for him as a worthy 
Man and a good Poet, who had honoured ne 
with his friendſhip : but I would ward againf 
the fooliſp and the cenſorious, who might be 
capable of forging ſeyeral ſuch ridiculous res 
fons (notwithſtanding his age and every other 
circumſtance) that might draw on a reproach 
upon me for paying this tribute to his me- 
mory ; and although I am in no ſort afraid of 
unjuſt cenſure, yet I have ſuffered too much 
by it not to be cautious, —As I have taker 
the liberty to give you this hint in a friend) 
way, I am almoſt ſure you will willingy 
agree with me to leave out garlands of floy- 
ers, &c. and (excluſive of the reaſon abore- 
mentioned) I am charmed with your thouglt 
of alluding to the Chace; which you ver 
juſtly ſay would be the moſt proper ornament, 1 
Wreath and French-Horn : but then you {ay, 
you give it up, becauſe you cannot manage it wth 
I know you could; and I fee ſome rout 


ſketches on the back of your paper, = 
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do not diſpleaſe me. Permit me to _ Would 
it be amils (though draw 
it I cannot) to have a 
French-Horn ſuſpended 
from the bottom of the 
mouldings of the up- 
per part. of the pedeſtal (ly 
by a riband, and two 
branches of laurel to be KY 
croſſed through it, turned 
upwards, ſo as to form 
three parts of a wreath ? 
Nobody but yourſelf could ever be ſuppoſed 
to comprehend ſuch a ſcrawl as this; and 
yet I dare ſay, you will comprehend my 
meaning, and then throw it into the fire, as 
I requeſt, If after theſe hints you will allow 
the motto's, as well as the inſcription, to be all 
in the front (the urn being plain) I think 
the whole will be fixed: but here you will 
have the trouble to draw the wreath and horn 
afreſh, But I do not aſk pardon for giving 
it you, as it is not meant to aſſiſt me in 
adorning my farm, but in paying due honours 
to our deceaſed friend; who is as much la- 
mented by you as by myſelf, 

You will receive this on New-year's-day I 
ſuppoſe: may it be propitious to you! and 
| N | ſo 


, 
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ſo may every ſucceeding year! This wiſh 


is unlimited; ſo is my eſteem and friendſhip 
for you. Need I add that I am 


Your obliged humble ſervant, 
H. LuxBoRovcn? 


Pray either come and ſurprize me, or elſe 
let me know when you will come, by the firſt 
opportunity. I forgot to mention that our 
intended ſituation for the urn will not ſhey 
any ornament. or inſcription, except fuch as 
are in front; ſo that they will be needleſs : and 
as we have agreed 'the urn ſhall be plain, the 
fewer ornaments upon the pedeſtal, the better, 
But I cannot forbear thinking, as there arc 
two plinths to ſupport the urn beſides the 
pedeſtal, the whole propoſed ſcheme might 
be executed on the one fide; that is, on the 
front of the pedeſtal. Where do you get your 
thick gilt paper? Mine is tranſparent. 

N'. 1. I think the fiſtula ſuſpended has a 
good effect hanging to the wreath. N. 2, 3, are 
very proper, (eſpecially that without the lyre) 
in cafe a circular wreath is admitted. N'. 4. 
The proportion to my eye is agreeable; 25 
I dare ſay it is to the juſtneſs of the com- 
poſite order. No. 5. The proportion of the 


Corinthian pedeſtal does not pleaſe me m7 
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ly; but I am (perhaps for want of fkill) 
prejudiced againſt that order. The medallion 
I like much, and think it an ornament greatly 
in taſte ; but it will be difficult to get ſach 
a thing executed, and more ſo to preſerve it 
from moſs, which would diſguiſe the features. 
Yet, had a buſt been müde of him, as was 
propoſed by Richardſon, I would have had the 
medallion done from it, and 4. liked it 
better than any thing elſe. . 6. (This is 
ſent to Warwick) I think Ak the prettieſt 
ſhape for the urn; and it moſt reſembles 
thoſe little ones the Ducheſs of Somerſet turned 
in wood for me; which ſhe copied from an 
antique urn brought her by the Counteſs of 
Pomfret from Italy. I ſend one of them for 
you to look at. Ne. 7. This is undoubtedly 
the front view I prefer as to ornament; but 
do not like the ſhape of the urn for the 
reaſon you give. N'. 8. This mantling is 
very well, (eſpecially that with flowerets) in 
caſe it is neceſſary to have any thing on thoſe 
ſides of the urn that are not in front. Query, 
Whether the wreath left entirely out of the 
laurel- pedeſtal, and the laurel- ſprig added to 
the fiſtula and tibia (as in N'. 5, of the fr# 
drawings) might not be as well; but placed 
ſomething higher on the urn, and not fuf- 

N 2 pended ; 


„„ es ed | 
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pended; as there will be in this caſe (of | 
plain urn) no wreath to hang it to ?—T ſhould 
like the whole to be as plain as poſſible: 
that is to ſay, as far as is conſiſtent with ex. 
preſſing my friendſhip for Mr. Somervile, and 
his poetical genius; trophies of which muſt 


' undoubtedly be on one fide the urn: but al 


the reſt would be as mere ornament to the 
work and to the place; which is in no fort 
my intention. Neither would I have it expen- 
ſive (for more reaſons than barely that of fi 
ving money); but I would expreſs with 
much ſimplicity as poſſible my reſpe& for 
his memory, without flattery or pomp ; and 
that it was my friendſhip only which made 
me raiſe this memorandum of him: fo that 
my firſt thought of all was only to have had 
an altar, without any urn, and ſomething wrote 
upon it equivalent to what you have put 
round the blazing altar you drew out in your 
letter, viz. Sacred to Friendſhip ; or to that e. 


fect. But as an urn will undoubtedly be 


handſome, I am, upon the whole, for having 
an exceeding plain one, in as juſt ſymmetr 
as poſſible; and on one ſide, only ſome prope! 
trophy to him, ſuch- as the tibia and fiſtul 
only and the laurel on the pedeſtal to l- 
cloſe his name, &c.— The places you ” 

| | ; 


poſe for 
very pre 
per than 
unleſs or 
Works, 
ſame tim 
thoſe I 1 
(which 1s 
-for whicl 
of, he ſai 
deſired m 
tioned no 
donis, &c. 
mented w. 
of all thi 
my knowl 
ſcheme, ay 
you ſeem | 
choſe, I | 
more, and 
will furthe 
it ſhall be x 


« 


(as himſelf 
ſhall be his 
Opinion and 

forgot 


EIETTTERS 181 


poſe for the other motto's on the plinths, are 
very proper; and nothing can be more pro- 
per than the His Saltem and the Poſtquam, &c. 
unleſs one could have found one in his own 
Works, which was ſuitable, and good at the 
ſame time; which I confeſs I do not find in 
thoſe I have ſeen of his. Outing's memory 
(which is a good one) had not recorded any : 
-for which reaſon, when the thing was ſpoken 
of, he ſaid there, muſt be a Latin one; and 
deſired me to adviſe with you; and men- 
tioned none | himſelf, but His ſaltem accumulem 
donis, &c. and was for having an altar orna- 
mented with flowers, &c. beſides the urn : but 
of all this he fpoke to you before, without 
my knowledge. 80, as to my preſent plain 
ſcheme, agreeable to the form and method 
you ſeem to approve, and to the motto's you 
choſe, I beg the favaur you will draw one 
more, and it ſhall be executed, provided you 
will further promiſe to come and direct where 
it ſhall be placed; that is, on which ſpor, 


* Under the Oak's protecting Shade: 


(as himſelf expreſſes it): for the double oak 

ſhall be his canopy ; unleſs you change your 
opinion and mine. 

| forgot to ſay that J have a ſtrange diſlike 

' N 3 to 
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to ſerawberries, acorns, artichokes, or any ve. 


ha 
getable that I have hitherto ſeen, for the han- * gf 
dle of any vaſe or urn; and had rather have you no1 
none, or at moſt a ſmall round nob on the eſcaped : 
top of the cover, ſuch as you have given to your efc; 
N'. 6; which, as I mentioned before, is ſent mts m 
to Warwick. | Not ti 
junior, 
=) Socrates, 
. in his N 
a read all 
L BTT EN II. your ver 
7681 me agre 
SIR, Barrells, January 31ft, 1749-50, young B 
F either of us regarded ceremony, I ſhould wats + 
wait till. I had the pleafure of hearing bank, I 1 
from you, before I troubled you with re- me ton 
newing our correſpondence; and then I ſhould f bad 
endeavour to expreſs how much joy your merſet's ; 
company here had given -me, and how much ſoon as y 
regret your abſence had cauſed me. But a not 1 
I always ſuppoſe, wher the rays of friendſlup liking all 
appear, ceremony vaniſhes, I take it for grant- am not a 
ed, you will uſe none of it with me, 1 poem of) 
expect any from me: It is but a vapour.— This Her Grac 
point ſettled, I muſt tell you that I have on would ſta 
more than nine days (the common period) their chap 
confined with a cold; and, very happily jor 
29 "7 75 bes £< 
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you, have been unable to ſet pen to paper. 
My firſt act and deed, which is writing to 
you now, ſhews how many fuch you have 
eſcaped : and ſtill greater would you think 
your eſcape, if you knew how very 1 2 my 
illneſs made me. | 


Not the ſelf. llattery of ] — q 
junior, Eſq. in his Preface to * Life of 
Socrates, nor his ſmart ſcourges of great men 
in his Notes, have awakened me enough to 
read all his book; but I will do it ſoon, as 
your very juſt remarks in the margin carry 
me agreeably through the road which this 
young Biographer ſeems to have ſown with 
nettles : but as he raiſes himſelf upon that 
bank, I wiſh they do not ſting him when they 
come to maturity. 

I ſend you a letter of the Duchess of So- 
merſet's; which I deſire you will return as 
ſoon as you have read it : for till then I can- 
not anſwer it. — That ſhe ſhould agree in 
liking all you write, I do not wonder ; but 
am not a little proud of having choſe out a 
poem of yours to ſend her, which pleaſes both 
Her Grace and her chaplain. For though it 
would ſtand the teſt of all the Ducheſſes and 
their chaplains in England, yet that my Ducheſs 


| - . Judges 
% h. * 5 


2 5 50 T => _ — — 
„ RS hes. * 1— 
a - — 44 4 — — — 
. 


—_— — 


- > IIS r 
mo - * — « - _— 


O - * — 
rr 


- ——— 


— 1 14. K if Der 


—_ 


194, LADY LUXBOROUGHY% 


judges as myſelf, raiſes my wn and in- 
creaſes my pleaſure. 

You left yourſelf in ſafe hands, when you 
intruſted me with ſeveral things of your writ. 
ing: for all thoſe you called incorrect, or 
did not commiſſion me to ſhew, I never did; 
though, according to my own opinion, I might 
have done it without offence to your Muſe: 
but it would have been an offence to you; 
and friendſhip is with me ſacred. 

This is wrote on the paper you was ſo kind 
to giye me; but with the worſt of pens. Take 
pity of me; and let Aris at Birmingham knoy 
that yo: deſire, if I fend to him for any 
thing in his way, you would have him ſerve 
me as he does you. I ſhall reap the benefit 
of this, and you will have ſome of the glean- 
ings. 

I had almoſt "RES. to tell you, that my 
ſtrict obedience to your commands has nearly 
incurred diſpleaſure from Mr. Outing; to 
whom I wrote upon buſineſs (and was obliged 
to ſend to Somerviles-Aſton on purpoſe) ; and 
in my letter ſaid you would have gone there 
from hence, bur that myſelf and my ſervants 
had told you they believed the houſe wa 
filled with friends of Mr. Reynalds's from 
Montgomery ; and that hearing he was gone 

9 ˖0 
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to Sir Robert Cocks's, you judged it might be 
to make room: To which he anſwers, * He is 
* ſorry you was hindered from going. That 
under that boſpitable roof there would have 
„been room for you: and that it was not 
* want of room there which ſent him to 
* Sir Robert Cocks's.“ I repeat, as near as 
I can remember, his words; and am ſorry 
if any perſon here ſaid any thing to deter- 
mine you contrary to your intentions. I ſhould 
add, that he ſays he hopes to make all up 
with you by letter, as I hope he will; and 
tells me he will be in London at his old 
lodging in Charles-court, the end of this 
week. 

It is more than time to releaſe you; and it 
will be, I hope, unneceſſary to add, that I am 


Your faithful and obliged 


H. Lvxz0m0uUcn,. 


I ſcratched out the compliments I impro- 
perly placed on the other ſide the paper to 
your Brother, and Mr. and Mrs. Dolman ; but 
mean them very ſincerely, not as compliments 
barely, but ſtedfaſt wiſhes. | 

Have you not a relation who is printing a 
book concerning Prayer (his name I think is 

: Pearſall) ? 
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Pearſall)? I have ſubſcribed to it by Mr, 
Hall's deſire, a 
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LETTER XIIV. 


SIR, Barrells, Valentine's-day, 1749-50. 


VE R day brings us ſtrong and freſh 
proofs of the folly of being folicitous 
after grandeur, riches, power, or indeed after 
any other earthly bleſſing ; which is ſnatched 
from us as ſoon as poſſeſſed, —You gueſs that 
the death of the Duke of Somerſet cauſes 
my preſent reflection; which millions of things 
might daily oblige one to make, and till 
give greater cauſe for, The death of a man 
of ſixty-ſix, who has been gormented many 
years with the gout, cannot be deemed an 
uncommon or unexpected event: and yet I 
confeſs it ſurprized me when I received the 
news, near as much- as when I received that 
of the death of his Son, Lord Beauchamp. 
The eſteem I had for His Grace, and the 


friendſhip I have, and have long had, for his 


Ducheſs, could not let-me hear of his death 
without ſhedding tears of regret: and the ac- 
count 
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count ſhe gives me of the eſtabliſhment of 
his health in her letter of the 2 1ſt ult. cauſes 
my being ſo much ſurprized at its happening 
thus ſuddenly. And as every trifling circum- 
ſtance increaſes the perturbation of thought 
upon ſuch occaſions; ſo did my happening to 
be ſealing up a letter of congratulation and 
directing it to Lady Betty Smithſon upon the 
birth of a ſon, juſt as the poſt-letters and 
news-papers were brought in, which I chanced 
to caſt my eye upon, and immediately ſaw 
the article, which rather demanded condolence 
than congratulation from me; and would have 
made my letter very unwelcome, and the 
more improper as ſhe lies-in, and that poſ- 
ſibly Sir Hugh (now Earl of Northumberland) 
might not have choſe ſhe ſhould receive any, 
leſt they might move her paſſions in- her 
preſent circumſtances. This faux-pas however I 
eſcaped, and threw my letter in the fire, with 
one I had intended for the Ducheſs ; wherein 
|. promiſed. to ſend her the Ode you honoured 
me with after your 1lIneſs ; and introduced 
your intention of getting acquainted with Mr. 
Lindſey the Duke's chaplain ; which I ex- 
preſſed in ſuch a manner, as to make her un- 
derſtand that you meant it as a ſtep towards 
an introduction to Her Grace: But what avails- 

K-27 It 
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it now? © ['bomme propoſe et Dieu diſpoſe,” as 
the French Proverb ſays. 

Outing got to Town on Monday fevennight, 
in thunder, lightning, and in rain, and was 
welcomed by an earthquake the Thurſday 


after. 
The eldeſt Miſs Meredith is to be marri. 


ed, the 23d inſtant, to Mr. Banks of Win- 
ſtanley in Lancaſhire, her relation, (a ſecond- 
couſin to the Duke of Somerſet) whoſe eſtate 
is 2, 300. per annum: but, far above all, is a 
man of ſtrict honour, benevolence, and good 
nature, and hoſpitable to the greateſt degree 
and his propoſals to her, generous to as great 
a one. Had it not been for this event, Mr, 
| Meredith would be now here: he is with her 
in that country ; the .reſt of the family are at 
London. I had a letter from him upon the 
occaſion, which ſhews his joy; and I will im- 
part it to you when I fee you and the roſes 
appear together in my Shrubbery : for you 
know they take it ill you have never yet 
viſited them. The humble violet would be 
ſtill more glad to receive you; but ſcarcely 
dares propoſe it. 

I am almoſt angry at Lord Stamford for vi- 
fiting your Walks at ſuch an unſeaſonable time: 
it was quite wrong- headed; but I hope he and 
0 his 
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his Lady will ſee them in ſummer. Do they 
live near you? I wiſh I could meet her there. 
She is a woman of excellent ſenſe, and a great 
admirer of the beauties of nature; which ſhe 
will ſee to the beſt advantage in your envi- 
rons,-I agree with you as to the wreath round 
the French-Horn; and have beſpoke it. 

You are ſo far from being cenſorious, as 
to Mr. Miller's place, that your deſcription 
gives me an infinitely more advantageous idea 
of it, than any I had conceived before from 
what others had ſaid to me of it. Undoubt- 
edly advantages might be taken from the 
view he has on the ſpot where Edgehill 
battle was fought ; but the memorandums 
raiſed there muſt proceed from a genius ſome- 
thing more ſublime than that which ſeems 
merely turned to Gothic architecture. Many 
a man can ſketch out a bow-window or heavy 
caſtle, who is unacquainted with the beauties 
of a genteel urn: but many more people 
could do the one and the other more eaſily 
than dedicate it properly, and impreſs ſuch 
ideas as the hiſtory and the place might ſug- 
geſt to thoſe of a more refined though leſs 
mechanical genius than I conceive him to be 
of. You could eaſily aſſiſt him, if you thought 
it worth your while to give your advice ; 
yet 
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yet beware of ' adviſing him to remove re. 
mains of monuments, or even a ſingle ſtone 
from the church- yard. The parſons would 
call it ſacrilege, and cut up his woods as they 
did yours; perhaps pull down his 4% tower, 
and you would trepan him into this. 

I have ended four ſides before I was aware 
of it; but you will know it too well: and 


IT that I do not yet know what 


to ſay about the inſcription to the urn. Mr. 
Allen is vaſtly againſt its being in Engliſh; 
and I am alſo inclinable to give that up, unleſs it 
might be aflowable to let the proſe be fo, and 
the motto Latin, as a quotation: but accord- 
ing to your letter, I find it is againſt rule, if 
rules there be in Urnary.— I liked your firſt 


thought; and the motto you pitch upon, viz. 


Poſtquam, 8c. and have no fault to find with 
it now, but that it gives an idea of Mr. So- 


mervile, merely as a poet. Is it impoſſible 
to put the intended Engliſh inſcription, or at 


leaſt what is adequate to it, into Latin within 


the wreath, retaining alſo the abovementioned 


motto? 1 am ſure you could do it well; 
and verily believe you would be glad to do 


it for the ſake of your deceaſed Friend, and of 


Your faithful living one, 


H. LuxBoRoOUGH, 


Tell 
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Tell me whether Mr. Aris gets your Paper 
for you, and if he has good pens.—Laſt Friday 
Mr. Hall lay here, and begged his campli- 
ments to you. He had been above three 
weeks together at-Harborough. ._ ; 
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LETTER XIV. 


SIR, February 25th, 1749-50 

Y the incloſed, you will find the Urn is 
finiſhed ; and I am to fix a day for ſend- 
ing my team for it. The inſcription 'being 
undetermined, ſtops me: for I think it would 
be better done at Warwick than it can be by 
the fools at Henley; and I would order it ſo, 
as to give them only one day to write it, and 
fend for it the next.— By my laſt letter to you, 
mentioned the inſcription's being in Latin 
and haped you would think of ſomething 
which might tranſmit to poſterity an idea of 
Mr. Somervile in his private character, as 
well as you have ſhewn his capacity as a poet, 
by the Latin motto you propoſed, and by the 
emblematical ornament on the pedeſtal, as 
Author of the Chace, and as a lover of hunt- 


INg. ; 
I hoped. 
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I hoped to have heard from you laſt Thur. 
day when the farmers returned from Birming. 
ham; but had not that pleaſure. I wiſh you 
could be here at the erecting this ſaid urn. It 


will not however be long (at leaſt fo I hope) 
ere you pour libations over it to the memory 


] 


SIR, 


N 


of our deceaſed friend, —The violets are al. ky. 
moſt faded, the ſyringa is ready to blow, the 8 
rooks build their neſts, and every thing ſpeaks y 
approaching ſpring, except the more than com. poſed 
mon winds, which are inſupportable to my * 5 
ears, and deſtructive to many things of more 3 
conſequence. | 3 
Sir Peter Soame, Nr Allen, and Mr, Hal 5 
paſſed a few days with me laſt week, and de- De as 
fired their compliments to you. All of then The le 
have left me to ſolitude, 8 
If you write an anſwer to this very ſoon, Lord! 

you will oblige We 

Your ſincere and faithful ſervant, French- 
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LETTER XLVL 


SIR, Barrells, March 14th, 1749-50. 
O T having ſeen Mr. Allen ſince I re- 
ceived yours, I defer an anſwer to the 
query about the inſcription, I am not a pro- 
per perſon to decide; but am inclinable to 
the alteration you mention, as it will take 
away the objection to the two motto's pro- 
poſed coming together. The urn was erected 
this morning, and now makes a good figure 
under its canopy of oak. If the weather 
continues dry, it will be fit to be painted 
in a fortnight : and the man who ſet it up 
will come at the ſame time to inſcribe it, 
The letters are to be carved in the ſtone, and 
then blacked, Collins, who made it, does all 
Lord Brook's and Mr. Wiſe's work; and his 
foreman appears to be a good workman. The 
French-horn, wreathed with laurel, was done 
7 the beſt ſtone-carver in , Warwick, All 
is is good. Now for the bad. Firſt of all, 
the ſhaft is not all in one piece. I aſked the 
man the reaſon, and he proteſts he could not 
get a ſtone of that ſize in Warwick: that he 
tried every quarry, and went purpoſely to the 
principal one ; but in vain. So there are two 
pieces 'of five inches each, one above, the other 
O below 
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below the wreath, which hangs on a hoop not 
ſuſpended. by. a riband. The next misfortune 
is owing to a mercenary, ill-natured raſcal, 
who is a weekly carrier from Henley to War- 
wick; by whom I ſent a letter laſt Saturday 
to Mr. Hands, to ſay that I would ſend my 
team for the vaſe and pedeſtal on Monday: 
but, if Mr. Collins did not chooſe that 
day, deſired he would name another, Mr. 
Hands was not at home; but his people ſent 
the fellow to Mr. Collins, who told him by 
word of mouth, that the team muſt not come 
till Wedneſday ; for the things could not be 
ſent ſafely before : which meſſage the raſcal 
never brought, nor ever mentioned to my 
ſervants, though he ſaw four of them on Sun- 
day at Henley, and ſpoke to two of them. If 
it had been wrote down, he would have brought 
it, and demanded Three-pence at leaſt for it; 
but as it was verbal, he did not think it worth 
delivering. So when the team got to War- 
wick on Monday, Mr. Hands ſwore ; Mr, 
Collins fretted : both ſaid the urn would be 
damaged ; for they had beſpoke caſes of deal 
for every diſtinct part, and but one caſe 
was made; yet to ſend the waggon back 
empty they did not dare: fo, in ſhort, they 
packed it all up as carefully as they could. 
But 


come t. 


talked 


LETTERS. 195 


But the roads being very rough and bad, 
they with difficulty got home by One in 
the morning; the mouth of the French- 
horn ſtruck off, and two ſtones broke off the 
lower plinth, and a ſmall notch on the urn, 
and one on the cap of it, but trifling. The 
foreman and another man came in the morn- 
ing and mended the two ſtones very well (as I 
had ſome of the ſame ſtone in the rough) ; and 
have put the mouth of the French-horn on 
again (for luckily it was not loſt); and they 
ſay it is as ſtrong as ever, and the paint will 
hide entirely the piecing. 

I was very well entertained on Sunday even- 
ing, and on Monday till Five in the evening, 
with Mr, Smith's company. He brought me 
the Prints I had ſubſcribed to. I alſo ſub- 
ſcribed to four, which he intends to put out; 
and I bought of him four others, and alſo 
the eight Derbyſhire Views; and he gave 
me one of Chatſworth ; and would have given 
me a whole ſett, if I would have accepted it. 
Mr. Hall ſaw him here, and has ſubſcribed 
to his new ſett. He promiſes me the little 
book with Virgil's Grove, at the time he deli- 
vers the others. Would but the Green Book 
come too, I ſhould be completely happy We 
talked much of you. He is charmed with 
; O 2 your 
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your taſte, and with the Leaſowes; and would 
be more charmed with you, if you would 
have ſhewn him any of your writings : but he 
ſays you uſed him ill in that point; for he has 
ſeen only what is in print, He got up at 
Seven, and walked all over this place; and 
again with me, when I aroſe. He commends it 
more than I think it deſerves. He agrees with 
you entirely in admiring the amphitheatre of 
wooded hills that we fee from the windows, 
and the ſituation of the Hermitage; which he 
thinks preferable to any in England. He la 
ments my want of water; but thinks I might 
find ſprings (as indeed moſt people do). He 
liked the ſhell-urns, and the fituation for the 
new one; as alſo the aſpe& of the kitchen- 
garden, and the pond and oak-tree z and agrees 
to moving the pales, ſo as to guide one to 
the Shrubbery. The gloomineſs of the night 
thewed the Long Walk to advantage, with 
the moon juſt ſeen through the trees on Sun- 
day, when he came by my - coach-ſide from 
Henley ; and he was delighted with the Go- 
thic arch they form: but he is againſt plant- 
ing the Service-Walk bank with flowers, of 
doing any thing to it; thinking its roughneſs 
is 'a good contraſt to divide the Shrubbery 


7 ſhrubbery. 
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ſhrubbery, He is alſo againſt my painting 
the niche where Venus is: for he ſays the is 
ſuppoſed to have been bathing, and to crouch 
herſelf in that manner, upon the approach 
of ſomebody, by way of hiding herſelf: and 
he would have the niche adorned with mos, 
&c, like ſome hathing place in a remote cor- 
ner; and (he ſays) ſqme bits of Jooking-glaſs 
among it to reflect what is to he ſeen, and 
alſo to give à watery look at a diſtance, will 
have a good effect from the Hall- door. He 
is much for the pediment; to which · my only 
objection is the price. He is much pleaſed 
with the place where you have ſet your urn; 
but thinks, as you do, that it looks too ſmall 
from where it is moſt ſeen.—I have begun the 
Ha! Ha! acroſs the Service Walk; and the 
urn is ſeen from every place, Shrubbery, Ter- 
race, Bowling · green, Long Walk, and the End 
of the Kitchen-garden; which is to wh 
ken in, 

| nd you buf te jeſuine-mae 1 have 

left; and will write to aſk Mrs. > 
5s 60 he bought of London 

I incloſe Mr, Meredith's two "I I 
hope you vil meet him henty, Md that we 
hall pour libations rogerber (yer Mr. So- 
es urn. But will you not come be- 
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ſides, for a day or two, to ſee the inſcription 
wrote? It would be very nen as well 
as plcaſing to, Sir, 

Your obliged and faithful ſervant, 


H. LUXBOKOUGH. 


Pray ſend me Lord Lovar' $ Trial, and I will 
ſend you back Socrates's Life. 

Whether you intended it or no, my curio- 
ſity is excited, and I mult ſce the Ode to our 
Ducheſs ; and hope it will not be i 2 to 
bew it her ere long, 
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HAT the interruption” to our corre- 

ſpondence ſhould happen on my fide, 
Þbluſh at, though I well know it was not my 
fault. I wiſh” you could know: it las well; for 
you could not then blame me. But if you 
are inclined to blame me, Pray conſider that 
L have been ſufficiently puniſnhed already, by 
being. deprĩved of your letters, whith 1 greatly 
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had I deprived myſelf of them willingly. The 
truth is, that when your laſt letter came, I had 
company, who ſtaid a week (Sir Peter Soame, 
the Conſul” of Oſtend, and Mr. Allen); and 
you know I have nobody to aſſiſt me in doing 
the honours of my houſe. At that juncture 
of time I received the news of Lady Boling- 
broke's death; of my Brother's vaſt affliction 
for her, and of his own indiſpoſition: All which 
obliged me to ſend a ſervant expreſs to Lon- 
don, and to offer to go myſelf ; which if my 
brother had accepted, I would have ſet out 
immediately: ſo that I had the journey in ſome 
meaſure to prepare for, and a great many let- 
ters to write by the meſſenger I ſent; ſince 
whoſe return an accident happened among my 
domeſtics, which ſhocked. me, and cauſed me 
a good deal of trouble and thought. Diabo- 
lical weather, added to all this, lowered my 
ſpirits yet more, and ſolitude contributed to 
my dulneſs. Judge then, Sir, whether I was 
fit to write to you; I, who in my brighteſt 
moments am unequal to the taſk. 

I fee with pleaſure. the advancement of 
Spring; but though its progreſs: has been 
quick, there are fow flowers, mor the lilac: 
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ſweet-briar is fragrant : but 1 fear there 
is not quite | ſtability enough in the wea. 
ther, nor variety enough in the Shrubbery 
to invite you as yet; but there will be ere 
long. The Coppice has the advantage at pre- 
ſent; for Nature has embroidered it thick with 
all kinds of wild flowers. The Hermitage looks 
ruinous, the roof being pulled to pieces, in or- 
der to have it thatched z without which I ſhall 
never keep the wet out: but it ſhall be covered 
ſpeedily. I have not yet had time to fill up 


the Walk, which you know I had ungravelkd; 
nor to ungravel the middle one, as you adviſed: 


but it ſhall be done. As to the urn, I told 
you it was erected : if dry weather continues, 
I will have it painted next week, As the motto 
Mr. Allen choſe, and that you had choſe, can- 
not, in your opinion, be on each fide the ſame 
plinth; and as neither of them ſingly take in 
both the moral and the poetical character of 
Mr. Somervile, nor my friendſhip, I ſearched 
Francis's Horace, with a view to find oxe only, 
that ſhould expreſs in ſome meaſure the whole; 
and Mr. John Reynalds happening to come 1n, 
looked over it with me, and we both hit upon 
a ſhort one, which to my thinking anſwers the 
intent, and will not oblige me to write any 

| other 


This 1 
pedelſt: 
in Lat 


(not of 
cauſe « 
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other on the ſides. As the forepart of the 

only is adorned with carving, I think 

it is beſt to have no writing but on the front, 
The motto is 


* Debitk ſparges lacrymk favillam 
Vatis amici.“ 


This upon the plinth; and under it, on the 
pedeſtal, over the wreath, Mr. SoMERVILE'S name 
in Latin, and 9 and at bottom, the date 
(nat of this year, but) of the year he died, be- 
cauſe of the word Favillam.— I do not ima- 
gine Author of the Chace can be put agree- 
ably into Latin; and I confeſs it appears to me 
that the emblematical Born wreathed with laurel 
will ſuffice to put all who knew him in. mind 
of that poetical performance, which is ſo well 
known, without any explanation by words, 
I ſhall be glad if you happen to think as 
I do, 

I am ſenſible of the merit of the ſallom- tree; 
but muſt not aim at having any in the places 
where I wiſh them, for want of water. My 
ſtiff ſoil can never do.— I am forry your Grove 
will not be well pictured by Smith; Had I 
known it, I ſhould have been ſo angry, that I 
hould haye abated of my generoſity to him. 
There 
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There is no keeping the people out of the 
Service Walk : they come through the neigh- 
bouring Coppice into the Lane, and from thence 
over my hedge that is on the bank, which they 
have broke down in forty places, and fo into 
the Service Walk, and away for Henley, &c. 
Seeing the green leaves does not revive me 
more than the hopes you give me of ſeeing 


the Green Book : but as I am infatiable in 


my deſires of ſeeing your performances in all the 
Siſter Arts, I ſhall not without regret give up 
the illuminated Decorations you ſhewed me a 
ſpecimen of. I do not think the poetical proſe 
(which is the ſtyle of Fenelon's Telemachus) 
is at all the common ſtyle of French novels; 
which is, for the moſt part, very good ; eſpe- 
cially Mariveaux's, Crebillon's, and others. 

A new comedy is acted at Paris, which! 
ſend you to read, as it is not in verſe, and as 
it ridicules juftly an Ignorant Pedant ; which 
I dare ſay you think (as I do) deſerves the 
higheſt ridicule; as indeed every thing does 
that affects to be what it is not, and hypocriti- 
cally endeavours to impoſe upon the world, 


as Tartuffe in Moliere's Plays; and many other 


characters that are falſely aſſumed and well 
ſatirized by the F rench Comedy-writers—l 


return your Life of- Socrates ; which J am told 
*Squirs 
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the Philoſophers, though he deteſts a plagiary. 
Pray return good for evil, and write ſoon.— 


when Mr. Meredith will be here-Now, Sir, 


pray take care you do not break this ſeal in 
opening my letter. 


Your moſt faithful ſervant, 


1. 


H. Luxnorovcn, 


E FE 


8IR, 8 | Sunday, 13th, 1780. 
| hn AGINE. you receive this trom the Ely- 


from my parlour ; which act is contrary to the 
rules of chirurgery, and is full as much as I 
ean execute in this ſcrawling faſhion. But I 
was reſolved to attempt ror the firſt time what 
moſt people would have been unable to per- 
form in fix months: whereas it will not be a 
fortnight till to-morrow morning, ' ſiffee I had 
a fall in my chamber, in getting out of bed: 
which, by the circumſtances of it, myſt have 


: proved 


Squire Carer has taken out of the Lives of 


I will let you know when I know it myſelf, 


(as the Iriſh gentleman wrote word to his ſon) 


han Shades, where 1t 1s next to a miracle 
but I had been, (inſtead of writing to you 
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for ſome other end, which I am as yet a ſtran. 


longer than till it could open. I have been 


F. P 
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proved fatal, had I not been reſerved by Fat 


ger to. The goodneſs of my conſtitution pre. 
vented any humour falling to the parts affected, 
and I had yery little fever. Young Mr, 
 Holyoak the Surgeon has proceeded in ſo 
ſkilful, and yet ſo precipitate a manner, that my 
plaiſters are already reduced from eight or 
nine to two only: one over my eye, which 
will perhaps be ſcarred, and one juſt above 
my knee, where "the loſs of ſubſtance (as they 
call it) makes it longer in curing. New fab 
muſt grow there, and new ſtin on my face: 
but he has treated me in the French way, and 
uſed no lenitives, nor kept my eye bound up 


tractable and in ſpirits; and am now allowed * 
w go once in the middle of the day to the Latin? 
Hermitage; where I hope to receive you about them t 
Aſcenſion Mee: for I fear ſeveral of the flower- of your 
ing-ſhrubs will be gone off if you defer it [ dare | 
longer, and I long to have you fee it in full to him, 
bloom. I am a 
8 1 are quite green here; and the parrot v 
is painted, and the motto and whole 

| were carved the day before | 
received your letter {which did not come 
till Friday, though it was wrote on . 
| day); 
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day); and 1 did not know how to detain 
the ſtone-carver, who came purpoſely from 
Warwick, I have not ſeen Me, Allen or 
Mr. Hall to ſhew your motto's to; but will 
do ſo the firſt opportunity. In the mean time, 
let me beg you to make uſe of the firſt (mean- 
ing your own Engliſh one), which I am 
charmed with; and think I can anſwer that our 
friend Mr. Somervile will be fo, if any intel- 
ligefit ſpirit is allowed to adviſe him of it. 
Adieu. My eye can no more. You have 3 
friend more than you was like to have a fort- 
night ago; and whom you will ever find 
Faithfully yours, 


H. Lux oO. 


Why don't I underſtand the beauties of 
Latin? or why have I not ſamebody to point 
them to me? I gueſs at the ſenſe of one 
of your motto's, which ſeems to expreſs what 
dare ſay you feel; and is a kind compliment 
to him, beginning, Non tam illius fam But 
am as impertinent to offer to ſpeak, us a 
parrot would be that had not been taught, 


* 
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© SIR, Barrells, June 8th, at Night, 1750, 


- wp IS letter goes by ſome colliegs belong. 
ing to Haleſowen, who pretend to be 


well acquainted with the Leaſowes. I hope 
it will reach you; which I much fear my laſt 
did not, as I wrote it near three weeks ago, to 
acquaint you of a very terrible fall which ! 
had had; and to deſire your company here the 
Aſcenſion Week, leſt the bloſſoms of the Shrub. 
bery ſhould be gone if you deferred your viſit: 
fince which time I have daily expected you; 
and the flowers have haſtened more than uſual 
to diſplay their beauties, which are conſe- 
quently nearer decay: ſo that I hope you vil 
not poſtpone the viſit you promiſed to my 
garden, till it is ſtripped of its ornaments 
As to your vilit to me, it is agreeable in every 
ſeaſon ; and I remember with gratitude, that 
you have given me your company, when every 


body leſs friendly was afraid to peep out of 


their door.—I would have returned you the 
inſcriptions directly after my letter, had I not 
ſuppoſed you would be here before they could 
| 9 gf 
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get to you. I never have ſeen Mr. Allen but 
once ſince I received them, and that in a hurry. 
Mr, Hall I have ſeen twice, and he explained 
moſt of them in Engliſh, and ſeemed to like 
them well; but was both times in a hurry 
alſo: ſo that I could not poſſibly form, from 
their tranſlation, a judgment which of the La- 
tin ones I ſhould prefer; neither am I capa- 
ble of it otherwiſe ; but am almoſt ſure I ſhall 
approve that which you fix upon. This is 
owing to my vanity I confeſs, which makes 
me- believe that my judgment will tally with 
yours: for if it did not, my ſincerity would 
force me to own it, as it obliges} me now to 
aſſure you, that I am, Sir, 


Your moſt faithful 
and obliged humble ſervant; 


H. LuxBorovcn; 


I ſent you the imprefiions of the two ſeals 
in my laſt, 


LETTER 
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SIR. Barrells, June zoth, 1750, 
AD I not expected your ſervant to come 
for the geeſe, I ſhould have wrote by 
the uſual conveyance, to thank you for your 
laſt agreeable and kind viſit. I am glad you 
liked the road by which you returned home, 
It is in part the ſame as Outing and I went once 
to the Leaſowes : but if a vehicle (that is not 
for the waggon track) could go all the way 
you rode, it would bring us much nearer to- 
gether than we are: however, your kind iavi- 
tation to me to ſtay three or four days with 
you obviates all objections concerning length of 
way : therefore, fince you will be troubled with 
my campany, you may depend upon it in July; 
and as early as I poſlibly can in that month, 
I dare not name a day yet, for fear of dilap- 
pointment, eſpecially as my hay-making is 
not begun ; but I could wiſh to go about the 
17th.—As you are building and altering, the 
accommodation may not be in the order you 
would wiſh it; but. you may depend upon my 
being exceeding well pleaſed with it: cert 
mony is no more my taſte than it is yours. | 

an 


\ 


to ſpen 
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am glad the Ducheſs and her train behaved 
without any ſhew of it; when they viſited you 
and your environs; with which I make no 
doubt but they were pleaſed. © I love Colonel 
Lyttelton for wanting to give you their ſhell- 
urn, which would have a good effect on many 
ſpots of the Leaſowes; and is I think very ill 
placed in their garden. I hope Miſs' Lyt- 
telton will get you the ſmall ſtatue and the 
old Abbey- windows; which Abbey (with 
your permiſſion) I intend to viſit; as alſo Lord 
Dudley's Green-Houſe, 

Mr. Hall came here 3 and is "this 
moment returned to Harborough ; but left his 
compliments to you in charge with me; and 
fays he will not fail to viſit you ſome afternoon : 
but I believe his viſit will ſcarcely be confined 
to ſo ſhort a ſpace of time.-—Nanny is highly 
pleaſed that ſhe is to go with me to the Lea- 
fowes : perhaps Mr. Hall may meet me there; 
and that will be all my train the firſt viſit. As 
to the ſecond, Mr. and Mrs. Wymondeſold 
will I hope be here, and Mrs. Davies, who is 
to ſpend the ſummer in the country with them. 
Colonel Hildeſley (a relation of mine) talks 
alſo of coming. If you let us go to the 
Leaſowes, I propoſe lying at Birmingham, 
that, we may ſtay the later with you. — Lou ſee 

P how. 


\ 


410 LADY LUXBOROUGH's 


how ready J am to accept of invitations which 
promiſe. me ſa, much pleaſure as that of your 
company in your beautiful Walks: ſo that 
you would do well to be cautions how you 
lay ſuch temptations in my way, leſt I ſhould 
cauſe you to repent, by troubling you too 
often,—I hope the Biſhop and the Baronet 
will treat the Parſon as his uſage in regard to 
you deſerves, 

I thank you ſincerely for your advice with 
reſpect to my improvements here; and am ſen- 
fible all the things you mention ate wanting, 
I had already mentioned to a carpenter my in- 
tention of having ſome garden-ſkreens made; 
which will be deferred no longer than till the 
wood is thought to be ſufficiently ſeaſoned.— 
The day after you left me, I finiſhed the apart. 
ment of the urn, all but turfing; that ſhall be 
done when the ſky pleaſes to pour forth 
ſhowers to moiſten the earth: but for that I 
muſt not pray till my hay is in. — I have 
turnett the Path in the Coppice -towards the 
Bank, where a ſeat is propoſed above. the Pit; 
and have filled up the place, where we did turn 
in before, with trees, and have put the white 
bench, which did ſtand on the Bank, into the 
corner; from whence: one has a view of Skiltz 


and the urn looks alſo well from it. I have 
alſo 
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alſo made another opening in the Long Walk, 
and am thinning the branches of the trees 
that lead to the Old Orchard; ſo that I now 
diſcover three little edifices, beſides Oldborough 
Church, through the trees. 

I return thanks for Swift's Works, The 
fertility of his imagination cannot tire. I ſend 
you the Conqueſt of Mexico, in French; and 
think it entertaining. I alſo fend Voltaire's 
Tragedies, that you may read his-#zire before 
I fe you; and I will put Mr. Somervile's 
Tranſlation of it in my pocket, to read with 
you at the Leaſowes.— Tour ſtile is always 
pleaſing to me, whether you write at different 
periods, or otherwiſe. I confeſs, this laſt way, 
which makes a little journal, is the more agree- 
able, becauſe it imitates converſation, and 
makes one fancy one's felf upon the place, 
and in the company deſeribed.— You could 
not, Sir, have ſaid any thing more flattering 
to me, than that there is a reſemblance between 
my imagination and yours. It would be too vain 
in me to own that I "think ſo; but I may ſay 
with truth, that there is. a great ſimilitude in 
ak of life, and our folitary amuſements z 
and? that may alſo cauſe a refemblance in our 
turn of thought. Whenever mine tallies with 
youfs, I ſhall conclade I am right, and be 

4 1 proud 
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proud of it, For example, I am as' pleaſed 
as you are to have people of taſte ſee my 
improvements here, and take a pleaſure in 
hearing them commended ; and am glad when 
Chance ſends ſuch . perſons here: and my 
friendſhip for you makes me alſo glad to hear 
when they go to the Leaſowes: but I ſhould 
not like to have it a ſhew for the Public in 
general, as Lord Cobham's ; of which every 
body tires. — Tour neighbourhood to Hagley 
will often cauſe you to have good company 
drop in at the Leaſowes; and thoſe who have 
once ſeen it, will wiſh to ſee it often : nor do 
the beauties of Hagley in the leaft obſcure 
thoſe of your place. Proceed, Sir, in your 
ſchemes, which will diffuſe pleaſure around 
you, as well as give pleaſure to yourſelf, But 
I would not have you (nor would I myſelf, 
though ' we were ever ſo rich) execute our 
ſchemes all at once: for I think there is more Mr \ 
. r. 
joy in forming the plan and ſeeing it grow 


by degrees towards. perfection, than there is 1 . 
in ſeeing it perfect. * * 
I fend you a Gooſe, a Gander, a Mallard, * 
two Ducks, and a rumpled Egg Shell. This " 
| to do 

rural tribute Barrells humbly. pays. to its Lord — 


the Leaſowes , where by the care of good Mrs, 
Arnold the fowl cannot fail to proſper. = 
| That 
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That you may do ſo in all your undertakings, 
is the ardent wiſh of, Sir, 


Your much obliged ſervant, 
H. LuxBoRouGH. 


I don't like the account you give of your 
health: Pray give me a better next week, 


LUST 'T E + 


SIR, Barrells, Auguſt zd, 1750, 
HE bearer (Mr. Moore of Warwick, 
Plaiſterer) is going to Sir Thomas 
Lyttelton's, for whom he has done a great 
deal of ſtucco-work ; and is to do more. He 
alſo did the inſide of Lord Archer's ſummer- 
houſe, and of mine, when he worked for 
Mr. Wright : but he is now ſet up for himſelf ; 
and has mended my figure of Milton ſo well, 
(chough it was broke in a thouſand pieces, and 
a hand and arm loſt) that I ſhall employ him 
further. As you will have ftucco-work 
to do probably, when you finiſh your two 
rooms, I thought you might not diſlike my 
P 3 recom 
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recommending him to you, eſpecially as bit 
working often ſo, near you as Hagley may be 
a conyeniency, He alſo works for Lord Broke, 
Mr, Wiſe, &c. and by that means has an op- 
portunity of ſeeing variety of taſtes. He is 
deſirous, of ſeeing the Leaſowes, and of offering 
you his ſervice: ſo that I have wrote this 
letter to oblige him; as alſo to deſire you 
will let him ſee your white Buſt of Pope ; for 
T have a mind to have Lord Bolingbroke's 
painted the ſame. He is to ſtucco the out- 
ſide of my Summer-hauſe in March: in the 
mean time the maſon ſhall white-waſh it. One 
ſkreen is made and the ciſtern is taken off the 
Green-houſe. 

Mr. Outing is ſtill waiting in London for 
Lord Luxborough, who was to be there as 
to-day; and I wait here for Outing and a 
lawyer; as alſo for Mrs. Wymondeſold apd 
Mrs. Davies, with whom I hope to ſee the 
Leaſowes. Mr. Meredith has been here, and 
Mr. Smith, with Price : as alſo Sir Peter Soame, 
Parſon Allen, and Mr®Hall; ſo that my 
houfe was full. They all enquired after you. 
J had alſo Lord Archer one day, and Mr. 
Chambers and Mrs. Kendall another; and am 


to have Mr. and Mrs. Cheſter, and Mr. Brom- 
ley, 
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ley, to-mpmow ; but the weather is a great 
draw-back to the pleaſure of company. 
I am at all ſeaſons, with equal truth, Sir, 


Your obliged humble ſervant, 
H. LuxBorovcn, 


Pardon blots, for the man is in haſte. 
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SIR, Barrells, Monday, Auguſt 13th, 1759, 
R. Williams appears in my parlour very 
opportunely, as J wanted a convey- 
ance for my anſwer to the letter you laſt fa- 
voured me with; and he tells me he intends 
waiting upon you the end of this week. I 
deſired him not to forget to look at your 
Buſt of Pope; hoping he may be able to paint 
mine of my Brother Bolingbroke after the ſame 
manner, I envy him the pleaſure he will have 
at the Leaſowes, whilſt I am chained down 
here in (hitherto fruitleſs) expectation of Mr. 
Outing and the Lawyer Mr. Woolfe, who is 
to come with him: and when I ſhall be re- 
leaſed God only knows; as Lord Luxborough 
P 4 js 
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is the cauſe. of the delay.—I will#give yoy 
previous notice when I find myſelf able to gy 
to the Leaſowes. . 

I am ſorry, for Mr, + dar 8 * that you 
was pre- engaged to another operator in ſtucco; 
but hope, for yours, that he will do as well 
as Moore; but do not know Croſbie. . 

I beg my compliments to my Lord of Dud. 
ley: and as to your Parſon, he cannot expoſe 
himſelf more in his pulpit than he did out 
of ir, when he took advantage of your ab- 
ſence to indulge His ill-natured diſpolition by 
preventing you from executing the pleaſ- 
ing ſcheme your. good taſte had ſuggeſted to 
you, and which would have heightened the 


| beauties of your place. Had he one of his own 


that could vye with the fcenery of yours, it 
might have made envy an excuſe (if it is an 
allowable one) for what he did, which, with- 
out it, is ſheer malice as ever * of Hell's own 
inhabitants was capable of. 

Mr. Williams carries my Hiſtory of Bar: 
badoes to Aris to bind, and wich it the ſheet 
of writing-paper for a ſample... 

J was ſorry to ſee Mr. Meredith's name 
viſa. in the ſtrange letter the Clergyman 
yrote to one Mr. Webb, about the 10th of 

28 fou yino be June; 
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June; an® for which the latter is taken up: 
but Mr. Meredith was not at the meeting. 

Mr. Williams waits; ſo I muſt ceaſe 
writing when I have deſired a favour of you 
in behalf of Mr. William Holyoak, Apothe- 
cary, ſecond ſon to Parſon Holyoak, who 
with his wife, (whom I believe you have feen 
here) is at Birmingham in lodgings, with an 
intention of ſetting up there. He ſerved his 
tine with Mr. Stephens (his father-in-law) at 
Worceſter ; but, upon ſome diſagreement about 
family affairs, choſe to quit-that town, though 
he was ſet up there, and might have had very 
good buſineſs. Doctor Mackenzie has told 
me often that he does not know a better apo- 
thecary any where than Mr. Holyoak; and 
Dr. Attwood recommends him greatly: and 
his family hape you will be ſo good as to 
ſpeak to Dr. Evats in his favour; which would 
much oblige them, as well as, Sir, 

Tour faithful humble ſervant, __ 
H. Luznorovay, .. 
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| 
LETTER III. . 
and I « 
SIR, Barrells, Auguſt 216, 1750, Friday, due c. 
S this letter is intended to ſet out with the an 
A. 2 load of my wheat at Twelve o'clock, ſting ol 
J hope the diligent Mrs. Scudamore will find it of: it 
at the Poſthouſe when ſhe calls for letters arm ne 
To-morrow morning. It will carry you rei- the 181 
ther agreeable news nor ſprightly thoughts and by 
from me, as I am an invalid, though upon the the inſ 
recovery. I ſhould at leaſt have imparted my vein, a 
complaints to you before, but that my pi. greatly, 
rits flagged, and my hand faultered as much geen. 
as you would have perceived my tongue tq (though 
do, had you been here; and is not now very Venus 
ſteady, though much better fince Monday that he 
evening; when I inſiſted upon being let blood prevente 
in ſpite of the advice of the Galenical gen · and coc 
tlemen, who feared it would deject my ſpirits fling ab 
yet more: but as their advice was mechanical, fortune 
I thought 7 could adviſe better; becauſe / James, 
felt, and they only ſuggeſted. I proved in the years; 
right: bleeding relieved me. The firſt nine tereſt w 
ounces were black as ink ; the tenth was good the 16t! 
blood; and no ſooner had I begun to bleed, Hall's h 
but I felt caſter, and have been mending ever BF ſhoulder 


ine; 


5 


LETTERS. 219 


fnce; and have been able to go once my 
uſual tour round my Coppice, &c. Before 
that operation, my fever never intermitted , 
and I can ſcarcely ſay it remitted. The imme 
date cauſe of it is ſuppoſed to proceed from 
the anguiſh I felt by the moſt uncommon 
ſting of a waſp, which perhaps you ever heard 
of: it ſtung a tendon on the outſide of my 
arm near the elbow, on the 17th inftant ; on 
the 18th, it was ſwelled to my fingers ends, 
and by night had infected the blood fo, tha 
the inſide, at the bend of the arm (where hes 3 
vein, an artery and a tendon) was inflamed ſo 
greatly, that it obliged me to ſend for my ſur- 
geen. He alſo found the arm no leſs hard 
(though much - leſs beautiful) than that of 
Venus in her Shrine in my Walk; infomuch 
that he feared it would impoſthumate, and has 
prevented it only by hot fomentations, &. &c. 
and cooling phyſic; and it was kept in a 
ſing above a week. The fame day this mif- 
fortune happened, I buried my truſty fervant 
James, who had lived with me twenry- two 

years; and was incorruptible where my in- 
tereſt was concerned. He died the 15th. On 
the 16th, I received the news of poor Mr. 
Hall's having broke his arm, juſt below the 
ſqulder, by a fall from his horſe, in riding 
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only two miles from Rugby to Sir Edward 
Boughton's ; where he till lies. And as (thank 
God) I feel for my friends full as much x 
for myſelf, this did not raiſe my ſpirits, and 
ever ſince all this, I have been, and ſtill am, 
perplexed with yarious affairs, and accounts, 
which I would willingly ſet to rights; but an 
plagued with impediments of one kind or other, 
(eſpecially from London), and cannot do it 
with the ſame readineſs as if my poor ma 
James was alive, as ſeveral things were under 
his direction. One ought to have a ſuper. 
natural aſſiſtance to keep one's ſpirits up ſo az 
to unravel all theſe accounts, and manage 
things properly at ſuch a juncture ; and | 
look upon my uncommon defire of being 
blooded, as the whiſper of ſome good Genii 
fince it has ſucceeded ſo well. I hope ſome of 
the ſame benevolent beings (if ſuch there ar) 
will waft you here, or me to the Leaſowez 
ere long, and let a calm ſucceed to a ſtorm, 
At preſent I am alone; and muſt be a fa 
mereſs too, unknowing as I am; and am enter. 
tained (by letter) only with the reproaches of 
ſome, who ought to commend me for the money 
I have laid out here: In ſpite of which I hav 
purſued your ſcheme of joining my kitchen. 
garden to my Coppice, by removing the Ti 
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ade, and making a drain and cauſeway acroſs 
the Walk; which will be always dry. —I have 
had the pleaſure of ſeeing Mrs. Dewes three 
times lately; who is now at Mapleborough- 
Green for change of air for her children. It 
only ſerves to make me regret her not continu- 
ing at that houſe of her huſband's ; for Wellſ⸗ 
bourn is almoſt too far for a viſit. She is 
very agreeable in converſation, and ſhews all 
that politeneſs, delicacy, ſoftneſs, and grace, 
which one diſtinguiſhes in her uncle Lord 
Lanſdown's Poems; and which I have fo 
often obſerved in him, having been perſonally 
acquainted with him ,—You, Sir, have alſo 
had an agreeable Lady at your houſe, who by 
the further advantage of youth and beauty; 
mean the Counteſs of Ayleſbury, whoſe Tg 
and whoſe conduct have always, been equally 
admired by thoſe I have heard ſpeak of her. 
have been told ſhe was a lover of retire- 
ment in her old Lord's time: I do not know 
what ſhe may be in her young Colonel's. She 
Is, you know, daughter to General Campbell, 
and to Miſs Bellandine, who was fo celebrated 
when Maid of Honour to Queen Caroline. It 
s no wonder then ſhe is pleaſing. - 
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Wedneſday, September 5th, 

I could not fell my wheat the day I intended; 

fo have not ſent to Birmingham, and could not 
convey a letter to you till now.—I am (than 
God) perfectly recovered of my fever,—l ei. 
pet Outing very ſoon, and, I hope, Mr, 
Wymondeſold and Mrs. Davies. —Mr. Hull 
is, 1 hear, expected home to-morrow, Hz 
was adviſed not to truſt to a chaiſe, leſt a jolt 
mould hurt or even break his arm again; 6 
he propoſed walking from Sir Edward Bough 
ton's to Warwick to-day, and to-motrow to 
Henley. I ſent him word by Sadler Ward, 
that if he found himſelf too much tired w. 
day to proceed, he might ſend for my chaiſe 
to Warwick, unleſs he preferred Parſon Adams 
way of travelling on foot; and hoped in thit 
caſe. he would wear his gown and caſſock ot 
the road. 
Parſon Holydak begs his compliments, and 
thanks you for your kind intentions concert 


ing his Son. 


Second LETTER. 


I tore the indloſed antique impreſſion off 4 
letter 1 received. Alas! I am aſhamed to tel 


that the ſaid ſeal. is ſpoiled by my fault. 
I an 
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I an aſſured that the paper carvings are 
quite as beautiful, and more durable, than 
either wood or ſtucco; and for ceilings in- 
| finitely preferable, eſpecially as they may be 
; moved, being only faſtened up with racks, They 
; adorn chimnies and indeed whole rooms with 
| them, and make picture - frames of them. The 
| paper is boiled to maſh and pounded a vaſt 
c while, then it is put into moulds of any form 
lt but fatther I know not; only that when it is 
0 tacked up, you either paint it white, or gild 
. it, as you would do wood. Several Ladies 
to take the trouble of making this themſelves : 
„bos it is to be bought in ſingle ornaments, fo 
0- much a piece, or a dozen. So Lord Foley's 
iſ Chapel-ceiling was bought. 
y 1 want you to invent ſomething for me 
to make, either within or without doors, of 
of thoſe beautiful Briſtol ſtones of all colours, 
which Mt. Hall brought me. The ſecond 
ind cargo he ſent are funk, with the barge, near 
m. a Tewkeſbury z but it is to be hoped they will 
be got up.— Lord Hallifax is cutting off part 
of a gallery with four pillars of theſe ſtones, 
which will coſt him gool. each; and fixes 
branches for candles in them, to reflect the 
light. | 5 
Do not take it unkind that I do not go to the 
TTY Leaſowes 
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furniture, not for their amuſement only, 2 
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not to ſtir as yet, you would approve, for! 
have information that Lord Lux — an 
his Son and Daughter-in-law are coming w 
Edſton; and I ſhall be curious to know hoy 
the two latter will behave by me; and be. 
ſides, I would keep garriſon at Barrells: for 
I believe they have all three a longing eye 
towards it. Beſides all this, I have hopes d 
ſeeing: my brother Bolingbroke here: but d 
not mention it yet. This being the true ſtat 
of the caſe, I hope you will come (in cut 
your Brother is recovered) and make me 1 
viſit before I make you one. My bees join 
with me in. inviting you to my little Library, 
where they rejoice in their labour, and work 
abundantly... It'is a ſituation that Virgil hs 
not.marked out for them; but I dare ſay, were 
he to inliabit-this earth again, he would not 
fail to call in an army of theſe uſeful creatures 
to form a colony in his. Study, where he would 
view their works, and fancy himſelf one of ther 
fellow-citizens.- Would it be amiſs if every per- 
ſon in power was obliged to have this piece af 


have it, but for their inſtruction in the art uf 
government { ? Be that as it will, it is _ 
wad om amr, > to us Hermits. 
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0 

1 

1 rr 

to 2 
*. SIR, Sunday Night. 
« IMAGINE ſome meſſenger has proved 
or 


unjuſt to us; for you ſeem not to have 
had the liſt of diſaſters I wrote,-On Wed- 
neſday the 15th ult?, (ſaid I) poor James, my 
old truſty. ſervant, died. On the ſame day 
my friend Mr. Hall broke his arm on the 
next, I had the news of it; —on the next, 
James was buried, —and I was ſtung by a 
waſp or hornet on a tendon, in an unaccount- 
able manner: the Surgeon feared it would 
impoſthumate: a fever ſucceeded, which was 
continued. Bleeding &c. &c. relieved me: 
then fell out a million of affairs, fome not 
quite agreeable, others ſuch as I was not uſed 
to intermeddle in when James was living. 

To change the ſcene, Mr. and Mrs. Wy- 
mondeſold came to Stratford laſt Friday. I 
dined with them there; and we left Mrs. 
Davies with Mrs. Bartlet for the preſent : next 
day Mr. Hall walked home from Sir Edward 
Boughton's to Henley (thirty miles in two 
days). He is now here at ſupper z and though 
a invalid, is tolerably well. But three weeks 


Q is 


ei 
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Is a very ſhort time for rejoining a. broken 
arm juſt below the ſhoulder.-Outing was to 
have been here yeſterday ; but is taken ill 
of St. Anthony's Fire: he hopes to be here next 
Saturday. I have a return of my fever 
to-day ; and take wormwood-draughts ; ſo 
that I muſt not venture to appoint a day (but 
Mr. and Mrs. Wymondeſold, who ſend their 
beſt compliments, will go with me to the 
Leaſowes); but will fend a ſervant to let 
you know which day we ſhall go; which 1 
wait for with impatience, and it ſhall be as 
ſoon. as ever the fever leaves me. We will dine 
with you, and lie at Birmingham. 

After this dull narrative, I can only thank 
you for your very agreeable letter, which is 
(as yours always are) very obliging, polite, 
and entertaining. Pardon me for not attempt- 
ing to anſwer it elegantly: but believe me 
truly | 
Your moſt obliged 

and faithful ſervant, 
H. LuxpoRoven, 


LETTER 
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SIR, Thurfday Night. 


HE firſt good night I have paſſed theſe 

laſt three weeks, was laſt night: and 
the firſt uſe I make of the return of my health 
is to acquaint you of it, and to appoint Mon- 
day next, (if agreeable to you) for Mr. and 
Mrs. Wymondeſold and I to dine with you 
as alfo Onting, if his St. Anthony's Fire 
allows him to be here on Saturday, We 
propoſe going in the morning to the Leaſowes, 
and lying at Birmingham (whither perhaps 
you will accompany us); and ſhall be glad 
if you approve of theſe ſchemes. Could we 
ſee Lord Dudley's Exoticks beſides ? but no 
matter; it is you we want to fee, and your 
charming retreat. 

As to my letter, it is. not worth your read- 
ing; and as J (who ſtill live upon viper-broth) 
am not joyous enough to make it more worth 
peruſing, I accompany it with one I received 
to-day from the Ducheſs of Somerſet. Were 
you at Mr. Miller's Ball in his Gothic Room? 
He is ſending to Birmingham for cannon- balls, 
Q 2 and 
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and ſuch like military ſtore, to defend his 
Caſtle, ps 
Pardon this ſcrawl of ſcrawls, and believe 


me 
Yours faithfully, 


H. LuxBOROUch. 


Mr. and Mrs. Wymondeſold's beſt com- 
pliments.— We pray for fair weather to be on 


Monday. 


rn 


81IR, Barrells, November 28th, 1750. 


HIS day I have ventured down ſtairs 

for the firſt time, and have no com- 
plaints at preſent but weakneſs, which wants 
to be aſſiſted by a more ſerene ſky, a better 
appetite, and more ſound ſleep; all which 1 
wait for with tolerable patience, This ſtep 
from my chamber to my parlour appears to 
me a ſtep of conſequence ; and I write to ac- 
quaint you of it, as I am vain enough to 
believe it will give you pleaſure; and allo, 
as it is a duty incumbent upon me to return 
| ay 
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my earlieſt thanks to the friends who moſt 
intereſted themſelves in my illneſs, and moſt 
wiſhed for my recovery; which I cannot 
doubt but you did very ſincerely, as you 
gave yourſelf the trouble to write, and ſend 
twice, though from ſo great a diſtance, at 
this ſeaſon, and notwithſtanding the illneſs of 
your truſty Tom; who is I hope quite free from 
his complaints. Dr. Wall of Worceſter was 
my phyſician; and I think him a very inge- 
nious man : he and Mr. Holyoak were obliged 
to be ſpeedy, to prevent a mortification in the 
bowels ; but after five or ſix days, I believe 
the danger of that was over. A flow fever 
has tormented me almoſt ever ſince : but as 
I am now determined to ſhake off all com- 
plaints, I muſt implore your aſſiſtance : for 
what can contribute ſo much to the recovery 
of the body as the entertainment of the mind 
(particularly where the ſpirits and nerves have 
been much affected)? And what can entertain 
mine ſo much as your 'agreeable converſation ? 
I leave the conſequence of this argument 
to be drawn by yourſelf; from whom I always 
expect what is generous and humane, without 
fear of being diſappointed. I expe& you then, 
as ſoon as your own affairs permit, to viſit one, 
who is ſo lately returned from the Banks of 
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Styx, that ſhe remembers little of any thing 
that paſſed before ſhe went there, only Fa 
friendſhip you gave her ſo many proofs of; 
and for which ſhe will always retain due gra- 


titude in ſpite of all the waters Lethe can 


produce. This is ſaying that you may de- 
pend, Sir, upon more ſincerity than one com- 
monly meets with at the end of . a letter; 
therefore I will not adulterate mine with com- 
mon- place compliments. Adieu till we meet 


. & Barrells, and let it he ſoon. 


H. LuxBorovcn, 


The Doric Pediment is begun; and a little 
alteration I have made in my hall is com- 
pleted, which will ſhew the intended pediment 
to ſome advantage within doors. 


LR TER LI. 


* $I R, Barrells, Twelfth-day, 1750. 
HESE few lines are only to expreſs my 

uneaſineſs at not receiving an anſwer 

to the letter I wrote you a month ago, to ac- 


_ you of my recovery, and that J hoped 
f to 
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to ſee you here, and to thank you for your 
kind enquiries when I was ill. The apprehen- 
fion of your being ill yourſelf makes me write 
again; for Aris, whom I enquired of, ſent me 
word he believed you was at the Leafowes.— 
I have only to add my fincere wiſhes for your 
health, happineſs, and pleaſure, both at this 
ſeaſon and all others; and beg you will not 
ceaſe to think me, as I really am, Sir, 
Your fincere friend, and 
moſt obliged humble ſervant, 


H. LuxBoroven. 


LETTER Lvin. 


8 BY . Bartels, Monday, January Bth, 1750, 


N18 E favour of a viſit from you, at any 

ſeaſon, but more particularly it this rigid 
one, — my earlieſt thanks; and the 
little diſorder you cotnplained of here makes 
me anxious to hear of your perfect recovery, 
and of your good journey home: »therefate I 
begin my etiquities this day, though probably 


1 power to k letter 
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before Thurſday, when ſome honeſt butcher -. 


or other may poſſibly convey it to Birming- 
ham. But I was unwilling to defer even thoſe 
few days writing; for my late illneſs and your 
journey into Berkſhire have cauſed ſuch a 
chaſm in our correſpondence, that I am im- 
patient to have it filled up, I could wiſh a 
daily courier was to go between the Lea- 
ſowes and Barrells: yet it is happy for you 
that the caſe is otherwiſe; for my deſire to 
receive letters from you would certainly make 
me ſelfiſhly troubleſome, by forcing mine 
upon you; which at beſt are not much worth 
reading, and can be no other than ſtupid, when 
want of converſation and of agreeable objects 
deprive me of every thing amuſing, and furniſh 
me with no ideas: no more ideas than the 
Pyramids of Egypt afforded to Dr. Perry; 
which he aſſured Lord Cheſterfield were zone 
at all A propos to his Lordſhip ; he js not 
the author of the Economy of Human Life, 


I was agreeably ſurprized yeſterday with 2 


viſit from Dr, Wall, who dined with me, and 
returned to Worceſter. He talked to me of 
a Poem that I am impatient to ſec : he had it 
in the manuſcript, and has it alſo in print; 
but it was publiſhed for the Public but on 

| Saturday 
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Saturday laſt: the author is Mr. Cambridge, 
the gentleman who entertained - the Prince 
and Princeſs of Wales ſo elegantly laſt ſummer 
at his Seat on the Severn; as you muſt have 
read in the News-papers. The title of the 
Poem is, I think, The Scribleriad, an Heroic 
Poem, The ſubject is the ſuppoſed travels and 
adventures of Scriblerus ; of which Dr. Wall 
named no particulars but one, which was his 
being enamoured with a Princeſs, whom he 
meets in @ Gothic Caſtle : and I imagine this 
Poem is not calculated to pleaſe Mr. Miller, 
and the reſt of the Gothic gentlemen ; for this 
Mr. Cambridge expreſſes a diſlike to the in- 
troducing. or reviving taſtes and faſhions thar 
are inferior to the modern taſte of our country, 
The Frontiſpiece to this Poem Dr. Wall pre- 
ſented Mr, Cambridge with : and as it is the 
Doctor's own drawing and inventing, I did 
not think it civil to aſk the deſcription of it; 
ſo I wait, till J can get the book, to judge of it; 
and ſhould be glad to have your judgment of 
it, when you haye ſeen and read it. He ſays 
the Poem is all finiſhed : but I do not know 
whether this, which is publiſhed, is more than 
the firſt part. We talked of the Leaſowes : 
he yiſhed to fee it, and ſeemed to regret that 
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his buſineſs deprived him of the pleaſure of 
going to fee the places he ſhould reliſh. If he 
has as great a reliſh for money as Dr. M—, 
the misfortune he complains of will be none 


to him: bur I rather imagine him not to be 


df that exceſſive craving temper. 


As one is ſtill wiſhing for what one has not, 


1 wiſh for fine weather, leaves on the trees, 


flowers in the Shrubbery, and all other the 
gay products of ſpring, and with them your 


company and Mr. biſtlers under my Double 
Oak. Am I fot etorbitant in my wiſhes ? Half 
theſe pleaſures at a time might ſuffice, one 
would think; but 1 am ſo angry at being de. 
ptived of them, that 1 cannot be dppeaſed 
without enjoying them all. In the mean time 
Jam freezing by the fire-fide, which ſeorches 
without warming; and my ink is as frozen a 
my hands and my ideas, Tour genius, Sir, 
does not freeze fo eaſily ; therefore J hope, in 
ſpits of winter, you wilt employ it for the 
benefit of the Public, vt at leaſt for that of 
your friends, and not let your pen, ink, and 
paper remain uſeleſs. It. is a crime, you know, 
to bury a talent. 

When I receive a letter from the Ducheſs 


of Somerſet, 1 wilt impart it to you, to make 
amends 


amends fo 
has but e 
with which 


L 


6IR, 


S the 
whicl 
hope your i 
has hitherte 
genius can 
friendſhip 
can impute 
the ſtagnati 
ſome ſtream 
for thoſe I 
night ago. 

till T heard | 
ſecond time 
the Draught 
wick, for ye 
[believe yo 
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amends for the barrenneſs of my own, which 
has -but one merit, and that is the veracity 
with which it fares you of my being 
Your faithful humble ſervant, 
| H. LuxBorovcn, 


——_ a 


UE PIT "—_ \ i * : — 
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6IR, Bartells, February 13th, 1750-51. 


A the froſt is gone, (the good effects of 
which change I feel in my health) I 
hope your ink is thawed, which I am perſuaded 
has hitherto been froze; for I am ſure your 
genius cannot freeze, and I believe your 
friendſhip to be as warm as that: therefore 
can impute your cold ſilence to nothing but 
the ſtagnation of your ink; but hope now 
ſome ſtreams of it will flow this way, in return 
for thoſe I ſent you from my ink-bottle a fort- 
night ago. I ought perhaps to have waited 
till T heard from you, before I troubled you a 
ſecond time; but I was impatient to ſend you 
the Draught J promiſed to ſend about to War. 
wick, for your ſatisfaction as well as my own. 
{ believe you will think (as I do) five guineas 
9 very 
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very dear: at leaſt I think it too much to give 
for a glaſs- frame for ſuch an humble edifice 
as mine. The larger Daught Mr. Hands ſent 
me, and the ſmall one Mr. Moore the ſtucco- 
man ſent: whether they employed the ſame 
carver, I cannot tell. I find a ſlighter ſort than 


either of the three will be three guineas. 1 


imagine you could draw ſomething genteeler 
than either, which might come to leſs. The 
propoſal for ſtuccoing my little paſſage makes 
it come alſo to more than I expected. Moore 
(who has lately been at London) talks to me 
of a ſort of ſtucco-paper, which 1 had never 
heard of; and ſays Lord Foley has done his 
Chapel in Worceſterſhire with it (the ceiling at 
leaſt). By his deſcription, the paper is ſtamped 
ſo deep as to project conſiderably, and is very 
thick and ſtrong; and the. ornaments are all 
detached, and put on ſeparately.— As ſuppoſe, 
for example, it were the pattern of a common 
ſtucco-paper, which is generally a moſaic 
formed by a roſe in a kind of octagon: it ſeems, 
in this new way one of theſe roſes is to be 
bought ſingly ; ſo you have as many in num- 
ber as the place requires, which are paſted 
up ſeparately, and then gilt: the ornaments 
for the cornices are likewiſe in ſeparate pieces, 
and, when finiſhed, cannot, I ſuppoſe, be known 
19 ; 8 from 
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from fretwork. The difficulty, and conſe- 
quently the expence, muſt be in putting up 
theſe ornaments, which, as I underſtand, muſt 
be done by a man whom the Paper-ſeller ſends 
on purpoſe from London : but perhaps your 


- ingenuity might avoid that, if you could fee 


70 
* 


any finiſhed. of 

The Ducheſs of Somerſet is going on (as ſhe 
writes me word) with the Chapel ſhe is making, 
which was a large Drawing-room. She gives 
300]. for the three windows for it; which are 
ſtained glaſs, done by one Pries, a moſaic with- 
out figures, and of a Gothic form, and all 
the ſtucco in the ſame taſte, and ornamented. 


er Grace ſays there is an inundation of new 


books. She commends Mr. Fielding's En- 
quiry into the Cauſe of the Increaſe of Street- 
Robberies : and ſhe talks of a copy of Verſes 
wrote in a Country Church-Yard; but ſup- 
poſes I have ſeen that, though not printed. 


I wrote you word before, that Dr. Wall had 


dined with me, and recommended the Scrib- 
leriad ;>=and here I muſt end my ſcribble, 
for want of room, 1.5 


Yours, &c. 
HF. Lvuxsz0rqucn. 


Pray ſend back the Draughts. 
LETTER 
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LETTER IX. 


Barrells, Tueſday Afternoon, Feb. 26th, 1750-51, 
SIR, 
OT one ſingle line or word have I re- 

ceived frem you fince I had the pleaſure 
of ſeeing you, except your letter of the 20th, 
which is imperfeft to me, becauſe: it alludes to 
what you had wrote before, and imagined I had 
rend. The laſs of the ſhorteſt fentence of yours 
would be regretted by me; judge then how much 
I regret a letter which you tell me was very 
long. I envy: thoſe whoſe hands it has fallen 
into ; and yet it is perhaps doing an injuſtice, 
and envying people who are not capable of 
reliſhing what they enjoy: for moſt probably 
it is ſome butcher's or farmer's. clowniſh ſer- 
vant, who is poſſeſſed of this treaſure, which he 
would gladly. part with for half a pint of ale, 
and which I ſhould: think not too dear to re- 
trieve with a hogſhead. of champaigne : but 
fear it is irretrievable, and do not know 

where to enquire, | 
Mais voyez un peu la bizarrerie du Sort! 
voila cette lettre qui arrive preciſement dans 
Finſtant que je vous mande qu'elle eft perde: 
| ? cela 


f 


cela redoub] 
qui vient de 
votre lettre 
ayoir beſoin 
ſupplie de 
peu plus alc 
lettre tant 
quelque lim 
de cet eſpe 
2 venir de 

languir ! et 
le fil de la c 


une correſp 


tout chang! 
ſouvent en 
mande dans 
ne ſe trouv 
Par exempl 
oelee, et je 
de pluie; : 
amitiè dont 
dd rẽpondr 
veux me fl. 
Monſieur, c 

Vous ave 
Francois, et 
de la rẽpu 
langue; ca 
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cela redouble le plaiſir que me donne tout ce 
qui vient de vous. Mais en verite, Monſieur, 


votre lettre eſt en elle mẽme trop bonne pour 


avoir beſoin de cet aſſaiſonnement; ainſi je vous 
ſupplie de chercher a Pavenir des couriers un 
peu plus alertes: pour moi j'imagine que cette 
lettre tant attendue eſt venue ſur le dos de 
quelque limagon; car il n'y a qu'un meſſager 
de cet eſpece qui ait pu mettre treize jours 
2 venir de chez vous ici. Ah que cela fait 
languir ! et de plus, ces retardemens rompent 
le fil de la converſation qu'on tache d'imiter par 


une correſpondance reguliere ; et puis comme 


tout change dans ce monde (et encore plus 
ſouvent en Angleterre qu'ailleurs) ce que Pon 
mande dans une lettre qui marche ſi lentement, 
ne ſe trouve plus le fait, lorſqu'on la regoit : 
Par exemple, Monſieur, vous me parlez de la 
gelẽe, et je regois cette nouvelle dans un orage 
de pluie; ainſi du reſte: il n'y a que de notre 
amitiẽ dont Pole repondre de la ſtabilitẽ: Paurois 
di repondre ſeulement de la mienne, mais je 
veux me flatter que vous ne me dedirez pas, 
Monſieur, quand-j'y joins la votre. 

Vous avez voulu que je vous ecriviſſe en 
Frangois, et je vous obéis d' abord, au depens 
de la reputation que j'ai de poſſẽder cette 
lingue ; car vous direz ſürement, après avoir 
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lu ce que Jecris, qu'il n'y a rien de moins 
vrai que Peloge qu'on me donne. Mais pour 
vous, Monſieur, c'eſt je crois de PArabe que 
vous m'ecrivez; je ne comprend rien à ces 
Meſſieurs et Dames les Glums, les Gawries, &c, 
car non ſeulement ce langage, et le livre oj 
vous le prenez, me ſont inconnus, mais je n'a- 
vois jamais ouĩ dire qu'on en eùt donné un 
dans ce govt au Public ;, et j'euſſe encore 
moins devine qu'il auroit ẽtẽ dedie a mon 
amie Madame de Northumberland. L' auteur 
ne me paroit pas trop delicat dans la compa- 
raiſon qu'il fait de cette Comteſſe a Made. 
moiſelle la Gawry (ailee comme une chauve- 
ſouris): il faut eſperer que ſon eſprit a plus 
d'agrẽmens que ſa figure. Je veux me faire 
acheter cette piece extraordinaire; en attendant 
je m'en vais lire le Scribleraid, qui a ẽtẽ auſſi 
long-tems en voyage que votre lettre. Je lis 


ce qu'on imprime avec bien plus de plaiſir, 


lorique vous voulez bien m'en dire votre 
jugement; c'eſt un bon guide pour empecher 
le mien de $'&garer,—Voulez vous ſgavoir 
pourquoi vous vous ennuyez plus qu'a Por- 
dinaire cet hyver? C'eſt que vous n'ccrive: 
point; pas un petit mot de potſie! donne? 
nous du moins quelque petit madrigal ; ne 
ſoyez pas fi pareſſeux, Monſieur, je vous en 

6 prie; 


ptie; vous 
vous aurez 
amis et am 
connoiſſeur: 
faire prendi 
faire fi bon 
yerd od eft 
attendre! e 
puis- je revo 
vous aurezꝝ 
pas comme 
me faire ce j 
pas tant pri 
ne voulez n 
pelle cacher 
comme vous 
profit des a 
que Payaric 
hons, et qu 
belle lecon 
Monſieur, I. 
ſenſible : en 
part mes pet 
'Votre defi 
fort joli; et 
vrai: mais 
ornemens ſe « 
Vous faite 
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ptie; vous verrez que cela vous occupera, et 
vous aurez de plus le plaiſir d'en faire à vos 
amis et amies, et d' tre loue par tous les bons 
connoiſſeurs: n'en voilà- t- il pas aſſeʒ pour vous 
faire prendre la plume ? vous, qui en ſęavez 
faire fi bon uſage. A propos, mon petit livre 
yerd od eft-il? mon Dieu! comme il ſe fait 
attendre! et ces jolies miniatures, que ne les 
puis- je revoir! je vous promets, Monſieur, que 
vous aurez beau faire, vous ne les rattraperez 
pas comme l'autre fois; depechez vous done de 
me faire ce joli preſent; Monſieur ne ſe fait 
pas tant prier; il imprime volontiers, et vous 
ne youlez ni compoſer, ni imprimer. Cela s'ap- 
pelle cacher ſes talens: en verite, quand on en a 
comme vous, et qu'on ne sen ſert pas pour le 
profit des autres, cela merite punition, autant 
que Payarice d'un homme qui auroit des mil- 
lions, et qui ne dẽpenſeroit pas un ſou. Si ma 
belle legon avoit le bonheur de vous corriger, 
Monſieur, le Public m'en auroit une obligation 
ſenſible: en tout cas ne prenez pas en mauvais 
part mes petits conſells. 

Votre deſſein pour la bordure du miroir eſt 
fort joli; et tout ce que vous en dites eſt fort 
vrai: mais en verite le trou pour lequel ces 
ornemens ſe devoient faire ne les vaut pas. 

Vous faites des complimens 3 Monſieur Hall; 

: R vous 
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vous ne ſcavez donc pas qu'il y a un mois quit} | 


eſt à Briſtol, avalant a longs traits de grands 
verres d' eau, parceque ſon frere en a beſoin, 
et qu'il n'en a point; il m'ecrit, et je regois ſes 
lettres le cinquieme jour, et les votres le trei- 
zieme: L'on vous croiroit aux Antipodes, fi Pon 
Jugeoit par vos couriers tardifs: Jai envie d'(ta- 
blir une poſte entre vos champs et les miens.— 
Que ne trainons-nous des pigeons à cet uſage? 
Mais dans ce pays barbare on les tueroit 
peut- tre, et nous ne nous conſolerions pas de 
nos pauvres colombes et de nos lettres ſacri- 
fices. 

Ce que vous dites de 1 Bienſiance du 
theatre Frangois eſt fort vrai; les meilleures 
chofes ſe peuvent outrer, et cela empeche 
ſouvent des ſaillies que les auteurs n'oſeroient 
mettre, et qui rendroient ſouvent leurs pieces 
plus agreables.—Je plains, comme vous, ces 
pauvres Mẽxiquains; et je deteſte ces conque- 
rans, autant que les Chinois deteſtent les mil- 
ſionnaires. 

Je vous felicite d'*tre delivre du jardinier de 
Hagley z vous vous y promenerez plus à votre 
aiſe, comme moi, depuis que j'ai chafſe le mien: 
Qu'ils sen aillent planter des choux en 4 
s'ils veulent. 

for you, Sir, Mr. Seriblerus enters 
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ſome Ladies 
but if it rea 


LEH 243 


my chamber, and relieves you from more 
French nothings : for ſuch one may call the 
things I * I ſhall ſoon be like Dr. Perry, 
and have no ideas at all;“ for what ſhould 
produce them? My tongue and ears have 
been uſeleſs a great while, and my eyes are em- 
ployed ever upon the fame objects, except 
when I read; and as I have had no neto books of 
late, ſo have I no net ideas. Fe les attends (ces 
idies) d la premiere Hirondelle : and in the mean 
time beg you will make much uſe of your pen 
whilſt the weather prevents your making uſe of 
your legs; for when once you can range about 
your delightful walks, adieu Standiſh. 

Preſent my compliments to your laſt new 
caſcade, which I heard, but never ſaw; and 
aſſure her I will pay my reſpe&s next time 
before ſun-ſet, and will make a long viſit, 
The laſt was only leaving one's name at a 
If any body finds this letter (which may be 
the caſe) at ſome ale-houſe between this and 
Birmingham, I fancy they will hang it up with 
the ornaments of their kitchen-chimney, and 
admire it as we do. exotics ; not for their 
beauty, but their oddneſs or irregularity ; or, as 
ſome Ladies do their dogs, for their uglineſs: 
but if it reaches you, I hope you will value it 

R 2 1 
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for its ſimplicity and ſincerity, which ſpeaks the 

friendſhip and the real eſteem with which I am at 

all times, and in whatever language I ſpeak it, 
Sir, | 

Your obliged and faithful ſervant, 

H. Luxsorovcn, 


Let me hear from you ſoon, Keep cke books 
as long as you pleaſe. If you care for French 
Letters, I can lend you Buſſy Rabutin's; which 
will give you an idea of what is accounted a 

good ſtyle to imitate: for Voiture is ſtuffed 
with wit, but is too formal to pleaſe, 
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SIR, Equinox, paſt Midnight, 1750-51. 
HE faithful Tom did not arrive here till 
late; and (contrary to cuſtom) I was not 
alone, having Mr. and Mrs. Holyoak eating a 
barrel of oyſters with me; after which we 
ſupped. They are juſt gone—It is twelve 
o'clock—lI muſt go to bed par ordre du midtein, 
whether ſick or well, Your man muſt return, 
as he ſays, in the morning; ſo my anſwer to 
yours muſt be deferred till I ſend my ſervant 
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to you with it; which ſhall be in a ſhort time. 
am obliged to you for liking my French 
letter. As to my thinking in French when 1 
yrote it, I certainly did, and ever do when I 
write in that language; but hope you do not 
mean that I think with the ſame inſincerity they 
are accuſed of, though you accuſe me of their 
exceſſrve complaiſance ; of which I am rather want- 
ing than guilty, 

I ſearched for the Green Book in your 
packet, and found only the Red Book, which I 
have not had time to open, The Ode to the 
Ducheſs I juſt read over, and ſaw enough of it 
to make me wiſh it finiſhed and. ſent, The 
corrections will, I dare ſay, take very little 
time, therefore the taſk is ſhort, and mine will 
be pleaſing to ſend it to Her Grace, Percy 
Lodge ſhould be diſtinguiſhed, as ſhe has 
diſtinguiſhed herſelf by preferring it to gran- 
deur, Were ſhe to change, (which I dare fay 
will not be the caſe) it would be no blame to 
the Poet, nor to the Friend. 

The letter of yours, which lay ſo long, you 
had not directed, as uſual, To Mr. Wilkams, at 
Birmingham ; which cauſed perhaps the delay: 
the beſt way would be to direct to him, without 
mention of me, and incloſe your letter to me in 
that cover; and if any reaſon prevents that, 
VEE | R 3 you 
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you might direct to Mr. Wilhams,. &c. to be 
tranſmitted to me: for if my name is firſt 
thoſe ſtupid meſſengers, who are our only 
Mercuries, read no farther z nor do they know 
what that means. I am glad to find you 
me a letter in French. Be affured that, in 
whatever language you write, you will equally 
oblige your ſcrawling, bur ſincere, 

Humble and obliged ſervant, 


H. LuXBOROUGH. 
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SIR, A Barrells, ce Mecredi, 13 Mars, 1750-1, 
UISQUE vous etes dans le gotit de la 
proſe Frangoiſe, je vous promets, Mon- 
fieur, que vous en aurez autant qu'il vous plaira 
de la mienne: mais je vous avertis par avance 
que vous la trouverez une tres mauvaiſe mar- 
chandiſe ; et que vous la payerez trop cher 
avec votre bon Anglois, et votre bon fens, 
Mais enfin il faut vous ſervir à votre mode, et 
Paurois grand tort de men plaindre : au con. 
traire, comme le profit ſera pour moi, je vous 
en ſuis auſſi redevable que le ſeroit un trafiqueur 
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pour du clinquant.——Continuons donc ce com- 
merce tant que vous voudrez, j'y tope de bon 
Au reſte, Monſieur, je me reproche mon 
impoliteſſe En premier lieu, je crois avoir man- 
que à remercier Monſieur votre Frere de fon 
ſouvenir obligeant, en vous priant de vous char- 
ger de compliments pour lui de ma part; mais 
lorſque minuit a ſonnẽ, Von ſe croit diſpenſe des 
regles. de la politeſſe. Ah que voila une mau- 

yaiſe excuſe! Fo, 
Seconde impoliteſſe. Je ne vous ai rien re- 
pondu ſur ce que vous m'avez demande à Pe- 
gard du portrait de feu notre ami Monſieur 
Somervile: mais auſſi vous pouvez rẽpondre 
pour moi, puiſque vous devez Etre perſuade 
que vous n'avez qu'x ordonner, et le portrait 
yous ſera confiẽ dans Vinſtant; car je me fais 
toujours un grand plaiſir de vous en faire, 
quelque petit qu'il ſoit. Je compte vous en- 
yoyer par un de mes gens avec votre petit livre 
rouge, lorſque je m'en ſerai bien amuſee. Et 
lorſque j'iraĩ chez vous, j'aurois preſque envie 
dy porter mon propre portrait fait le meme 
jour que le ſien, et defline par le meme homme. 
Ce Monſieur, dont vous me parlez, vou- 
droit bien peut. ẽtre ſe donner la peine d'en faire 
la copie. On dit qu'il y a beaucoup de reſ- 
| R 4 ſemblance, 
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ſemblance, mais Phabillement gate tout; ce 
celui de Ja Reine d' Ecoſſe od elle porte un 
chapeau pointu qui lui tombe ſur le front et 
qui le lui cache. Pour changer cette coiffure, 
il faudroit que votre homme vit le deſſus de mon 
propre front pour en faire ſon modelle, quelque 
mauvais que ſoit ce dit modelle 

Du reſte de votre lettre qu' ai je encore à par. 
ler? Oh! vous me demande mon opinion du 
Scribleriad; en verits il me plait fort, et le potme 
de Monſieur Whitehead auſſi. Mais quand jg 
dis fort, ce n'eſt pas que les ſujets me plaiſent; 
Je ſuis comme vous pour Pallegorie ; c'eſt ce 
qui me touche le moins en fait de vers. Je vous 
enyairai, ſi vous voulez, tous les fix livres du 
Scribleriad, lorſqu' ils ſeront imprimes, car je les ai 
fait demander à Dodſley. Vous avez vi fans 
doute ces vers Ecrits dans une cimetiere, dont 


notre Ducheſſe m'avoit parlẽ; ils me plaiſent 


beaucoup, A propos de cette Dame, ne la pri- 
vez pas, je vous en ſupplie, de cette ode que 
vous lui aviez deſtinẽe; ſoyez plus content de vos 
ouvrages, et vous vous determinerez d'abord; 
vous trouverez mẽme que vous ſerea approuve 
d'elle et de tous les bons connoiſſeurs. Je Val 
reli vingt fois, et je ne m'en raſſaſie point: 6 
J'y trouvois quelque choſe qui ne me parut pas 
propre à lui Etre envoye, je vous le dirois tout 

naive · 
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nalvement. Vous remarquez tres bien qu'il 
ſeroit à propos de faire alluſion aux environs 
de ſa demeure, et que cela Sintroduiroit tout 
naturellement dans Pendroit od vous avez mis 
cette marque þ : et je trouve que vous feriez bien 
de changer ou de rayer les deux lignes que vous 
avez diſtinguẽ par cette autre marque ® ; mais 
retenez, je vous prie, les deux lignes que vous 
avez ẽcrites avec un crayon ſeulement; elles font 
ſelon moi, une fin fort juſte, Je puis approu- 
yer mieux que je ne ſcaurois critiquer : Jap- 
prouve, ou je defapprouve ordinairement en 
gros, car je ne me ſens pas capable d expliquer 
pourquoi un endroit me plait plus qu'un autre, 
lorſque je lis des vers, non plus que quand 
Jegtends jouer une piece de mulique ; et ce- 
pendant le hazard fait quelquefois que je trouve 
bon ce qui eſt bon, et mauvais ce qui eſt mau- 
vais. 

Juſt at this place of my letter, Captain Ro- 
binſon comes in from Worceſter to ſtay the reſt 
of the week with me; ſo I muſt defer Racing 
my letter till the next, 
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LETTER Lin. 


81 R, Wedneſtay, March 20th, 1750-51, 


HIS ſhould go by my ſervant, accompanied 
by the Red Book, the Ode, and Mr, 
Somervile's Picture; but I cannot ſpare any 
body to go till the next week is over, as | 
ſend my coach, &c. to Warwick with our 
High Sheriff, upon which. occaſion plowing 
and ſowing muſt ſtand till ; but preparations 
for it ga on this week, Captain Robinſon ſtad 
with me about four days; atid it was a pleafore 
ko me to converſe with any body who could tell 
me what paſſes in the world ; forT live fo much 
out of it, that I am almoſt as ignorant as a Sa 
vage. He liked my urn to Mr. Somervile very 
well; and talking about motto's, he ſaid that, 
if he ever erected an urn to a friend, he would 
uſe the following, which is in a copy of Verſes 
of the Revd, Mr. Shipley's, and which he had 
not about him; but will ſend them me.— All 
that gentleman writes is Miltonic. 

10 — Oh worthy longeſt Days! 


* For thee ſhall flow the ſolitary Tear, 
« And thoughtful Friendſhip ſadden 9 
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J think, if I may pretend to judge, that there 
are four very moving lines in the Epitaph which 
follows the Elegy wrote in a Country Church» 
yard: I mean the following; 

, Large was his Bounty, and his Soul fincere 3 

% Heav'n did a Recompence as largely fend : 

« He gave to Mis'ry all he had, a 'Fear ; 

« He gain'd from Heav'n ('twas all he wiſh'd) a Friend," | 


I have been to-day all over my Gardens and 
Coppice, and find the former in very nice order, 
by the indefatigable care of my Scotch gardener z 
but the ſeaſon has not fayoured his Iabours : 
however, I believe you will find a great amend- 
ment in the appearance of it. The Coppice is 
juſt ready to produce the fpontaneous gifts of 
Nature, which will adorn its banks moſt beau- 
tifully in leſs than a month's time: but you 
never will honour it with a viſit in Spring, fo 
that Flora murmurs at you yearly, F wiſh 
you would come about that time; and hope 
you would find Captain Robinſon here, for he 
expects a field-officer to releaſe him; at pre- 
ſent he is commanding-officer, and therefore 
tied by the leg. 1 ſhewed him nothing of 
yours but your Autumn, which he likes vaſtly, 
both as to the turn of thought, and the verſi- 
fication z but joins with me in loving the 

autumn 
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autumn ſeaſon, notwithſtanding you prefer all 
the others to it. I have had the greater reaſon 
to admire it, becauſe I have generally viſited the 
Leaſowes about that time: but I propoſe my 
viſit this year to be earlier, and before the bor. 
ders of your ſtreams are deprived of their flo. 
ery ornaments.—My Brother Bolingbroke has 
ſent me, it ſeems, the moſt exquiſite ſorts of 
melon-ſeeds, and of lettuce, Mr. Hall has got 
me ſeeds of the greateſt curioſity of a flower 
which the world produces, if I can but raiſe it, 
The merchant ſhewed him one pod only, which 
is as big as a pine-apple, and perfumes a room 
even now it is not in flower. He has alſo got 
me a water-engine, made of Lignumvitæ, which 
will water my garden with much eaſe, We ex. 
pect him home next Saturday,—The ſnow-drop, 
to which Mr. Whiſtler pays ſo genteel a com- 
pliment, I have alſo had given me, as double 
as a yellow roſe, My gardener deſigns to raiſe 
ſome Spaniſh Broom from ſeed ; and you may 
command what you pleaſe of it. So much for 
gardening,——This being a moſt ſtupid letter, 
here let it end, and free you from the trouble of 
reading any thing more than the aſſurances of 
my eſteem and friendſhip, on which you may 
depend. | 


H. LuxBoROUGH. 
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P.S. Outing goes to London next Monday, 
from Somervile's Afton, with the two Meſſrs. 
Reynalds and Sir Robert Cocks. Will. Rey- 
nalds is married to Mr, Durham's daughter, of 
the Paper-mills; and the Bride is to be left at 
Wooton.—lI never ſaw any thing of Dr. Wall's 
drawing but his Frontiſpiece to Hervey's Me- 
ditations, which I did not like, and now this 
to the Scribleriad : but Captain Robinſon ſays 
that the Doctor's Rooms are adorned with his 
own Works: but he did not ſay a great deal in 
commendation of them. Mais le deſſein n'eſt pas 
ſen mitier ;, il faut donc lui laiſſer ſes ouvrages en ce 
genre pour ſon propre amuſement. 


* 


* * | 


LRKT TER LP; 


SIR, April 16, 
OUR apology for keeping Tom Jones 
is needleſs : I do, and ſhall do the ſame 

by you; and you may command any, or all 

my books for yourſelf and your friends, /axs 
ciremonie, That upon Gardening I ſhould be 
glad to ſee; and it may be uſeful to me in 
laying out the additional Shrubbery, as pro- 
f poſed ; 
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poſed ; though 1 hall not embelliſh it with 
Minerva and Pallas*, nor even with the goddeſs 
Flora, nor my little wood with Pan; nor have 1 
a drop of water to admit of ſo much as one 
Naiad, though Mr. Jago, in his Paſtoral, for. 
merly beſtowed ſome on me, With you, Sir 
they will always dwell ; you make their habi- 
tation ſo delightful. You are very good in 
inſtructing me how to amend mine, and to im- 
prove the limited and ſcanty beauties of my ſitu - 
ation. Your miſtake in calling the Service-Walk 
a Lime-Walk may prove a lucky hint: for why 
not make one of my Crooked Walks lead to my 
new Lime-Walk, which is planted with Horn- 
beam between, and ſo wind as to go behind it 
fo form a Serpentine through them to the 
Coppice, coming in ſomewhere at the farther 
end of it, or behind the Great Oak ? In the 
mean time, I will fill the Gravel-Walk with 
ſhrubs, as you propoſe, and hide or take away 
dhe door that leads to the Coppice. Let me 
know if you comprehend my meaning. It will 
make the place private, and ſurprize more at 
the entrance. find I can take away the foot- 
toad to Healey. This propoſal would be 


i 5 f.  Alluding to a blunder of Batty Langley's. 
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cheaper than to make a fence behind the Service- 
trees. 

] ſent for a maſter-workman from Warwick; 
and we have laid out the ground to receive the 
Pavilion. Regard is had to what you mention 
of the diſtance from the trees. There will be 
thirty-eight feet of planting behind the Pavilion, 
within the hedge. The Ha! Ha! will bound 
the Green from the outſide of the two rows of 
elms ; the ſloping part to be towards the Green, 
the perpendicular part towards the Pavilion, 
and walled, Four feet of turf will range with 
it before the Pavilion, which is' to ſtand upon 
two ſtone ſteps. The gate, which is now on one 
hand of it, and the ftile on the other, to be taken 
away. The maſon will alter the coves of the 
niches by the new Summer-houſe, | 

I have made, or rather am making, the court 
before my houſe ſo as to drive in with a coach 
from the Green, by enlarging it conſiderably; 
that is, by ſetting the paliſades back to. the 
Green, where there were poſts and rails; and 
alſo adding ten feet to the length. The two 
ſtone pillars are taken down, and are ſetting up 
again at the extremity of the court, viz. even 
with the end of the Aviary, and the corner of the 
Upper Garden, cloſe to a tall fir. The pali- 
lades will be very low, and range all equal 
without 
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without ſhewing a gate. I have ordered 
that none ſhall be in the middle, for it 
would obſtruct the view of the Pavilion; only 
on each ſide two gates will open; one to let in 
a coach, and the other to let it out when the 
company is ſet down z but will be imperceptible 
when ſhut, The two ends of walling I have 
finiſhed building. I propoſe the court to be 
entirely gravel; and perhaps the handſome 
ſun-dial, that is in the upper garden, in the 
middle. There will be low white poſts and 
rails round the court, to prevent drunken coach- 
men going down the Terrace.— This is my own 
plan, and I am all over embroidered with duſt 
and mortar daily; but ſhould prefer it to 
embroidery of another kind, if I thought it 
would pleaſe you ; as you are the only touch- 
ſtone of true taſte that I can have recourſe to 
here, Lord Archer's copper Globe and Croſs, 
gilt, are coming by the carrier from London, 
for the Obeliſk. 

My Guinea cocks and hens are all dead, ex- 
cept one of each. The hen has laid a few eggs; 


but it is impoſſible to convey them to the Lea- 
ſowes without being addled. I will endeavour to 


rear you two or three young ones, and ſend them. 


The late Colonel Peers ſent me a baſketful, very 


carefully, from Stratford; but all were ſpoiled. 
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What ſhall the Pavilion be floored with? 
Where ſhall. we enter the Coppice? Adieu: 
the Oxford poſtman waits to go to Birming- 
ham,—lI am at dinner, and going to church. 

Yours ſincerely, 


H. Lux80Ro0UcCH, 


LRT T EX N. 
SIR, Barrells, Monday, April 29th, 175 1. 
AD I been informed, even by a dream, 
that you and your Brother were ſuffering 
ſuch pain of body and mind, (which muſt be 
the caſe when one ſuffers for one's friend, as 
well as for one's ſelf) I would have ſent imme- 
diately to enquire after you both, and ſhould 
have ſuffered great anxiety till my meſſenger 
had returned : and even without theſe ills, (un- 
known to me till the 24th inſtant) I had ſent 
long before to return the Book, the Ode, &c. 
and to enquire after you; but not having ſo 
preſſing a reaſon as I ſhould have had, could I 
have heard of your illneſs, I did delay it, and, I 
confeſs, delayed it too long : but it was next to 
impoſſible to have done otherwiſe ; the circum- 
8 ſtantial 
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ftantial reaſons for which would make my letter 
a greater torment to you than my ſilence could 
poſſibly be: ſo I only ſay, that my avocations, 
and thoſe of my ſervants, have been attended 
with ſo many rebuffs from weather and diſagree- 
able accidents, that I have been ſtill obliged to 
defer from minute to minute, day to day, and 
week to week, the buſineſs I would moſt wil- 
lingly have done, and the devoirs that I ought to 
have paid my friends ; but my heart has never 
been influenced by diſappointments, nor allured 
by any pleaſures, to ſwerve one moment from 
its fixed attachment to the perſons it has de- 
voted itſelf and all its ſtock of friendſhip to, 
Judge then, Sir, whether it can have been as 
ungrateful to you as it appears. Melancholy 
your ſituation muſt have been, and 1s there- 
fore now I hope the more joyful by the recovery 
of your Brother; of which you gave me great 
reaſon for hopes. 


Wedneſday, May iſt. 


Just at the break of my letter, I had a good 
deal of company come in ; and two of them 
(Mrs. and Miſs Chambers) came to ſtay ſome 
time, Their coming obliged me to quit my 
pen; and indeed prevented my ſending Joe: 
but 
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but I hope nothing will prevent his going to 


the Leaſowes to-morrow morning. 

I beg my beſt compliments to Mr. Joſeph 
Shenſtone, as does Mr. Hall to you both; and 
he hopes you are both able to enjoy the beauties 
of your Groves otherwiſe than through the 


window, He feels the more for you, as he has 


reaſon to fear. his Brother is dying (if not dead 
by this time) at Briſtol, where he left him 
exceeding ill. 1am glad you have a neighbour 
reſembling good Mrs. Holyoak, to attend your 
fick-chamber ; as I have lately experienced the 
comfort ſhe was to mine..-I do not know 
Dr. Hervey nor Dr. Wilks; but ſhall be as 
inclinable to love him who attended your call, 
and did his beſt ſervices, as I ſhall be to diſlike 
the other, unleſs I hear ſome very good reaſons 
for his refuſing to come at ſuch an extremity. 
My correſpondence (had it not intermitted) 
would have afforded you no pleaſure : for as 


the effects of my mind have as ſtrong an influ- ' 


ence upon my nerves as yours have, and as I 
have had divers and ſundry things to affect my 
mind; ſo am I ill company to myſelf, to my 
viſitants, and to my correſpondents, Would 
you make me otherwiſe, pray haſten to give me 
2 good account of your health, and of your 
S 2 Brother's, 
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Brother's, and ſay that you believe me to be, m 
as I ſincerely am, Sir, ha 
rel 


Your faithful friend 


ne 
and humble ſervant, be] 

H. LuxBokovcn. 

P. S. I fancy Pompey the Little may have 
ſerved to amuſe your ſick-chamber ! | 
I /end Mr. Somervile's Picture, and will carry Bro 
my own to the Leaſowes, to ſee what you can IT 
get your friend to do about them. ing 
me 

rr 

SIR, Barrells, Monday, May 6th, 1751. 

—_— goes to enquire after your Brother's Y 


health, which I am willing to hope 1s 
better; but cannot ſhake off my anxiety till 
I hear it from you. I ſincerely pity you for your 
concern, and him for what he ſuffers, It is, | 
think, fatal to have a friendſhip for ne: my 
ill fortune reaches to my friends ; and indeed 
if it did not, I ſhould not feel its ſtings as 
ſtrongly as I do. 
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The weather is -intolerable, though in the 
month of May; and in ſhort, pleaſure ' and 
happineſs have abſented themſelves from Bar- 
rells; and I expect their return only by good 
news from the Leaſowes. Grant me that, and 
believe me to be 


Your ever faithful ſervant, 
H. LuxBoroven. 


Mr, Hall had the misfortune to loſe his 
Brother (who had every good quality requiſite 
to his family) on Friday laſt, at Six in the even- 
ing. I have not ſeen him ſince; but he wrote 
me word at Three in the morning on Saturday. 


LET TER HRT. 


SIR, Barrells, May 27th, 1751. 
OU have relieved me from anxious fears; 
for I imputed your ſilence to your having 
no good tidings to impart : but I have now the 
pleaſure to read of your Brother's better health, 
and conſequently of your own better ſpirits ; 
both which I rejoice at ſincerely, and hope fine 
8 3 weather 
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weather will complete what your great care of 
him has ſo far effected, as your letter gives an 
account of; which is having done a great deal, 
conſidering the ſeverity of his illneſs, of which 

J hope he will have no relapſe. | 
My own ſpirits are much lowered by my 
Brother Bolingbroke's misfortune ; which thun. 
derbolt, fell upon him quite unexpectedly, by 
the injuſtice or unſkilfulneſs of French juril. 
prudence, and the chicane of their lawyers. He 
has appealed now to their parliament, where if 
he does not find redreſs, it will be to their diſ- 
grace; but ſo much to bis detriment, that J 
dread the thoughts of it. The French judges are 
partial, even without having the modeſty to diſ- 
guiſe their partiality ; and of the cuſtomary law 
of Paris it is faid proverbially, Que les formes 
emportent le fond. This iniquitous and abſurd 
judgment, given againſt my Brother, is upon a 
preſumption that he was married to his late 
Lady before the year 1722, which he was 201; 
though, out of honour and friendſhip, he did tov 
much to let it be believed in France: and his 
delicacy is thus rewarded by her own Daughter 
and Son-in-law, who owe him great obligations. 
They take from him 18,500 livres a year in 
annuities in that country, and condemn him to 
pay 300,000 livres to the Marquis de Montmorin, 
| his 
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his Daughter- in- laws Huſband. Every livre is a- 
bout one ſhilling; ſo the ſum is very conſiderable 
to any body, much more to a perſon harraſſed by 
attainders, forfeitures, &c.— But why do I har- 
raſs you with all this account? it is ſeemingly 
not the part of a friend to do ſo, as your ſpirits 
rather Want to be cheared: and yet it is a 
ſtrong proof of friendſhip ; for to whom ſhould 
one open one's heart and ſpeak of one's ſorrows, 
but to the perſon whom one thinks capable of 
feeling for one ? and of courſe that muſt be one 
we have a friendſhip for, and on whoſe reciprocal 
friendſhip we depend. 

But now to talk of your favourite ſeaſon 
Spring : Are you not a little aſhamed at the 
appearance ſhe has made this year? Such an 
advocate as you ſhe muſt ſurely have forfeited ;- 
and where will ſhe find ſuch another? I tri- 
umph at preſent, and hope Autumn will be ſo 
fine as to increaſe my partiality to what your 
charming lines had almoſt made me deſert. 
Before that ſeaſon arrives, I hope to ſee the Lea- 
ſowes : for I have uſually gone to it later in 
the year than was convenient. I am ſorry you 
cannot ſee my Shrubbery now; for it is in 
its prime. I am new-laying with ſand all my 
Walks in that and the Coppice. My Knchen- 
Garden is much improved by your having 

S 4 directed 
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directed it to be lengthened : the Melon Ground 
is alſo made warmer and more private. I am 
going to fence-in the Service-Tree Walk from the 
Sheep; for my new gardener has at laſt contrived 
to keep other intruders out of it by a Ha! Hal 
and high bank he has made acroſs the 
Lane. My Hermitage has been perfectly dry 
all this wet ſeaſon, by the alteration I made 
when I thatched it; and more than this I can- 
not ſay, though I ſeem at preſent in a humour 
to extol my environs: perhaps it is becauſe 1 
have been deprived of the enjoyment of them 
by the bad weather, and therefore prize them 
the more, as ſome ſort of tempers are fondeſt 
of their friends when abſent from them, and 
grow tired of them when they have their com- 
pany. However my reſemblance to thoſe 
perſons may be as far as relates to my gardens, 
I do not ſay ; but I will affirm I have no reſem- 
blance to them as to what relates to my friends; 
for, abſent or preſent, they are always dear to 
me : but their preſence is what I moſt wiſh for. 
I muſt, however, uſe myſelf (or rather am uſed) 
to love people at a diſtance; for I ſee nobody 
near to beſtow my affections upon. Thoſe few 
who deſerve them are, for the moſt part, ſnatched 
from me by one awkward event or other ; and 
J ſeldom find uſe for that member the tongue, 
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which is ſuppoſed to be ſo eſſential to women. 
My ears are as uſeleſs to me; for the whiſtling 
of the winds is their only entertainment : but 
my eyes have at preſent an agreeable verdure to 
admire, and forty-three troop-horſes to obſerve 
ſcampering in my meadow, which, with the 
tent of the graſs-guards, really makes the 
ſcenery pretty from my windows: and, ſolitary 
as I am, I neither envy the frequenters of 
Vauxhall nor Ranelagh; and can read of a 
Jubilee in the News-paper without once wiſhing 
to ſee it. My Brother ſays that I am almoſt 
buried civilly before I am ſo naturally; and 
ſeems to think of following my example ; but 
that J am ſorry for, My being cut off from 
ſociety is of no conſequence to it; but his being 
ſo is. ; 

I would ſend you Pompey the Little, if I 
had it ; but the Gentleman who lent it me, bor- 
rowed it of another Gentleman, to whom it was 
to be returned on a day named. It is entertain- 
ing enough for ſuch a trifle. Fielding, you 
know, cannot write without humour. Pere- 
grine Pickle I do not admire: it is by the 
author of Roderick Random, who is a lawyer : 
but the thing which makes the book ſell, is the 
Hiſtory of Lady V@4Ewhich is introduced (in 
the laſt volume, I think) much to her Lady- 
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ſhip's diſhonour; but publiſhed by her cen 
order, from her own Memoirs, given to the 
author for that purpoſe ; and by the approba- 
tion of her own Lord. What was ever equal to 
this fact? and how can one account for it 
I never read the letters from the characters in 


David Simple. till the other day, though Mrs.” 


Fielding publiſhed them four years ago; 
and her Brother commends them much. [I 
think the Viſion, at the end of them, is the 
beft thing in the two volumes. — I cannot tell 
who wrote the Verſes in a Country Church. 
Yard, but I like them well; and think all the 
firſt part of the Elegy very beautiful. I cannot 
ſee why it did not end at the moſt beautiful line 
in it.—I ſend you Mr. Weſt upon Education; 
as being the only new thing Dodſley has ſent 
me. I would eagerly embrace any opportunity 
of contributing to you. entertainment, and am 
grieved it is ſo little in my power: my few 
correſpondents at London are too much taken 
up with their own amuſements to think of re- 
galing their country friends: . nay, I believe 
few of them think at all, being giddy with the 
whirlwind of diverſions of which they are in a 
continual rotation, and impart none of their 
pleaſures, not even the relation of them, to us 


Campagnards ; ſo that we have nothing to im- 
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part that is new to each other. The ſtagnation 
of the commodity Scandal, I am net forry for; 
but that of the currency of wit, humour,. or 
indeed the mere occurrences of the day, we fuffer 
by : for when they circulate, we give leſs way 
to melancholy thoughts, which are too apt to 
prey upon the minds of us recluſe people, and 
do us as much hurt in one ſenſe, as the people 
of the world's having no thought at all does 
them in another. But I juſt now perceive that 
| let my own thoughts ramble without bounds, 
and that my pen obeys them to your misfortune. 
| conſole myſelf a little in remembering to have 
heard you ſay you loved to receive long letters 
from your friends. Happy ſhould I be, were 
you (who to my coft are not) like an Irifhman, who 
being ſent with three pence for a letter directed 
to his Maſter, flyly changed it for one he 
ſaw at the Poſt-houſe, charged ſixpence, being 


double; and though it was directed to another 


Gentleman, brought it home to his Maſter, re- 
joicing at his contrivance, as this letter was 


twice as big as that he expected: Were this, I 


lay, your caſe, the letter I am writing would 
have ſome merit with you; whereas, intrinſically 
it has juſt none at all, except its coming from 
: lincere Friend, though ſtupid Correſpon- 
ent, | 
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But to continue this rhapſody (which J ad- 
viſe you to throw into the fire before you read 
it); I, who never was given to ſpeak much in 
praiſe of Kings, cannot but commend the hu- 
mane conduct of our own, upon occaſion of his 
Son's death, and the tenderneſs he has ſhewn 
to the Princeſs Dowager and her children. But 
I need not have excuſed my commending Kings, 
fince the actions I commend. in him are not 
owing to his Royalty; but when humanity is 
joined with it, thoſe actions are more conſpicu- 
ous, and, I fear I might add, more rare. I am 
aſſured (2 propos to Kings) that the Memoirs of 
the Houſe of Brandenburgh are wrote by the 
King of Pruſſia. himſelf ; which makes me wiſh 
to read them, 

Now (4 propos to nothing yet ſaid) I muſt tell 
you that-it is true Mr, Hall felt ſtrongly for 
his Brother's illneſs and death, and was aſſiſtant 
to him to the utmoſt of his power: he has 
ſince been fatigued with the conſequences of 
it, which will, I imagine, continue ſame time, 
as he voluntarily takes the trouble of ſcttling 
accounts, &c. with no leſs than three or four 
perſons his Brother was concerned for, viz. the 
Biſhop of London, Mr. Savage, Mr. Kendl, 
and perhaps more; but I do not know. le 


was a great loſs to his family; and ſince his 
death, 
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death, a Siſter of his has had a great ſhock by 
her Father-in-law being found dead ſuddenly, 
and in an odd manner; and by her own only 
daughter- being at the point of death, which 
ſhe was when I heard from our friend Mr. Hall 
laſt; and he ſeemed to be in great apprehen- 
fions at the fear of loſing his Niece. He had 
been ſent for to this man's funeral at Birming- 
ham very ſuddenly : On Friday laſt he went 
to the Viſitation at Warwick, and from thence 
to Harborough, to officiate on Whitſunday ; 
and is expected home to-night. As ſoon as I 
ſee him, I will deliver your kind meſſage. * 

My own ſervant Ann Harrop goes upon 
buſineſs into Cheſhire this week. Price is 
obliged to go at Midſummer into Hereford- 
ſhire, and my abſence at the ſame time might 
be of ill conſequence, as I have this troop of 
horſes here : but I promiſe you ſolemnly, that 
if my health (which is now very good) permits, 
I will ſpend a few days at the Leaſowes; which 
will be the greateſt pleaſure to, Sir, | 

Your much obliged 
and very humble ſervant, 


HENRIETTA LuxBoROUGH. 


My beſt compliments attend your Brother 
and Mr. and Miſs Dolman. Write ſoon, and 
I will 
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I will ſend you word when I can go to your 
houſe. | 


P.S. Shall T write this letter over again? 
Ves; it is ſlovenly wrote now.—Well, but 1 
never could copy a letter in my life. So be it 
then: Mr. Shenſtone winks at faults in friends. 

Mrs. Wymondeſold writes word, ſhe has not 
forgot your Eau de Faſmin ; but it is not ar- 
rived, She ſent me a very little Eau de Mille- 
; fleurs ; of which I ſend you a drop. 
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DEAR SIR, June 14th, 1751, 


AM ſending my horſes to fetch my coach 
from Birmingham, and I take that oppor- 
tunity of enquiring after your Brother's health 
by letter, though my ſervant cannot poſſibly 
have time to go to the Leaſowes and bring the 
| | coach home ; but he will leave the letter with 
| the truſty Mr. Williams; and I hope it will 

6 find you in ſpirits.—I made your compliments 
dl. to Mr. Hall, who is ſincerely concerned for 
i your Brother's indiſpoſition ; and wiſhes to 
| | ſpend 
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ſpend a week with you this fine ſeaſon; but 
finds himſelf fuller of bufineſs than he could 
have expected: for beſides Terving three 
churches this Whitſuntide, and attending two 
of our Hundreds as Commiſſioner of the Land- 
Tax at their meetings, he has had, and ſtill has, 
many accounts of his Brother's to make up. 
He finiſhed one the other day with Mr. Savage, 
which was of 5ool. and looked out all the 
vouchers, and produced them. He is making up 
another with the Biſhop of London ; and there 
is Mr. Kendal beſides; and I believe more 
people: and though his Brother's Honeſty and 
Punctuality does not leave it a difficult taſk to 
do, yet it takes a great deal of time from a 
perſon who has other employments : but he 
will go to the Leaſowes as ſoon as he has more 
leiſure. I long to go there; and will do ſo as 
ſoon as I poſſibly can. I wiſh in the mean 
time you ſaw my Shrubbery now: it is in 
more perfection than when you did ſee it. 

I have not ſeen or heard of any thing new 
lately. The King's kindneſs to the Princeſs 
and his Grandchildren—the Jubilee Balls—the 
beauty of the two Iriſh women, Mifs Gunnings 
(one of whom they ſay Lord Coventry-has mar- 
red) and the untimely death of poor Mr. 
Dalton, who had all the merit a man can have; 

and 
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and is murdered by his friend — Theſe, I ay, 
are all the topics I hear of, or rather read of; 
for I bear nothing: ſo adieu. It is the kindeſt 
thing not to proceed, after telling you that I 
have nothing entertaining to write. I am, Dear 
Sir, with the moſt ſincere friendſhip, 


Your obliged humble ſervant, 


H. LuxBorovcn, 


I vrote you word of my Brother Bolingbroke's 
ill fortune in his law-ſuit in France. 

My beſt compliments to Mr. Joſeph Shen- 
ſtone, Miſs Dolman, &c. 


P. S. I have conſidered that it will be more 
ſatisfactory to me to have Joe go to the Lea- 
ſowes ; ſo I will ſend him out the earlier in the 
morning, that he may make you my compli- 
ments in perſon, 
I think I could never forgive myſelf if I had 
been the cauſe (though the Papers call it inno- 
| cent) of Mr. Dalton's death; as Miſs Gen 
was, by her fooliſh. action in giving the ſnuff 
box he had given her to Mr, Paul. Mr. Dalton $ 
Father had but one other child than this whuch 
is now killed, and he was drowned laſt year in 
a ſhip that mw in bringing him from abroad. 
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This (whoſe death is now recent) was a young 
man of great learning, great good nature, great 
honour and ſobriety, and a moſt gentee! beha- 
viour. It was he acted ſo well the top part in 
the play Miſs Patty and Mr. Meredith acted at 
London. 


LETTER HW 


8 I R, Aſcenſion- Day, 175 1. 


IHE anxiety of doubt one cannot too ſoon 
remove; therefore I will not neglect this 
opportunity of enquiring after your Brother's 
health, by the ſtate of which your ſpirits do 
at preſent ebb or flow, as I imagine; and by their 
influence, your friends muſt feel pain or plea- 
ſure. Your laſt kind letter relieved me from 
my fears, by ſome paragraphs ; but increaſed 
them by others, eſpecially by the latter one, I 
will however hope that I conſtrued it in a 
worſe ſenſe than there was occaſion for; and I 
ſhould have ſent again ere now to be more fully 
informed, had I had it in my power; but buſi- | 
nels, company, and weather, all impeded : and | | 
even now, Joe carries this to Mr. Williams 3 14 
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yet does not go on to the Leaſowes. This ap. 
pears inhuman; but ſo it muſt be: for with 
four of my horſes he conveys my landau to the 
ſaid Mr. Williams to paint anew, and to get 
mended ; and muſt return at night with the 
ſame four horſes to Barrells, where he will find 
full forty horſes more; being thoſe of Captain 
Robinſon's Troop, which are to graze here till 
winter, if graſs ever appears. Thus harraſſed 
with that incumbrance (which might have been 
very profitable) and confined to my chimney- 
corner, without a flower to adorn my chimney- 
piece, or a gooſeberry my board, I languiſh out 
this everlaſting winter without ſo much as 
prognoſticating its end. I did indeed yeſterday 
dine with Mrs. Kendal at Stratford, whom I had 
not ſeen ſince the loſs of her only Son, and her 
favourite Siſter : but found the roads, the 
weather, and every thing ſo bad, (except her 
company) that I never was ſo fatigued in go- 
ing forty or fifty miles in a day. 
If your Brother is better, you will have read 
Little Pompey : It is Fielding's. 7/0 - 
The King's tenderneſs and humanity ſhewn 
ſo ſtrongly to the Princeſs Dowager and her 
Son, ſeems to pleaſe every body,—1I hear of 
many weddings ; more deaths; and the latter 
has happened to the affliction of ſeveral I mw 
| ml 
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well to: ſo that if the remaining part of the 
year does not beſtow upon me a ſcene of more 
pleaſure, I ſhall begin to give up the ſentiment 
you and I both agreed in, Of the equal diſtri- 
butions of Fortune's ſmiles or frowns. Let 
that happen as it will, I think I never had ſo 
good a chance as now of finding you give up 
your fayourite ſeaſon Spring. It has ill re- 
warded your zeal; and I do not think Autumn 
can poſſibly prove equally ungrateful to mine : 
but ler ſeaſons vary as they liſt ; my affection 
to my friends varies not; for they will find me 
(as long as I enjoy life) immutable; as I hope 
you, Sir, do me the juſtice to believe I am, in 
my regard for you, and my good wiſhes for 
your perfect happineſs.-I cannot make a truer 
ending: ſo be it. 


H. LuxsoROUORH. 


P. S. My compliments attend Miſs Dolman, 
and my good wiſhes Mr. Joſeph Shenſtone. 
Mr. Hall expreſſed his when I ſaw him four 
days ago: ſince which the Father of a Brother- 
in-law of his was found dead at Birmingham 
which muſt have been a frefh concern to him 
on his Siſter's account; and his family have 
had an irreparable loſs in his Brother, who died 
171 lately; 


275 LADY LUXBOROUGH's 


lately; which lowering of ſpirits makes eve 
new event more fore, at leaſt ſo I feel, and 1 
fancy none are hardened by misfortunes but 
thoſe who were hardened by nature. 
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Barrells, Wedneſday, July 1oth, 1751. 

DEAR SIR, 

Y not having anſwered yours, of the 
14th ultimo, is owing to the hopes you 
gave me of ſurprizing me agreeably with a viſit, 
The ſeaſon is now favourable for it; and I pro- 
miſe you to return it ſoon, Why ſhould you 
not come and celebrate St. Swithin's Day with 
me? Tour company will make me regard the 
day which gave me birth with much more 
pleaſure than the circumſtance of its having firſt 
ſhewn me the light : for what 1s light, or any 
bother bleſſing, without ſocial friends? 

I return Mr. Somervile's Picture (as I ſup- 
poſe you meant I ſhould). I think it very like 
Worledge's, and indeed like Mr. Somervile; 
but methinks it ſcarcely does him juſtice, as 


ſome of the leaſt agreeable features in his face 
| 2 are 


als 


are 1 
eyes 
fair, 
the v 
not g 
beaut 
whicl 
look1 
mowe 
horſe: 
one © 
Germ 
has al 
he car 
and t! 


taſte; 

of alte⸗ 
errors ; 
wince : 
deal ol 


LETTERS 277 


are rather too ſtrongly marked; as under the 
eyes for example; and I think as he was very 
fair, the pencil might be fainter. But upon 
the whole, had I not another of him, I would 
not give this for a great ſum, His urn is now 
beautifully ſhaded by its canopy of oak ; under 
which I fat laſt night agreeably, though alone, 
looking at the neighbouring hills, hearing my 
mowers whet their ſcythes, ſeeing the troop- 
horſes ſcamper about my ayenue, and hearing 
one of the Graſs-Guard Dragoons play on his 
German Flute; which he does very well: he 
has alſo a pair of Iriſh Bag-pipes, with which 
he can play in concert; they having ſixteen notes, 
and the Scotch but nine. He has no' pipe to 
put to his mouth, and but very little motion 
with his arm; his fingers do the chief. You 
ſhall hear him on Monday, if you pleaſe; and 
| hope you will pleaſe, 

dare ſay your new windows will pleaſe 
pthers, though they may not pleaſe you. You 
have not indulgence enough for your own 
talte; nay, you do it injuſtice. Do not talk 
of altering old houſes, or of maturing and perfectiug 
errors, that touches me home, and makes me 
wince : for too true it is, that after a vaſt 
deal of money laid out, one has nothing per- 
| > OS. tect, 
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fect, nor within many degrees of perfection. 
| 'Your town of Birmingham grows very po- 
lite. I think the Players, who enjoyed the 
pleaſure of your Grove, ſhould have entertained 
you there. How delightful would be the 


_ Maſque of Comus acted on that ſpot ! 


I think Mr. Dolman's objection to coming 
here the day you propoſed it can hardly be 
received as an excuſe. Deficiency in point of 
dreſs is never obſerved, where there is no defi- 
ciency in ſentiment and ſenſe ; therefore he 
might have come ſafely any-where, and till 
more ſo to me, who lay very little ſtreſs upon 
the outward ornaments gf my acquaintance, 

I am extremely glad Mr. Joſeph Shenſtone 
continues pretty well; and beg my compli- 
ments to him.—Lord St, John is ſtill at Batter- 
ſea, but is going to Caen, in Normandy, to the 
Academy.—My ſervant Price is at London 
upon buſineſs, I expect him home on Saturday; 
when I hope to hear more of my friends in 
thoſe parts, In the mean time I can inform 
you of nothing new; for I hope it is not ſo to 
ſay that I am, with great truth, 


Your obliged and faithful ſervant, 


H. LVxBOROuch. 


July 
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N. B. St. Swithin's Day is on Monday, 


July 18th. 
If you cannot come, write me word. 


To WILLIAM SHENSTONE, Eso 
WROTE AT THE LEASOWES, AUGUST 7, 1749. 


Ns Nature here makes pleaſing ſcenes ariſe, 

And wiſely gives them SHENSTONE to 
reviſe ; 

To veil each flaw, to brighten ev'ry grace; 

Yet ſtill to let them wear their parent's face. 


How well our Bard obeys, each object tells; 
Theſe lucid ſtreams, gay meads, and lonely cells: 
Where blended Art ſo craftily's conceal'd, 

And Nature's charms ſo gracefully reveal'd; 
That pleas'd She claims the glory of the plan, 
As proud for once t'adopt the work of man. 


H. L . 


Thus altered afterwards. 


As Nature here bids pleaſing ſcenes ariſe, 
4 And wiſely gives them SHENSTONE to 
reviſe 3 : 
T4 To 
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To veil each blemiſh, brighten ev'ry grace; 
Yet ſtill preſerve the lovely parent's face. 


How well the Bard obeys, each object tells; 
Theſe lucid meads, gay lawns, and moſſy cells: 
Where modeſt Art in ſilence lurks conceal'd, 
While Nature ſhines ſo gracefully reveal'd; 
That She triumphant claims the total plan; 
And, with freſh pride, adopts the work of man, 


H. I. 


rn 


Sunday Night, St. Swithin, my Birth- day. 
SIR, LY 
OUR ſervant came juſt as Lord Archer 
and Mr, Juſtice Chambers came in to 
dinner, and found me fo ſuffocated with heat, 
and ſo hurried with company that was here, and 
company that is to be here to-morrow, that I 
could but juſt read your letter ; by which, 1 
find your hay-making tallies with unexpected 
buſineſs of mine; and both agree to prevent 
our meeting ſo ſoon as intended, and wiſhed 
for. My buſineſs is the expectation of a Lawyer 

| from 
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from London, and Mr. Outing, who are to 
come at my expence in a poſt-chaiſe, as Com- 
miſſioners, to ſee me execute a fine, in conſe- 
quence of my parting with my houſe in Lon- 
don to Mr. Wymondeſold. dare not be from 
home till this affair is over, as yau may ima- 
gine; ſince J have had notice given me of it: 
and Lord Luxborough, who muſt join for 
form's ſake, is equilly confined in Surry, till 
they have been to ſee him execute his part. 
As ſoon as this 1s over, I will let you know, 
and embrace the agreeable opportunity you 
offer os enjoying your converſation in your 
cool retreat, (if any cool there be) and in ſeeing 
the beauties of other Seats within your reach. 
—I will ſhew Mr. Hall the obliging part of 
your letter which concerns him, if I fee him 
to-morrow ; which I ſuppoſe I ſhall, as my 
birth-day being to be celebrated may bring him 
to this ſide of Warwickſhire. 

I congratulate Lord Dudley upon gaining 
his law-ſuit; for I believe he would be glad 
of any good that befel me or any body elſe; or 
his looks belie him. 

I am glad Don Pedro's ſolemn demeanor does 
not appear unworthy of your ſolemn woods; 
and that Donna Elvira's tenderneſs for her ab- 
lent children has ingratiated her to Mrs. Arnold, 
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who will recompenſe the fully for whatever 
ſhe has left behind, and be as tender of her, as 
as ſhe of her feathered babes. If the niiquarian 
Dean lays no ſtreſs upon the old Abbey, I 
think you may yenture to pillage it without 
fear of a holy war. I wiſh it was Loretta for 
your ſake, and that it might make you as bappy 
as rich: but if treaſure and happineſs muſt 
(as generally they are) be parted, may you 
enjoy the /atter undiſturbed, till I ceaſe to be 
Your very faithful 
and obliged ſervant, 


H. LuxBokrovcs. 


LETTE R LXXII. 


DEAR SIR, Barrels, Monday, July 22d, 1751. 
HIS 1s only to enquire whether you 
received my letter, by which I invited 

you to come to Barrells on St. Swithin's Day, 
(ir being my Birth-day) which was on Monday 
the 15th. As I did not hear from you, I con- 
cluded every minute that you was juſt coming, 
J hope no illneſs, either of yours or your Bro- 
ther's, prevented you; and that I ſhall fee you 

very 


BTT wh 


very ſoon. Lord Dudley ſent to me yeſterday 
from Henley; but did not call. 
I am ever your moſt obliged 
and faithful ſervant, 


H. Luxporoucn, 


LET THE R HAMIL 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, Auguſt iſt, 1751, 


T twelve o'clock at noon, and in bed, (to 

my ſhame be it ſpoken) T received your 
packet: the only thing fortune has favonred 
me in this laſt fortnight. I hope her next gift 
will be your company here or at the Leaſowes, 
if I have ſpirits enough left to go that far. 
You never knew mine at ſo low an ebb as 
they are at preſent; and conſequently I never 
had ſo much occaſion for your company and 
your letters; which I find a reliſh in, though 
in few other things in life, You ſhould have 
beſtowed upon me the ſight of the Verſes that 
went to Hagley. I envy the company there 
the pleaſure they have in peruſing them ; which 
their good taſte and good judgments make them 
| | ; worthy 
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worthy of : but if the ſentiments of heart; 
alone were to be conſulted, J feel myſelf as 
worthy as they can be of ſeeing your Works, 
by the ſincere regard and friendihip I have for 
the author, 

I find the Leaſowes is become the reſort of 
the beau monde; nor do I wonder at it; but I 
think the Maſters of the Vauxhalls, Ranelaghs, 
and the Playhouſes in the neighbourhood ought 
to file a bill againſt you, for decoying their 


company from them.—1f Sir Harry Gough has 


no better taſte for the environs of a place than 
he ſhews in his choice of liquor, he does not 
deſerve to ſee your Grove : for whey 1s, I think, 
what one would not go ſo far to drink. | 

A Mr. Gough of Perry-Hall was here, about 
three weeks ago, to aſk leave to fee my Her- 
mitage, and ſaid he liked it. I do not enjoy 
it much myſelf :- the cold weather and inceſſant 
rain would hinder me, were I even in better 


| ſpirits. Indeed, you will ſay, it is juſt a pro- 


per place for indulging melancholy thoughts; 
which is true; but therefore'I ought to ſhun 
it I am to dine to-morrow at Umbezllade, 
as little as I like going out.-I dare anſwer that 
Lord and Lady Archer-would haye- been glad 
to meet you here. I have not been to ſee Lord 


and Lady Plymouth yet, nor Mrs, Cheſter ; buz 
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when they return from Warwick Races, I muſt 
make them two viſits; and I ought to go to 


Mr. Weſt's, whom you mention, if I did any 


thing that ceremony requires; and after theſe 
viſits, I propoſe to pack up my night-cap, and 
make a more agreeable viſit at. the Leaſowes; 
which pleaſure, I hope, the ingratitude and 
malice that perſecutes me, carinoft deprive me 
of. In the mean time, I flatter myfelf that 
your workmen will ſpare you to have a peep at 
the Bees in my Library, and at my venerable 
Oak : The ſoldier that played on the German 
Flute ſo well, whilſt I ſat under it, is returned 


to Worceſter, which I am ſorry for; 


it ſounded 


ſo well amongſt the trees as I walked in my 


little wood ; 


diſagreeable. 


and even his bagpipes were not 
He played on both on my birth- 


day, whilſt we bowled, and had our ſyllabub 
out of doors; for I had no entertainment to 


offer but des amuſemens champetres. 


My Brother Bolingbroke 1s every day i in ex- 
pectation to hear ſome account from France of 


his troubleſome: law-ſuit : 
determine what to do. 


after that, he will 
He ſeems moſt inclin- 


able to end his days with me: if fo, here will 
be a Hermit and Hermiteſs in reality; to 
which the wooden one muſt give place. 
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My friend Tom is (they tell me) in haſte to 
return, as his having got here ſo early availed 
him nothing, becauſe of my lazineſs : to make 
up for that, and reconcile me to his favour, I 
muſt now be diligent and haſten to aſſure you 
that I am, Sir, 


Your moſt faithful 
and obliged ſervant, 


H. LuxBoRovucu, 
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DEAR SIR, Barrells, Auguſt 21ſt, 1741. 
H E depreſſion of ſpirits my letter diſco- 
vered to you, turned into a dangerous bi- 

ous fever; and the bile which has by proper 
medicines been diſcharged, proved to be as 
black as in my late illneſs (when you ſent to 
enquire ſo kindly after me, and when it was 
ſuppoſed I could not live), I need ſay no 


more: this is a full ſufficient reaſon for not 
having 
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having anſwered your laſt obliging letter, nor 
having returned your delightful Ode; which 
has run in my head, and been the only pleaſing 
thought during my confinement to my bed 
but the - pleafure was generally eclipſed by pain 
before J could have ſpoke (much leſs have 
wrote) my approbation of it; and now I do 
it with a weak hand and head, the fever never 
having left me for a week; but my heart 
thanks you for my ſhare of the compliments 
you pay to your viſitors at the Leaſowes, and 
which every party deſerves more than myſelf, 
by their merit; but can never deſerve it more 
by their ſentiments in regard to you. Sincerely, 
I think it fine poetry, and am perſuaded better 
judges will think the ſame. 

I cannot write much more; yet muſt tell 
you one ſecret which nobody in this neighbour- 
hood knows, viz. that my Brother Bolingbroke 
is to ſend a ſet of horſes from Batterſea on 
Saturday next, to fetch me to him, He would 
have had me come ſooner (as being his only 
comfort) if I had been able. I am now 
by my bed-ſide expecting Mr. Holyoak, to 
know if he thinks I ſhall be able to ſet out on 
Tueſday morning : I muſt be dying. if I do 
not; and I repeat my medicines every two 
hours, hoping to adyance my cure. My Bro- 

ther 
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ther has a cancer on his cheek-bone, which is 
already an inch and half diameter, and three 
quarters of an inch thick. He is not under ſo 
much apprehenſion as I am for him.—] hope 
(if I do not hear before) that I ſhall hear from 
you when Jam with him. Direct to me at 
Batterſea Houſe, Surry, by London.—I hope 
your Brother is well, and that you are perſuaded 
of iny ſincere attachment. Adieu. 


H. LuxgOROVU OR. 


P. S. Outing propoſes to be here next week. 
He little thinks that he will be diſappointed. 

Pray do me the favour when you have an 
opportunity, to aſk Aris for a Bill of Paper, 
&c. that I have had of him, and incloſe it in 
one of your letters to me, 


* 1 — — 
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PDkEAR SIR. Barrells, Auguſt 25th, 1751. 


HED G the many diſagreeable things J 
ſuffer from the iniquity of Chance, (as you 


expreſs it) it is none of the leaſt, that I am de- 
prived 
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prived of ſeeing you and your improvements 
at the Leaſowes. I ſometimes form an idea of 
them; but they - amuſe me in that ſhape only 
as a fairy-tale. You do me juſtice, when you 
believe that I- would willingly (I may add joy- 
fully) have gone and ſpent ſome days with you: 
but, as the vulgar French proverb ſays, Phomme 

propoſe, et Dieu diſpoſe: + 
You are extremely kind in ſending to enquire 
after my health; as alſo in adviſing me to 
be leſs precipitate, than I generally am, in my 
journies. My Brother Bolingbroke deſires the 
ſame of me; and adds, that he is hopeful I 
ſhall find his cancer near, if not quite, extir- 
pated; which revives me a little. If it be ſo, 
it will do honour to the perſon who undertook 
the cure, and whom Mr. Chifelden, in a letter 
to me, treated with ſome ſcorn, as a Cancer- 
curer, Operator, &c. But before my Brother 
employed him, he had ſufficient aſſurances that 
the remedy had ſucceeded in a multitude of 
caſes; which he took care to have examined 
and verified : therefore he ſays, he ſhould ever 
be more_unfortunate than it belongs to him to 
be, if it failed in his caſe alone. Perhaps I 
may bring him back with me; and who knows 
but we three may meet here? as to the Lea- 
lowes, I cannot anſwer ; for I believe he will 
- | U not 
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not make _ * che reſt of his 
3 

I will vadoubreuil y write to you rife Batter. 
fea; and have ſent this day covers to Lord 
Archer to frank, with that intent! Vou muſt 
not expect much news, or any thing jovial 
from thence ; but fincerity of heart you may 
always expect from me; nor need you doubt 
my remembering you wherever I am. The 
affection of my real friends, and the civilities 
they ſnew me, make a much ſtronger impreſ- 
ſion upon me than the injuries of my enemies, 
or even than the treachery and ingratitude or 
ſuppoſed friends. 

The ſituation of the Prince's Pilar at Hag- 
ley, as I remember, did not much pleaſe me: 
the effect it will have in the other place I can- 
not judge of at this diſtance. If Sir Thomas 
dies, J ſuppoſe his Son and Mr. Pitt will ex- 
tend their genius and taſte ſome miles: but 
they cannot obtain for money what Nature 
has preſented you with at the Leaſouts; [ 
mean, a command of water. 

That I approve your Ode is no merit in me, 


unleſs you account it one to know that a good 


thing is good. 
As to Peregrine Pickle, I hired it, and 
that merely for the ſake of reading one of the 


volumes, 


85 
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volumes, wherein are inſerted e ſemoirs of 
Lady V&+z& which, as I was well 2cquainted 
with her, gave me curioſity. The- 16} the 
book is, I think, ill wrote, and not interciting, 
Pompey the Little 1s pretty and humorous, 


and the language good; but it was only lent 


me; and I have had nothing of late from 
Dodſley: but you may depend upon it, if I 
pick-up any thing worth reading at London, I 
will ſend it you. I am glad your Brother has 
had no return lately of his aſthma; and beg 
my compliments to him, as alſo to Mr. and 
Miſs Dolman. 

I have laid your letter to Mr. Outing upon” 
my chimney-piece, where he will find it if he 
comes to Barrells : when that will be, 1t 1s not 
in my power to ſay, any more than it is in his, 
[ ſuppoſe, to be more ambulant. 

cannot give your meſſage to Mr. Hall, 
not having ſeen him this month. He is, I 
believe, at Harborough, and would * 
accept of your invitation. 

beg you will favour me with your com- 
mands to London, which I can execute with 
eaſe, and will do it with punctuality. 

I muſt now aſk pardon for keeping your 
ſervant- maid all night againſt her inclination 
and Gays for the ſaid ſhe had promiſed to come 

U 2 home, 
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home. I ſent her word, I was apprized of the 
length of way, and that the fatigue would be 
too much, and moreover that I would take the 
fault upon me, if it was one; ſo, dear Sir, you 
are to puniſh me and not her, if this proves 
amiſs, I have ſent her to ſee my Gardens and 
Coppice ; but fear ſhe will deſpiſe them, being 
uſed to your's. | 

What more can I ſay from this ſolitude, 
but that in all places I am equally, Dear Sir, 


Your faithful friend 
and obliged ſervant, 
H. LuxBoRovucn ? 


LIST ER  LAXYL, 


SIR, Sunday, December 27th, Two o'clock. 


S I was ſtepping into my poſt-chaiſe this 

morning, your ſervant delivered me 
your obliging letter, which nothing ſhould 
have prevented my anſwering immediately, but 
going to church; from whence J am this mo- 


ment returned, ſo pinched with cold, and my 
fingers 
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fingers fo numb' d, that I can ſcarcely hold my 
pen; and your ſervant ſends me word he cannot 
well ſtay, having ſo far to ride, Theſe reaſons 
will I hope excuſe my not anſwering your letter 
in the manner I ought. To which I may add 
another reaſon, Sir Peter Soame being juſt 
come in to dinner : but I muſt find time, in 
juſtice td myſelf, to tell you that I am greatly 
pleaſed with the hopes of ſeeing you at Barrells 
next week; and I eſteem myſelf no ſmall Heroine, 
fince I have removed ſuch a bar to my plea- 
ſure as was your indolence, which prevented my 
ſeeing you here; but ſince that is removed, I 
glory in my exploit, and am, Sir, 
Your moſt obliged 
humble ſervant, 


H. LuxBorovuan, 


LETTER LXXVI. 


SIR, 
Y paralytic fingers will not obey the 
dictates of my heart, which thanks 
Mr, Shenſtone for his kind letter; and begs 
U 3 for 
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for more ſuch epiſtles.. I believe the Green 
Book would cure me, and ſave a journey to 
Bath. | 

Mr. Mallet begs, for the ſake of himſelf 
and the world, that your Muſe . not be 
ſilent. 

Adieu. Je n'en puis dire en ſans Pu- 
ſage des doigts, qui me paroiſſent avoir regiis 
Fimpreſſion de tous mes autres maux; car, 
Dieu merci, je me porte paſſablement bien ail. 
leurs. FO 


H. L. 


LETTER LXXVII, 


DEAR SIR, Bath, January 2oth, 1753. 
Y fingers fall make an effort to write 
to you: you muſt make a great one to 
read what they write. Such is my preſent 
ſituation.— The Doctors give me hopes that 
bathing and pumping vill ſoon reſtore me to 
the uſe of my hands. But as yet, I have only 
drank the waters at home, the week I have 
been here. I ſpent three weeks at London 

">" "Wy 
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after my Brother's death, at Mr. Wymonde- 
ſold's. They enquired much after you. 
Your grief for your Brother I feel in its full 
force, and am perſuaded you feel the like as to 
mine: but as our loſſes are irrecoverable, we 
ought, I believe, not only to ſubmit, but to 
endeavour to ſhake off the melancholy ideas 
they ſuggeſt —I preach what I do not well 
practiſe; and will preſcribe what I do not well 
execute Come into company; Bath is your 
place—and I am in all places, and at all times, 
Your faithful ſervant, 


H. L. 


rr 7 


Orange Grove, February 29th, 1752. 
DEAR SIR, 
EST my fingers ſhould refuſe me their 
aſſiſtance for more than two minutes, I 
begin my letter by telling you that your recom- 
mendation leaves me no room to heſitate; and 
I readily accept the houſe- maid from your 
hands (who knows, I preſume, that ſhe is alſo 
U4 


to 
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to do the dairy, as her predeceſſors in my ſer. 


vice did) and I would have her go to Barrells 


immediately, if poſſible; for I have been 
obliged to fend for my laundry-maid hither, to 
aſſiſt for the preſent (my own ſervant, who is 
alſo my houſekeeper, being married) ; ſo that 
there is not one female now at Barrells, - Joe 
and ſhe will ſettle the day of her going. 

For once bid buſineſs avaunt, and aſk us 
how we do at Bath, and at your friend Graves's, 
We can offer you friendly converſation, friendly 
ſprings, friendly rides and walks, friendly 


paſtimes to diſſipate gloomy thoughts; friendly 


bookſellers, who for five ſhillings for the ſeaſon 
will furniſh you with all the new books; friendly 
chairmen, who will carry you through ſtorms 
and tempeſts for ſixpence, and ſeldom elſe, for 
Ducheſſes trudge the ſtreets here unattended : 
we have alſo friendly Othellos, Falſtaffs, Rich- 
ards the Third, and Harlequins, who entertain 
one daily for half the price of your Garricks, 
Barrys, and Rich's—And (what you will ſcarcely 
believe) we can alſo offer you friendly ſolitude ; 
for one may be-an Anchoret here without being 
diſturbed by the queſtion N- Would you 
ſee the fortunate and benevolent Mr, Allen, 
his fine houſe, and his ſtone-quarries? Would 


you ſee our law-giver Mr, Naſh, whoſe white 
hat 
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hat commands more reſpect and non-reſiſtance 
than the Crowns of ſome Kings, though now 
worn on a head that is in the goth year of its 
age? To promote ſociety, good manners, and 
a coalition of parties and ranks; to ſuppreſs 
ſcandal and late hours, are his views; and he 
ſucceeds rather better than his brother-monarchs 
generally do: haſten then your ſteps z for he 
may be ſoon carried off the ſtage of life, as the 
greateſt muſt fall to the worms repaſt: yet, he 
is new-hanging his Collection of Beauties, ſo 
as to have ſpace to hang up as 'many more 
future Belles. His Apelles is Howard (in cray- 
ons); his Praxiteles is Howard's Brother, who, 
though a ſtatuary, deigns alſo ta exerciſe his 
art in ſculpture on humble paper · ceilings, which 
are very handſome. 

You ridicule the trifles I ſent you, by 
calling them elegant preſents : in revenge, I 
ſend you nothing this time in Joe's pocket but 
a bit of dirty rock, and a ſnail petrified by 
the waters 8 If you pleaſe, I can 
buy you, for four ſhillings, a quart of durable 
cement, to make urns, &c. in rock-work with 
theſe ſort of materials, and Briſtol ſtones, or 
even of ſhells, 

How infinitely I ſcrawl! I who can ſcarce- 
ly hold a pen, and could not write to my 

Nephew 
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Nephew. Bolingbroke, till laſt week, luce his 
Uncle's death, MIL 

Adieu, Monſieur: je wen puis plus; ma main 

& revolte, mais jamais mon cur. N 

I am told your Friend Mr. Graves does not 

_ his Wife an ns [9 | 


E. 8. 1 will * your compliments t to any 
Body you pleaſe, let them live in what latitude 
foever, when you name them do me. Mrs. 
Maynard ſends her reſpects to you. My letter 
is fo ſcribbled, interlined, and blotted, that I 
hope you will copy the part relating to the 
Houſe-keeper, inſtead of ſhewing ker friends 
my whole prepoſterous letter, | 

Pray, How does Eolus's harp perform ? 

- Mr. Bradley's family are well recovered from 
inoculation; and not marked. There were 
ſeven or eight at once inoculated at home by 
Mr. Holyoak. 
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LETTER ILIXXX. 


DEAR SIR, Barelle, Thurſday, June 4th, 19523 


AD I had a ſervant to ſend to the Lea- 
ſowes, I ſhould not have omitted thank- 
ing you for your kind (though ſhort) viſit, long 
before this time: but Price and Joe were both 
at London; the reſt of my domeſticks all new 
ſervants, that are as unknown to me as the 
road to your houſe is to them, Price came 
home in my poſt-chaiſe” laſt Saturday, but re- 
turns to London on Friday next. He brought 
me a letter from Mrs. Wymondeſold, in which 
was the incloſed Poſtſcript, as alſo a very di- 
minutive bottle of Sweets, which I ſend with 
this letter to the care of Mr. Williams. She goes 
to Tunbridge the firſt week in July, and to 
Bath the firſt week in October; between which 
ſeaſons ſhe will endeavour to prevail with her 
Father-in-law to diſpenſe with her company 
three weeks, in order to ſpend them here 
with me. | 

I muſt now beg the favour of you to inſtruct 
me about the ceiling of my bed-room, which I 
would have adorned a little with papier machs 
2 and 
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and the ground painted of a colour; but do 


not know where to get the paper ornaments, 
nor how to have them fixed up: for no perſon 
hereabouts has the ſmalleſt idea of it. Should 
not the ceiling and cove, which are at preſent 
plain ftuceo much cracked, be mended by the 
Warwick plaiſterer, before the reſt is attempted? 
Be ſo good, dear Sir, as to ſend me an anſwer 
to theſe queries as ſoon as poſſible. 

When you write to Mr, Greaves, pray do 
not forget my compliments to him and to Mrs, 
Greayes, whom I am * I did not fee at Bar- 
rells. 

Let me know Ik your new apartment goes 
on; to which this rainy weather will have 
cauſed you to give freſh attention, as your 
environs cannot have drawn you far from it; 
and yet we are in the month of June ſo ſays 
the Almanack—but I cannot believe it. I 
am at all ſeaſons (however mutable they may 
be) ever immutable in my friendſhip to you, 
gnd very much 

Your obliged humble ſervant, 
H. LuxB0RouUGH, 
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| Barrells, Saturday, June 6th, 17582. 


OUR quick return to my troubleſome 
letter gave me much pleaſure, but no 
ſurprize, as you have long accuſtomed me to 
all friendly attentions on your part: but your 
taking down your whole ceiling to ſend me, 
merely to ſatisfy my impertinent curioſity, is 
a gallantry that quite confounds me; and your 
maid's charging herſelf with it, and bringing 
it ſafe, though unaccompanied, and riding 
ſingle, ſhews her a Heroine. Had you ſeen 
me open. the parcel, you would have . found 
me a contraſt. to her. Fear. and trembling 
ſeized me ere I read that it was extremely 
tender and apt to break. It increaſed ſo much 
upon viewing the truth of that, that as I re- 
ceived the pieces I returned them in five mi- 
nutes time to your ſervant, left. any thing 
ſhould happen to them here: but however, in 
that ſhort time, I perceived that your advice 
to me was proper in regard to my ceiling, and 
that your ornaments muſt look very pretty in 
yours, I will write to Bromwich to ſend me 
ſome 
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ſome in that taſte, and will get the accidental 
cracks I mentioned to you repaired ; after 


which, if the Gentleman your neighbour favours 
me with a viſit and with his directions, it will 


infinitely oblige me. 


You pleaſe me in telling me you have had 
dompany, and more ſo, in telling me you are 
not at preſent the leaſt averſe to ſuch diſſipa- 
tion; for your averſeneſs to it prevented the 
effect which you ſeemed to want from fuch a 


remedy. I am myſelf too averſe to that remedy 


to wonder you are ſo: but it is common to 
preach better than one practiſes. 

1 know Mrs. Stanley; for 1 ſuppoſe you 
mean the Daughter of Sir Hans Sloane, Siſter 
of Lady Cadogan * Admiral Smith I do not 
know: but who is there but muſt wiſh to 
know him, when you ſay he is the delight of 


mantind I am glad Lord Dudley is reſtored 


to you, and beg my compliments to him and 
Miſs Lea.—Mr. Outing is ſtill at Henley at 
Mr. Holyoak's : he comes here fometimes as a 
day-viſiter ; ſometimes ſtays a night, which he 
did yeſterday with Jack Reynalds; and they 
left me this morning. He knows he is welcome 
for longer. —] am glad Sir George Lyttelton 
has a view to modern plans for his houſe; 

| which 
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which 2 ought to be more modern (or 
more antique) than it is; 

Mis. Wymondeſold in my vplnicn 8 
1d thanks. for ſuch an ideal preſent: for my 
part; I ſaw nothing in the little bottle {which I 
dutſt not open) dur a green ſmall ſhadow: i any 
ting was ever in ĩt (as undoubtedly there was) 
it muſt have rated, as well it might, 
being covered wi  tolhing, and- flopt with a 
common glaſs· ſtopper . Von do Price toe 
much honour:—he is at TI How wal 
or i, Ido not know at preſent. 

Taking of illneſs, 1 mention with! 100 con- 
cern that of your rmaid's faſter 3 and the more 
ſo, as ie is a ſervant you recomthended to 
me, and whom I much wiſhed to have found 
capable of the work her poſt here obliged her 
ta; which is in itſelf ſuch as only a ſtrong and 
healthy perſon uſed to work can go through; I 
mean when I have my whole dairy; but ſince The 
has been here, I have had but one cow, and 
no labour; yet the poor girl was ſeized with 
pains in all her limbs about four days ago, 
which grew worſe, and are more fixed in one 
arm now, I no ſooner knew it, but I ſent for 
Mr. Holyoak, who is the perſon with whom 
| intruſt my own health: after he had talked 
vith her, he told me the ſaid any cold was 


apt 
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apt to give her ſuch pains (which he called 
rheumatic); and that wetting her. feet would 
do it immediately. This is a great misfor- 
tune to a ſervant; and makes it impoſſible to 
2 miſtreſs to keep one ſo tender; and would 
be great imprudence in the ſervant, however 
willing, (as T dare ſay this is) to attempt it. 
Therefore hope dear Mr. Shenſtone will not 
take it amiſs that I part with her. I offer her 
and your own maid-ſervant my poſt- chaiſe to 
carry them together, as it would be more eaſy 
for Hannah on Monday ; and hope your own 
maid will accept the offer, that ſhe may ac- 
company her ſiſter, and alſo ſee Barrells to- 
morrow (Sunday) with leſs interruption, 
I am, dear Sir, with conſtant truth, 
Your faithful humble ſervant, 
H. LuxBoRoucn, 


L enquired of your man after Mrs. Arnold. 
If he does not tell her, pray let this letter ſay, 
am her hearty well - wiſher. 
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LETTER IXXXII. 


DEAR SIR, Batrells, July 19th, 1752. 


S I have eight people at table, and as 
you requeſt me to diſpatch the truſty 
and valuable Tom to-night, you muſt not 
expect an anſwer ſuitable to your agreeable 
letter, either in length or ſtile: ſo I haſten to 


return thanks for your punctuality about the 


label, and for your kind invitation to the 
Leaſowes. I muſt next tell you the reaſons 
you have been ſo long without hearing from 
me; which are, Firſt, A journey to Oxford I 
was obliged to take upon bulineſs ; and ſince 
that, Company I have had in my houſe, At 
preſent, here are Sir Peter Soame and his Son, 
Mrs. Davies, and Mr. Outing, who will write 
his own excuſe, -My hanging-paper is arrived, 
and the cracks of the ceiling have been filled. 
The papier mache is not yet come, but is be- 
ſpoke. Tou may depend upon my inclination's 
guiding me to the Leaſowes as ſoon as it is 
in my power: but I am as buſy in hay as you 
can poſſibly be, and having loſt half my ſett 
of horſes, and not yet being able to ſupply their 

X places, 
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places, the three remaining ones are fully em. 
ployed, and cannot be ſpared for me to uſe, 
and moreover my poſt-chaiſe is gone to have 
new wheels put to it. Theſe diſtreſſes removed, 
I ſhall wait upon you, and Lord Dudley; to 
whom, and to Miſs Lea, I beg my beſt com- 
pliments.—1I ſhewed the Debris of my Bath- 
rock-work to your man Tom, who will carry 
a ſmall baſketful. 
I am moſt inviolably 
Your obliged bumble ſervant, 
H. LuxBorouca, 


Sir Peter and Mr. Soame's compliments 
attend you. - 
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DEAR SIR, Barrells, Auguſt 15th, 1752. 


J7 OU are always obliging, but doubly ſo 
now, in ſending to enquire again after 


me, though I have not yet been at the Lea- 
ſowes to thank you for all favours: but my 
company has but juſt left me; and whilſt they 

+ were 
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were here, I could neither find time to go any 
where, nor even to write. Sir Peter Soame and 
his Son are gone back to Heydon. I carried 
Mrs. Davies home to Stratford yeſterday-was- 
ſevennight ; and this day ſevennight Mr. Outing 
went to Glouceſterſhire, in order to embark 
laſt Monday for Monmouth: ſo he may pro- 
bably be afraid with reaſon, and become a prey 
to the fiſh, having ſo young a guide as his 
pupil: and, as I told him, if ſuch an accident 
happened, nobody would piry him; but all 
would ſay (as in Moliere's play) 


© Qu” alloit il faire dans cette galere ? 


This ;uvenile party conſiſts of Lord Somer- 
vile's two Sons, Outing's Pupil, himſelf, and 
Jack Reynalds ; who go this voyage by water 
they know not why nor where. Landrinden 
they talked of taking in their way, when the 
Somerviles, &c. lay here and formed this 
party: but they were no ſooner gone than I 
perceived Quting's heart failed him, but he was 
10 aſnamed to own it to them; however, he ſaid 
he would go no farther than to Monmouth, 


Wl =4 told Lane he intended to be back at 
* Barrells in a fortnight's time. If he is ſo, he 
J will undoubtedly go with me to the Leaſowes. 


If I can alſo get Mrs. Davies to go, ſhe will 
X 2 contribute 
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contribute to our mirth, and will ſing all Cay : 
Sir Peter taught her two or three new ſongs, 
She can lay with my ſervant ; ſo that ſhe will 
not take up a bed the more. I have thoughts 
of going in my landau, and of ſending back 
fout of the horſes the ſame night, and keeping 
two at your houſe, which will I ſuppoſe be 
ſufficient to carry me to the Grange, If con- 
venient to you, 1 propoſe going to the Lea- 
ſowes. on Friday the 28th inſtant : if not con- 
venient to you, pray write me word, Price 
begs he may attend my coach.—T rejoice at 
your jollity, and will join in chorus, when you 
ſing 
% Baniſſons la melancolie :” 


but your «writing nothing I do not approve of, 
no more than of your not finiſhing my Green 
Book.,—Your inſcription upon the Label 
ſhould be Yin de Paiſan, without the s at laſt. 
Joe tranſlated the French receipt for cauli- 


flowers, and has dictated it to Lane, whilſt I 


have been writing this letter, 
My beſt compliments wait on Lord Dudley 
and Miſs Lea; and I am ever 


Moſt ſincerely yours, &c. 


H. LuxBorouca. 
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LETTER LXXXIV, 


*J T Otwithſtanding my partiality to Autumn, 
| J long for Spring, as it will I hope 
bring you to Barrells, and as it uſhers in Sum- 
mer, which will carry me to the Leaſowes, 
where I will, as long as it is in my power, pay 
my deyoirs to you, and make libations to our 
departed Friend over his urn, which I am 
glad you have erected to his memory; as I 
think it is pity that ſo worthy a man ſhould meet 
with ſo few people to pay to his memory the 
honours it deſerves ; and ſo many, that, on the 
contrary, vilify his character: And though I 
am far from laying a ſtreſs upon funeral pomp, 
no one (Jacky Reynalds excepted) ſhed a tear 
over his corſe, or has laid a ſtone over his 
grave, —notwithſtanding Lord Somervile is fo 
a great gainer by his dying, and the Vicar was fo 
great a one by his living: but ingratitude is 
now as faſhionable as bribery and corruption. 
Here I end, leſt you ſhould be quite tired 
out, and not return me an anſwer ſoon, for 
fear of drawing upon yourſelf a troubleſome 


The beginning of this Letter is wanting. 
| ä reply. 
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reply. It is late; but I can, with the worſt 
pen, and the ſincereſt heart aſſure you, that 
1 455 


Your obliged and faithful ſervant, 
H. Luxzorovcn, 


\ - ws... nm... 


LET TE R LXXXV. 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, September 28th, 1752. 

| R. Pixall has juſt been ſaying he intends 

to go home to-motrow: You would 
otherwiſe have heard from me by-another con- 
veyance; for I could not longer have forborne 
returning my fincere thanks for the very 
obliging, hoſpitable, and pleaſing reception 1 
met with at the Leaſowes, and for your agree- 
able, though too ſhort, viſit at Barrells. 

My cough continues; but I am otherwiſe 
well, and inhabit my lower apartment and my 
Summer-houſe, where I hope to receive you 
and Lord Dudley before the days grow much 
ſhorter, and the elms quite bare. My compli- 
ments attend his Lordſhip, Miſs Lea, and all 
your neighbours, | 
My Dreſling-Room looks juſt as 7 would, 

and 
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and as I believe you would have it (ſo well has 
Mr. Pixall performed his part); Md the feſtoons 
| over the windows are not the leaſt elegant or- 
naments of the room : the doors ſeem to envy 
the windows, and are in as plain a dreſs as 
that of the Quakers ; but are very ready to 
ſubmit to any ornament you will be pleaſed to 
beſtow, 

I deſire the bearer may lead my coach-horſe 
home; and I beg the favour of you to pay 
the farrier, and to let me know what his bill 
comes to, which will be better than letting 
him make it to me, who am a ſtranger. _ 

I have juſt been writing to the Earl and 
Counteſs of Ferrers, from whom I received 
compliments this day, and information of their 
marriage; ſo that my hand is fired, but my 
heart is indefatigably true to my friends, and 
would be equally ſerviceable, if power was given 
0 


Your faithful and obliged 
humble ſervant, 
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Barrells, Sunday, October 15th, 1752, 
DEAR SIR, | 


N Y meſſenger that comes from the 
Leaſowes is ſure to be welcome at Bar- 
rells (as Hannah would have been, if you had 
permitted her to come). Vou are very kind 
in being ſolicitous about my health, which is 
good now, my Birmingham cough has left 
me; but it continued a conſiderable time after 
you went from hence. 8 
I congratulate you upon having had fo 
much agreeable company, who will undoubt- 
edly viſit you often; as, by your account of 
them, they ſeem to be people of taſte —My 
pride cannot be heightened by Sir George 
Lyttelton's approbation of my Lines, becauſ: 
Mr. Shenſtone had commended them before, 
and has thought them worthy of being re- 
touched by himſelf, | 
Lord Dudley is flow in fixing a day for 
iving me the pleaſure of his and your com- 
pany : but I hope the reſolution will come 
upon 
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upon him ſuddenly, and will as ſuddenly be 


executed; though I cannot promiſe his Lord. 
ſhip any pleaſure in the Journey, except that of 
obliging ; which I know is a great one to him. 
Mr. Outing and I haye lived like two Hermits 
ſince you left us. The few fine days we have 
had I have employed in making ſmall improve- 
ments (alterations at leaſt) in my Coppice, and 
in the way to it: but much more planting is 
required; and I want greatly a hedge that will 
grow as quick as yours did, and I ſhall prize 
it as much (but with far more reaſon) as the 
venerable Dean does his newly- found Druid- 
Idol. 

I return your ſmall Red Book, after having 
copied the Ode on Indolence, which pleaſes me 
much. — Il alſo ſend you by truſty Tom three 
Roſes for your Gothic windows, which you 
may fix up without cenſure, for they are all 
red. £: | 

I obſerve your averſion to Autumn con- 
tinues, and that, when you find your ſpirits 
depreſſed, you are ready to lay the fault on the 
ſeaſon; but I take it that ſolitude is the 
chief cauſe, and the nurſe of painful ideas. 

I hope Mrs. Arnold is well, and ſhall be 
obliged to her for a Guinea cock, when con- 
venient, 

Pray 
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Pray remember me kindly to Mr, Pixall, 
and aſk if he beſpoke my long ſtools and fire. 
grate at Birmingham? and whether he ſpoke 
to Mr. Williams? 

Adieu. I am interrupted by Mr. John Rey. 
nalds, and Mr. Bradley, and Lady Plymouth's 
ſervant, from writing more; but never can be 
interrupted in my ſentiments of friendſhip and 
gratitude towards you, which are immutable. 


H. Lux BOROU A. 


L ET TER LXXXVIL 
| Barrells, Tueſday, October 24th, 1752. 
DEAR SIR, 

ON G have I expected the pleaſure of 
your company and Lord Dudley's, but 

have expected in vain ; and my impatience at 
the delay will ſufficiently ſhow the greater im- 
patience and the concern I now feel at finding 


myſelf obliged to prolong that delay, which 
I wiſhed to ſhorten,—The truth is, that my 
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old fervant Price is ſtruck with a palfy, and 
one half of his body is dead; fo that he is 
entirely helpleſs : and as his weight and ſize 
do not agree with the narrowneſs 'of my garret- 
ſtairs, there was not a poſſibility of carrying 
him, laſt Saturday, higher than the firſt ory z 
where he has continued ever ſince in. the bed 
Mr. Outing lay in till then; and another per- 
ſon lays in the other bed, in the ſame room, to 
be ready at hand to aſſiſt him, and turn him as 
he lays. This accident, and the conſequences 
of it, perplex me a good deal; but it was 
unavoidable: for To faithful an old ſervant 
could not be ſent out of the houſe, unleſs in- 
humanity had guided me; which I hope will 
never be the caſe, though I forfeit my own 
pleaſure; for I cannot aſk to ſee you and Lord 
Dudley, where I could not lodge you, I have 
literally but one ſpare bed at preſent, and that 
is uſed by Dr. Wall when he comes to the 
ſick man.— I never till now wiſhed for a ſpa- 
cious habitation : my ſmall one was ſufficient 
for my uſe, and fully ſatisfied my ambition; 
but now that it baniſhes my friends, it is in- 
ſupportable to me: it is, however, but for a 
time, and that, I hope, a ſbort one. As ſoon 
35 theſe difficulties are removed, I will acquaint 

| you 
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you of it for my own ſake. In the mean time, 
be pleaſed to preſent my compliments to Lord 
Dudley and Miſs Lea, and acquaint his Lord- 
ſhip of my diſappointment. Mr. Outing pre. 
ſents his compliments to you, and aſks your 
commands to London, where he is obliged to 
go ſoon I am moſt ſincerely, dear Sir, 


Your obliged humble ſervant, 


H. Luxz0rovch. 


L ET T ER LXXXVII. 


DE AR SIR, _ Barrells, November 6th, 1752, 


T is both kind and polite of you to ſend 
ſo far to enquire after my honeſt old ſervant 
Price : but the anſwer is ſuch as I believe you 
gueſs :=He is no more. It pleaſed God to 
releaſe him from his miſery, but not till yeſter- 
day morning, at two or three o'clock, He had 
his ſenſes to the laſt, and made his will. We 
propoſe to bury him on Wedneſday, I have 
ent into Herefordſhire for Mr. Smith, the 


* Clergyman 


Clerg 
confu 
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Mr 
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Clergyman you ſaw here. My hurry, and the 
confuſion of my houſe, has been very great, 
and is not yet at an end: The having almoſt 
all new ſervants makes it lay harder upon me: 
Mr. Outing was to have gone for London 
to-day; but does not go till next Monday, and 
deſires his beſt compliments to you. 

If you ſee Mr. Pixall, pray ſay that I do 
not mean to give two guineas for a fender ; 
and I even think I need not have any bought: 
but would be glad of a ſmall grate; and I 
am obliged to him for the trouble of getting 
the things made which I beſpoke. My great 
Parlour looks very handſome now it is painted 
with flake-white. 

Thanks for your Stanza to Admiral Smith, 
which is genteel and elegant. You are happy 
in having neighbours deſerving of your pane- 
gyrics. Mrs. Dillon's beauty claims a con- 
ſiderable place among them. — I can ſcarcely 
form an idea of Lady Lyttelton preſiding over 
a Dairy, any more than I ſhould of the vene- 
rable Dean, if you told me he preferred a 
modern Guinea to a copper Otho. 

My beſt. compliments pray, at the Grange ; 
and hope the viſit intended me, though poſt- 
poned, will be made ere long. 

I fend you Mrs. Wymondeſold's compli- 
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318 LADY LUXBOROUGH's 


ments to you, and her reaſons for not coming 


to me at preſent, in her own hand- writing, to 
the peruſal of which I leave you, after aſſuring 
you that I am, dear Sir, 

| Tour ever obliged and faithful 


H. Lux80RovucH, 


Str Peter Soame. wrote me his compliments 
for you. 


LETTER LUXXXIX, 


DE AR SIR, Barrells, November 27th, 1752. 


THINK it long ſince I heard from you; 

and write this only to enquire after you, 
and to ſay that I hope it will not be long before 
I have the pleafure of feeing you and Lord 
Dudley here. 
It ſeems the Pediment for Venus's Temple 
has been finiſhed and brought hither theſe 
nine months. I have defired Mr. Hands to 
defer erecting it till you come, ſince it has not 
been done before, by my being ignorant of its 
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Lord and Lady Plymouth dined here laſt 
week, and Mrs. Kendal made me a viſit two 
days before; except which, ſolitude has reigned 
triumphant here: but, whether with or without 
company, I feel myſelf equally attached to my 
friends; and, in conſequence, muſt ever be, dear 
Sir, 


Your faithful humble ſervant, 
H. LuxBorovcn, 


P.S. I write in a hurry by my waggon 
which goes for coals. 

I have not heard from Mr. Outing ſince he 
went to London, 


L&K-7 © 4 n 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, December 4th, 1752. 
HAT you are two letters in my debt I 
do not reproach you; for the laſt which I 
incloſed to Mr, Williams, I imagine neither you 
nor he ever received. It was to aſk if I ſhould 
not now be favoured with your company and 
Lord Dudley's at Barrells? to whom I deſired, 
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and do deſire, my beſt compliments: and to pre- 
vent farther miſtakes, or even delays, I ſend Joſeph 
to enquire after your health, and when I may 
depend upon the pleaſure of ſeeing you? 
My Parterre and Shrubbery are frozen, and 
will yield you no pleaſure : but my hearth and 
my heart are warm to receive my friends 
which I hope you will believe, though you are 
only told it by fingers ſo num'd with cold, 
that they can ſcarcely ſay this truth, which is 
thatT am 


Your obliged and ſincere friend, &c. 


H. LuxBorovcn. 


When you write to Mr. Greaves, pray make 
my beſt compliments to him and to Mrs. 
Greaves. I owe him more civilities than 1 
can pay, for his obliging expreſſions of me in 
the letter you ſhewed me, and for his remem- 
brance of the cornel-tree, which I hope he 
will be able to procure, and that Mrs. Greaves 
has not forgot the polyanthus-root. 


LEBTTER 
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rr 


Barrells, January 11th, 1753. 


HIS is, upon my honour, the firſt 
moment I have been able to hold a 
pen ſince I received your obliging letter; 
and I was unwilling to ſend without writing, 
or dictating at leaſt; but I could do neither. 
Lane would have wrote of her own accord ; 
and I would have permitted her, had I con- 
ſulted merely good manners; but friendſhip 
would have remained unſatisfied, and the de- 
licacy of yours might have made you ſuggeſt 
that I was more dangerouſly ill than I really 
was. 

My diſorder proceeded I believe from a 
cold I got the day we went to ſee the Monu- 
ment : and after you left Barrells, it turned 
to a fever of a flow kind, chiefly nervous, 
attended with pains in my bowels, which, 
added to want of reſt, have weakened me 
ſo much, that I have not yet croſſed my 


room; nor have I ſeen a mortal except Doctor 
WM Wall 
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; Wall and Mr. Francis Holjoak, and once 
Mrs. Bradley and good Mrs. Holyoak of 
Oldbarrow, who was ſo kind to fit up with 


me. As to Mrs. Davies, ſhe has not enquired 
after me, nor have I heard from her, or of 
her, ſince you was here; nor indeed of a con- 
ſiderable time before: Why, I cannot tell. 
Whenever I do hear, I will make her your ſup. 
pliant corhpliment, and make no doubt bui 
you will ſoon be forgiven. 

I rejoice that you and Lord Dudley were 
not the worſe for your difagreeable journey, 
I ſhall, for the future, hold the Saracen's Head 
in great eſteem for having ſhewn you the hoſpi- 
tality it once denied me.— I beg of you to 
make my beſt compliments to his Lordſhip, 
with many thanks for his kind viſit, which 
gave me great pleaſure.— Do this by letter, if 


he is out of the country. 


Mr. and Mrs. Bradley are pleaſed and ho- 
noured with your kind remembrance; and it 
was as welcome in your Poſtſcript as if it had 


been in a higher place, They, and Mr. and 


Mrs. Holyoak, deſire their beſt reſpects and 


thanks for your kind invitation to the Lea- 


ſowes. Miſs Molly went to Worceſter the 


day after I received your letter, and had juſt 


time to receive your commands, which ſhe 
ſeems 
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ſeems prone to obey in every particular. Her 
Mamma, deſires you will keep. your brains 
ſteady, and not think it neceſſary they ſhould 
be affected, becauſe ſhe in mirth- called them. 
ſo: and as you preſcribe rules of behaviour to 
her daughter, ſhe, in return, preſeribes to you 
to ſhake off the depreſſion of ſpirits you com- 
plain of; and, if ſolitude and reflection cauſe 
it, to quit your ſhades for a time, and viſit * 
your friends, without admitting one reflection, 
till the days are long, and the ſun has cheared 
the heart and eyes, and has brightened all 
gloomy ideas ; for you are her favourite pupil; 
and ſhe would not give a dading for a ſplen- 
e&tic one. I add to this my humble requeſt 
that you will con over Mr. Green's Poem 
called SPLEEN, or elſe compoſe -one yourſelf, 
to keep you out of idleneſs. A propos, finiſh 
the Ode you muſt, ſince I have named it to 
the Ducheſs of Somerſet, whoſe anſwer I in- 
cloſe in this letter. As to the Green- Book, 
how ſhould I truſt you with it a ſecond time? 
but it ſhall be copied. | 
No enemy to you ſhall ever find ſanctuary 
in my houſe; therefore I ſent the Abyſſinian 
Hero whom you conquered, to remain your 
captive, and aſſiſt at your triumph, or receive 
death from your hands, when they are nor 
| Y 2 better 


* 1 * * IT 4. = 
* a 1 = 
— = 
os * 
— pa — 
— — 1 — eo — 
_ 
** e = ,, 


— ——_ 


424 LADY LUXBOROU CH- 


better employed: and his faithful harmleſs 
companion accompanies him, hoping with his 
muſical inſtrument to lull your anger to ſleep, 
hope they marched to the Leaſowes time 
enough to wiſh you a happy new year; which 
I do moſt ſincerely ; and am, dear Sir, 
| Your ever obliged 

and faithful ſervant, 


H. LuxBoRover, 


Lane defires her beſt reſpects. 
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LETTER XXII. 


DEAR SIR, 


T is true the time has appeared long 

ſince I heard from you; but moſt of it 
has beeh a ſeries of ſuch very bad weather, 
that I would not have bought even the plea» 
ſure of a letter from you at the expence of the 
hazards my friend Thomas muſt have run in 
bringing it. Were I to tell him ſo, he would 


not conceive how great a compliment I paid him; 
- | nor 


Barrells, February 2, 1753- 
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nor can you, Sir, unleſs you gueſs at the degree 
of joy you afford me each time you write. 
Yours, at hearing from me, would perhaps be 
reciprocal, if I could entertain you as well : 
but alas! how far ſhort am I of being able 
to entertain you at all! particularly at this 
time, that my ſpirits are not only depreſſed 
with what affects yours, as ſolitude, winter 
ſtorms, and more heavy winter evenings, but 


alſo by the ſtorm my Daughter's imprudence 4. Deion ce 1 1 


(to call it by no worſe a name) has raiſed 
not only in her family, but in the world. This 
melancholy ſcene to her friends is I ſuppoſe 
an amuſement to the public, and will ſhortly 
be a ſtill greater one, who will divert them- 
ſelves at her and her favourite's expence, whilſt 
her Huſband and Friends lament her folly.—I 
had a letter of condolence to-day upon this ſub- 
ject, which is no ſecret one, from the Ducheſs 
of Somerſet ; but, as it is a kind of ſermon, I 
will ſpare you ſo ſerious an epiſtle, which 
will be more uſeful when your ſpirits are too 
much enlivened, (if they ever are fo) than at 
this languid ſeaſon.— I deſire you will not fail 
to write to Mr, Greaves for the Ode, that I 
may keep my word with Her Grace: and when 
you write, - aſſure him of my eſteem, and make 
my compliments to his agreeable Wife, I re. 

| Y 3 | turn 
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turn the enamelled Label for a bottle, which 
1 ſuppoſe is meaht for him. The deſign of it 
is exceedingly pretty; and I ſhould not ſo 
long have deprived him of the pleaſure of ſee. 
ing it, had I not waited for your ſervant to 
carry it-fafe, who, by the way, was ſo kind 
to bring me a pretty large book from Aris, 
who bound it for me: it is called © Memoirs of 
** ſcyeral learned Ladies of Great Britain,” |] 
have not read it; and ſhould not have ſub. 
ſcribed to it, but to oblige a Lady who de- 
fired me, having no idea of its merit; therefore 
I do not fend it you : befides, how ſhould 
truſty Tom be able'to carry that, and with it 
thirteen more things I load him with, to leave 
at Birmingham? viz. iſt, a jack for boots; 
2dly, a reading-deſk ; 3dly, a cribbage-board 
4thy, a pair of ſnuffers; Sthly, a ruler ; 6thly, 
an eighteen- inch rule; three pair of nutcrackers 
make nine things; a lemon-ſqueezer, ten; two 
candleſticks make twelve; a piquet-board, 
thirteen : but leſt you ſhould think the bur- 
then too great for your man or your horſe, be 
it known that theſe thirteen uſeful things go 
all into one coat-pocket, and are made out of 
one piece of mahogany, eighteen inches long, 
when open, nine when ſhut, and barely five 


broad. Mr. 1 ohn Reynalds brought this Pro- 
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teus yeſterday to ſhew me, and I ſend it to 


have one made by it, firſt, for the curioſity of 
this maggotty invention; ſecondly, for the uſe 
of it, when it is in the ſhape of a reading-deſk, 
I ſaw him take his boots off with it with eaſe ; 
and I believe it is equally good as a lemon- 


queezer. I think a place might be- contrived 
to let in a ſmall ink-bottle and a pen: but 
as it was invented by a General, that utenſil 
gave place to others more immediately neceſſary 
to his profeſſion. 

But now for Egotiſm (for you aſk after me, 
and mult be obeyed): I have never been below 
ſtairs ſince I wrote to you laſt, and never but 
once ſince I ſaw you, and that was ſo long ago 
as New-year's-day, when I went down, for a 
very few dull hours, and have been ill ſince ; 
but am now pretty well; and my lower rooms 
have had fires made in them ſome days, by way 
of preparing them for the reception of my per- 
ſon, which moves but ſlowly towards them; 
though I believe I ſhall go down the ladder, if 
| any charitable perſon comes to receive me at 
the bottom. I expected it would have been 
Mrs. Davies with her Mother-in-law, Mrs. 
Bartlet, for whom I offered to * ſend my 
chaiſe to-morrow ; but they chooſe to defer 


their viſit one or two days. As to Mrs, Holy- 
14 oak, 
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oak, who was a very chearful neighbour, ſhe 
has never been here ſince the death of her ſe. 
cond ſon (whoſe death, by the way, is rather 
good than ill fortune to his family); and Mr. 
Holyoak has been here but once, though it is 
above ſix weeks ago; and Miſs Molly lives at 
Worceſter,-Mr. Allen is dead. Mr. Bradley 
has been at London, but called on me yeſter- 
day; as did Dr. Wall on Sunday, who tells 
me a turnpike- road is to be made (by an Act 
of Parliament promoted by Sir George Lyttel- 
ton) from Stourbridge to ' Bromſgrove ; and, 
by Lord Plymouth's deſire, on to Hewell, and 
to Crabbs Crofs ; which laſt place is but fix 
miles off; and from it one enters upon the 
Ridgeway. You ſee how I ſtudy the topo- 
graphy of the country, and all in order to 
Facilitate the agreeable viſits I propoſe annually 
to make to the Leaſowes. You, who do not travel 
with four-wheeled vehicles, want not ſuch helps: 
Why then come you not? Pray anſwer, J come, 
and be as good as your word, It is true the in- 
vitation 1s mercenary, and nothing as yet makes 
Barrells a deſirable reſidence ; the Aviary is 
unpeopled, the Garden produces only ſnow- 
drops, crocuſes, &c. and all the melody of the 
Grove is the voice of rooks ; but ſeeing them 
build (which they have begun to do) introduces 
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Spring, or at leaſt the hopes of its quick ap- 
pearance, as it is approaching ſo near Next 
week Mrs. Davies will be here, who, when 
ſhe is in ſpirits herſelf, enlivens others: come 
then and partake of her gaiety, as I ſhall have 
nothing elſe ſo good to offer you; for at preſent 
I am acquainted only with ſmoaky chimnies, 
and various kinds of bad weather, which, for 
want of company, makes me lead directly the 
life of a dormouſe. I ſhall certainly grow to 
my chair, or become lethargic, if my friends 
do not take compaſſion on me. As to my only 
near neighbours, I give up the thoughts of ex- 
petting it; for I neither ſee nor hear any thing 
from them, but by their ſervant- boy, who 
comes regularly three times a week to deſire 
the News- paper. 


Au refte, (according to the French phraſe) I . 


ſend you to read Mademoiſelle de Maintenon's 


Letters in the original: you ſhall fee the Eng- 


liſh tranſlation, if you pleaſe; but the ſtile in 
French is as good as the ſenſe, which is a 
double profit to the reader, I alſo ſend (but 
with ſome reluctance, becauſe I have ſcrawled 


family things in the margin; which I do not - 


intend any ſhould ſee, but ſuch a friend as 
you) the Life of Lord Bolingbroke, which 
intereſts 


r 
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intereſts me, as he was my Brother: perhaps 
it may nat intereſt you; in which caſe you 
need not read it. Neither Poetry nor Plays have 
approached me of a long ſeaſon, and news | 
learn only from the worſt hands, viz. the 
news-paper writers. My correſpondents are few: 
the Ducheſs of Somerſet is too much retired 
to hear of what paſſes, and is too much wrapt 
up in religious and moral reflections to admit 
of other ſubjects, in her letters. — Sir William 
Meredith and his Siſters are not yet arrived at 
London. Sir Peter Soame lives almoſt always 
in the country; and Outing is too lazy to 
write a line more than he is obliged to. Happy 
would you be if I were ſo too, who have wrote 
fo much, that there is room for no more, but 
that I am, with unfaſhionable ſincerity, 


— 


Tour obliged humble ſervant, 
| II. Luxzorovon, 


LETTER 
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From my Smoaky 3 on this 
Firſt Day of April, 1753s 


E it known that I am angry: I would even 
ſay very angry, but that you would not 
e ſince I write and ſend to the perk _ 
has offended me; meaning, dear Sir, y 
identical ſelf, who have neither anſw my 
laſt letter, nor come to viſit my Hermitage, 
though preſſingly invited, I offered Mrs. 
Davies's company, as being more chearful than 
my own; but the is gone (after a month's 
ſtay): ſo now it is incumbent upon you to do 
ce here on this ſpot to atone for your 
paſt fault: and penance it will be, as I am quite 


alone in this dull habitation. But remember 


it i. Lent, and the viſit will be a meritorious 
action. As to my own merit, (if any there 


be in retirement) it will all be loſt; for ſuch 


agreeable company and conyerſation will turn 
Lent into a feſtival ; but let it do ſo, I will 


run the riſk of the puniſnment, if you, Sir, will 


make the pilgrimage. At this ſeaſon me- 
thinks my Shrubbery ought to invite you; but 
- WW ; * 


— 


— 
— - — 
— , ä 
———U—U— .y— — — 


332 LADY LUX BOROUGH 's 


to myſelf it is unknown; and all the intelli. 
gence I have from it is by a few ſnowdrops 
and polyanthuſes, which are daily ſent as ambaſ- 
ſadors into my chamber, tied up in a noſegay, 
but in no ways inviting, though joined with 
the kind laureſtinus, who is indeed a friend in 
diftreſs, (as you called him) and is moſt wel- 
come in winter: but I could almoſt wiſh to 
have him out of ſight, and even the Robin's ſweet 
note out of hearing, as they remind me of the 
melancholy winter that is ſcarcely paſt; and 
nothing agreeable as yet denotes approaching 
Spring. I ſet Mrs. Davies to tranſcribe the 
Green Book, and began it myſelf: it was not 
quite finiſhed, ſo ſhe carried it to Stratford; 
but it is ſafe, and almoſt done, and yau ſhall 
have the copy. But where are the pretty 
paintings I was to have? You ſee how 
covetous | I am, and how a little received 
makes me graſp at more: but as covetouſneſy 
is inſatiable, ſo is your fund of ſupplying it 
inexhauſtible. 

I expect Sir William Meredith ſoon, who 
will I hope tell me news, or bring me new 
things to read; all which is uncertain : in the 
mean time, I have read the Gameſter and the 
Brothers, and ai book called Manners. As ta 
the Gameſter, you have | undoubtedly read it: 
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it is true it draws tears, and ſeems adapted to 
do good, which I heartily wiſh it may; but 
it is much upon a footing with George Barn- 
well; and in my mind, the heroine's genero- 
fity and good nature is rather overſtrained: but 
thoſe who paint for the ſtage muſt draw larger 
than life. The Brothers I have alſo read, and 
believe it to be a well-wrote piece; but as it is 
poetry, you are the beſt judge. I find it is liked, 
and, I think, with reaſon. The Bricklayer's 
performance is a furprizing one in him, and 
has to be ſure infinitely more ſpirit than the 
other tragedy called alſo The Earl of Eſſex ; but > 
I never was fond of the ſubject. As theſe plays 
will fill but a corner of my ſervant's pockets, 
I ſend them, though well perſuaded you muſt 
have read them; but he can eaſily bring them 
back. With them goes Voltaire's Defence, of 
my Brother Bolingbroke's Letters, &c. | 
Did your man ſhew you the little jack for 
boots, and all the apparatus? If it is at 
Birmingham to. be copied for me, Joſeph may 
aſk after it; for I order him to return that 
way with a compliment to my relation Captain 
Somervile, who is. quartered there, and who 
lay here with Mr. John Reynalds a week ago: 
u is 224 Somervile's eldeft Son I mean; he 
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vu may perchance have ſeen at Edſtone: 
. — Leaſowes, and has almoſt 
as many good qualities as that place has beau- 
ties, I find your Beauty Lady Diana Egerton 
is married, but not to the lover I ſaw her with 
the laſt: ſeaſon that I was at Bath.—Mr, Outing 


is, I believe, at London, in Charles Court; but 


not an echo ſpeaks his name to me, nor does 
2 poſtboy bring a line from him. I would 
leave him to his contemplations or. his non - 
occupations, had not ſome particular buſineſs, 
urged by Lord Luxborough, obliged me to 
_ write, to convey a letter from the latter to him; 
ſo there are hopes that we ſhall hear once more 
of him, and even from him; but 1 will not 
anſwer for it. Jack Reynalds ſays, © to be 
* ſure he is going to be matried to his friend 
Captain Swete's rich widow.” 

How does Mr. Greaves and his agreeable 
Wife? My query is not intereſted; though 
I confeſs I-wiſh for the pretty polyanthus root 
I ſaw there, which Mrs. Greaves politely of- 
fered me. 

Alas! will no Chriſtian be ſo charitable as 
to beſtow one ſingle pen capable of writing, 


upon a deſtitute ſcribe ?* No] then farewell 
| in 
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in the moſt laconic ſtile, for I can write no 
VT 

Yours, &c. &c. 


H. Luxz0r0vcn. 
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DEAR SIR, Barrells, May 12th, 1753. 


OU may be certain that I have been ill, 
fince you have not had a letter from me 
of ſo long a time; for, next to converſing 
with you, nothing pleaſes me ſo much as cor- 
reſponding with you by letter. When Mr. 
Pixell was laſt here, I was fo little able to anfwer 
the obliging letter you wrote by him, that I 
could not ſo much as ſee him; for I was in 
bed all day. I ſhould have rejoiced to have 
contributed towards his Son's ſucceſs, in 
what he deſired to obtain at Stratford; but 
unfortunately I have no intereſt there: Mrs, 
Kendall gone to Lord Exeter's, and Mrs. Davies 
gone to London, —to whom could I apply? 
(for Mr. Payton he was ſure of before, as well 
as of Mr. Kendrick) yet I did venture to write 
to 
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to Mr. Brigham and Mrs. Bartlet : the former 
was from home, but has ſince ſent me the in. 
cloſed anſwer; and Mrs. Davies has alſo wrote 
me a line about it, which I incloſe. I adviſed 
with Mr. John Reynalds about the affair, who 
ſaid there was no way he knew of, but for 
Mr. Pixell, the Father, to go and canvaſs, and 
get nine or ten Aldermen together and make 
them drunk, and conſequently they would be 
friends td his Son,—lt is too true that this 
kind of proceeding prevails in England much 
ſooner than merit. 

I find your neighbours and mine echo each 
other, Air and exerciſe ! air and exerciſe ! and we 
no ſooner obey but we get cold, and become 
incapable of even taking the air and exerciſe 

which the houſe and gardens afford. I am 
ſure I find it ſo; for though I am better in 
health, I have ſuch a violent pain in my face 
and teeth, that I can get no ſleep, nor apply 
myſelf to any thing. This, added to my low- 
neſs of ſpirits, will certainly inſpire me with 
very bright thoughts to adorn my letter ! but if 
duineſs is my lot, I cannot help it, and you 
are too candid not to pardon me, though | 
numb you with it, 

I ſent my horſes to London laſt Wedneſday 


to fetch Mrs. Davies and my new poſt-chariot, 
I expect 
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expect to ſee them on Monday at fartheſt, 
and then will take from her the copies ſhe has 
wrote out of your Green Book, which ſhe 
locked up at Stratford before ſhe went her 
journey. Your other Green Book is a curioſity 
more worthy Dean Lyttelton ; but is far from 


diminiſhing my real value for the unadorned, 


unembelliſhed, un-illuminated Green Book, 
which you allow me to call my own. - But to 
return to the laſt Green Book : I muſt fay it is 
beautifully illuminated, and the gilding is, in 
my mind, ſurprizingly well laid on; and as to 
the price, you, muſt have paid the man with 
indulgences; for the money you gave is in 
no ways adequate to the value, I never ſaw 
but one like it, and it is the property of Sir 
William Meredith, whoſe merit you extol in 
fix as elegant lines as I ever read, I want to 
ſee the whole copy of verſes complete; and I 
much want to ſee you two here together, If I 
have not that ſatisfaction, the fault will be 
yours, expect him ſoon. He is at Wi- 
gan in Lancaſhire, making intereſt to be cho- 
ſen Member of Parliament: his Siſters are at 
London in a new houſe he has taken, except 
the Counteſs Ferrers, who is already gone out 
of town, and I believe was there but a few 
weeks, | 
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I congratulate you upon Mr. Hylton's be- 
coming your neighbour : he ſeemed to me of a 
7014 gentle diſpoſition, and capable of being a good 


friend, as well as deſirous of becoming one by 


700 his obliging behaviour,-Your correſpondence 


with Lord Dudley cannot be otherwiſe than 
amuſing and inſtructive ; for you ſay you ſeldom 
write to him, and never hear from, him, I ima- 
gine the caſe is much the ſame between you and 


Outing; from whom J hear occaſionally, but 


ſeldom ; and ſcarcely ever but upon buſineſs. 
Mr. Reynalds tells me he ſtill complains of his 
pupil, who is not yet gone to ſea.— The two 
Captains Somervile- are at Litchfield on ac- 
count of-the Review. 


P. S. The Moralities and Crito I ſend back: 
the former is certainly 7zrite-iſſimo; the latter 
is the reverſe. I have read with pleaſure the 
new. Tranſlation from Selez of the Conqueſt of 
Mexico, corrected by Mr. Hook, Author of 


the Roman Hiſtory ; and find it ſets, that event 


in a new light by the old author, and in much 
newer and better language than we have ever 
ſeen it- before, by means. of the new tranſlation, 


— What you ſay of Mademoiſelle Maintenon's 
Letters is perfectly true; but I could not have 


known how to ſay it, though I felt it; fo little 
of 
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of 2 critic am T; and yet I think I could cri- 
ticize upon her ſentiments, which, when com- 
pared with Rer actions, ſeem not a little hypo- 
critical. We ſhall fee her Life in print 
ſhortly, and then we may judge Berter, if it is 
wrote fairly. | : 8 

I juſt now have ſent for the learned Mr. Hume, 
my Gardener, to conſult about your hot-bed 
for melons; He aſſures me it is too late to 
aim at having any this year; but will direct 
your man ho to proceed 4paihſt the ac Had 
you wrote about it in your laſt letter, I could not 
only have aſſiſted you with advice, but alſo 
with ſeeds and plants. — I have exceeding fine 
anemonies, but the Gardener fays they wilp 
die long before they ger to you; other- 
wiſe” ybw ſhould have had a pee 19 wth! on 
your breaſt.— I am promiſed a cortiel tree; but 
muſt wait tit} September. A nes 

J could laugh (if you would forgive it) at 
on and your apotherary; the one fears the 
ſteeple will. fall on his head, and therefore 
dreads thei ſound of the bells: the other lives 
a mile or two off, and gives money to have 
thoſe bells made harmonious, though he cannot 
hear them: the latter has to be ſure a more 
public ſpirit, and the other a more prudential 
one, according to the ſelf-intereſted ſcheme of 
Z 2 things, 
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things, Upon the whole, I vote for no bells 
ringing when Lord Dudley comes into the 
country, but thoſe pretty ones I was ſo fond 
of hearing in your hall; and methinks I would 
go and join chorus, 


Down with your Caps to the Ground, Boys ;” 


but firſt, Sir, be pleaſed to come here, and ſee 
the ſpontaneous beauties of my Coppice; for 
you never come till they have run their race, 
and are no more. In ſhort, if you will not come 
ſoon, I will not go to the Leaſowes at all. By 
the way in which you take this threat, I ſhall 
know if you chooſe my company.—Be ſo good 
as to let my Gardener ſee Lord Dudley's Green- 
Houſe and Hot-Houſes : he begged leave to 
ſee the Leaſowes; and as you had aſked him, 
I could not well refuſe, 

Your idea of the ink-ſtand's preventing the 
new machine from being uſeful as a pair of 
breeches, made me laugh (though alone) ſo 
loud, that Lane heard me. She preſents her 
reſpects, and I my affectionate compliments, 


H. LuxBOROUGH. 
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ir 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, June 23-4, 1753. 


OUR two letters arriving almoſt in the 

ſame minute, rouſed me in ſome mea- 
ſure out of the lethargic diſpoſitian, or rather 
the heavy ſtupefaction I have been oppreſſed 
with ſome time, notwithſtanding what I have 
ſuffered, and do ſuffer, by a violent pain in my 
face and teeth, enough to have given fpirits, 
though not by an agreeable method ; whereas 
mine are as dejected as you can poſſibly ima- 
gine; and I ſee no immediate reaſon to hope 
their ſpeedy amendment. 

I very ſeldom have viſited my Shrubbery ; 
and have then been obliged to be often ſup- 
ported, or to fit down: and as to my new 
chaiſe, (which is a chariot, or rather a landau- 
let, only drawn as a poſt-chaiſe) I have been 
in it but twice, and then forced in. The laſt 
time was only to Oldbarrow, about four days 
ago, and have not recovered the fatigue yer, 
nor been down ſtairs but once. This. grim 
deſcription of myſelf will not recommend me 
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as a companion or a correſpondent; but I am 
equally a friend ; for my ſentiments, thank 
bay ſoffer. I am hay you are inclinable 
to ſuch dejection, which I know ſo well how 
to pity : but hope you will ſhake it off with 
more eaſe, and that I ſhall fee you brifk 
and bonny at this place ere long, wick your 
goad and agrecable Friend. 

I will not fail to ſend your packet to the 
Ducheſs of Somerſet, and to obey all your 
commands; but it is too big for the poſt. 
have read the Ode, and think it can receive no 
amendment. 

I underſtand that Mr. Hylton and Miſs 
Rock both come down with Lord Dudley, and 
that Miſs L— is jealous of Miſs R, who 
it ſeems is very -pretty; and that they are to 
ſtop in Buckinghamſhire, in their way. 

The plural number concerning letters, in the 
firſt line of mine, may puzzle you; but means 
the letter you ſent me to-day by truſty Thomas, 
as alſo that you wrote (in part to me) to Mrs, 
Davies, dated the gth, which ſhe lent for my 
peruſal juſt before your ſervant came in; and 
it rejoiced me to find you had remembered, 

when I feared the contrary. I have neyer ſeen 
7 her 
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her ſince her return from London, but for 
about ſix days. She pleads much company 
and occupation at Stratford. In ſhort, I am 
as deſolate as Robinſon Cruſoe, even when he 
had not his man Friday. 

Being really too weak to finiſh copying the 
Green Book, I fend as far as Mrs. Davies 
wrote, and the titles of the remainder. 

The notion of a turnpike pleaſes me much, 
hoping it facilitates the way to the Leaſowes : 
but you ſhould have gone to Hagley. I preach, 
you find; but how do I practiſe? Helas |! 
Lady Plymouth, Lady Archer, &c. are in the 
neighbourhood, and I in my chimney-corner. 

I wiſh I could ſee Mrs. Donolly's Accuſation, 
and Mr, Outing's Vindication, in a Maga- 
zine, 

Adieu. So bad a pen, fo bad a head, fo 
bad ſpirits, ought not to trouble you longer : 
yet, under all theſe diſtreſſes, you will ever 
find me 


Your moſt faithful 
and obliged friend 


and humble ſervant, 


24 H. LuxBoRoOUCH. 
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Upon. ſecond thoughts, I have deſired your 
man-to carry the little machine to 'the Lea- 
ſowes, as you may be curious to ſee it; from 
whence he can convey it to Mr, Cotterell at 
Birmingham, deſiring him to make me one as 
ſoon as poſſible, and to make the joint go 
quite eaſy, which, by falſe workmanſhip, this 
model does not, If an ink-horn and pen 
could be introduced, it would do well, and the 
whole ſhould be lighter. 


. 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, September 12th, 1753, 


S you kindly expreſs a deſire to hear 
from me, I imagine one or two lines 
from my own hand will be more ſatisfactory 
than more lines by the hand of any other perſon. 
I therefore tell you myſelf, that I am tolerably 
well; I might ſay very well, if I had more 
ſtrer:3th ; but that nervous diſorder, which has 
long affected my ſpirits, and which affected my 
limbs (particularly my hands) when at Bath, 
js deſcended to my legs, which- have been 
much 
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much ſwelled about the ancles, and made me 
and my friends apprehend the conſequence, 
as they pitted a good deal; but they are 
now fallen, and I can walk pretty well alone 
in a room; but muſt ſtill be lifted off my 
chair, and into my landaulet, in which I go 
three or four miles in a day for the air, and 
back again, without going into any houſe z and 
I lay ftill below ſtairs. The worſt effect of 
all theſe complaints is my being deprived of 
the pleaſure of ranging over the charming Lea- 
ſowes all day, and of enjoying your converſa- 
tion there; but, left you ſhould think me worſe 
than I am, I muſt tell you that I am juſt come 
into the houſe from the Summer-houſe, where 
I drank tea with Mrs. Bartlet, Mrs. Davies, 
Mr. Holyoak, and Mr. John Reynalds : the 
two latter we have left at bowls by moon-light. 
I was led up the ſlopes, but walk on plain 
ground; ſo that it is plain I mend; and next 
time I write to you, I think to do it with my 
foot; for that cannot perform worſe than my 
hand and pen do at preſent, 

I think the inundation of fine company you 
have had at the Leaſowes muſt have been an 
additional ornament to that charming place; 
and the place muſt have given them real plea- 
ſure, as they are people of taſte.— All the 

beauty 
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beauty Miſs Banks may boaſt of, cannot haye 
effaced the other beauties which your Grove 
preſented to your company, and which winter 
has ſpared as yet; but beware of what im. 
preſſion her charms may have made upon your 
heart, if they gained admittance there, as is 
feared : but pray who is the ſaid Lady, and 
where does the enchantreſs dwell ? 

Adieu. The fupper-bell calls; the company 
waits, I reſolve to endeavour to follow your 
good advice whilſt the weather is tolerable; 
and am in all ſeaſons 


Your moſt obliged 
and faithful ſervant, 
H. Lux OROven. 
I wait impatiently for the letter you pro- 


miſe me from Mr. Hylton.— My 2 8 
pray, to Lord Dudley, &c. &c. 
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DEAR SIR, September 13th at Night, 1783. 
VERY inftance of your partial friendſhip 
gives me a pleaſure, which would be per- 
fect, was it not attended by the conſciouſneſs 
of not meriting that partiality which I am 
proud of, This reflection humbles me; and 
I muſt own that what you call brightneſs in 
me, is only borrowed, as that of the moon; 
and 1s owing to your neighbourhood, and even 
to your correfpondence ; which when I am 
deprived of, I remain a dull manimate lump. 
Your concern for my health ſhews your good 
nature z which I ought to repay by following 
your advice: but the weather often obſtructs 
my performances in my poſt- chaiſe, which I 
think were to be very frequent, according to 
your preſcription and Sir Peter Soame's; but I 
go frequently as far as my neighbour Mrs. 
Bradley's, who is not able to come to me at 
preſent, being near lying-in. As to my viſit 
to the Leaſowes, I want neither your perſua- 
lions, nor Dr, Wall's advice, to induce me to 
it; my own inclination biaſſing me that way 

more 
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more than any bribe could biaſs a mercenary 
voter at an election; ſo that a ſun-ſhiny week, 
a continuance of my preſent degree of health, 
and a little better uſe of my legs, would cer. 
tainly ſuffer me to be attracted by the charms 
of the renowned Leaſowes, whoſe power draws 
Beaux, Belles, Poets, Senators, &c. to pay ho- 
mage to them. Glad I am that fo much good 
taſte is left in our nation; and proud I am 
that I had juſt enough to diſcover its beauties 
before it had received the benefit of the poliſh- 
ing you have ſince beſtowed upon it. Na- 
ture and you went hand in hand to perfect it. 
Nature will perſiſt in her work.—Pray do not 
you be idle, but let the applauſe of the polite 


encourage you. Nay, let Miſs Peggy B=ks's 


100,000. caſt in a mite to embelliſh what you 
have ſo well begun, and ſo near accompliſhed. 
Where do you fiſh for theſe Golden Ladies, 
whoſe merit outweighs their purſe? I wiſh 
you ſuch a partner for life, unleſs celibacy be 
your choice. The Lady (who is a ſtranger to 
me) little thinks how much ſhe is obliged to 
me. 

Though you have not anſwered Mrs. Davies's 
letter, ſhe, to ſhew that ſhe bears no gall, 
ſends you her beſt compliments; and is *numb- 


ing her fingers to tranſcribe a few lines more 
of 
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of your Green Book, to ſend you by truſty 


Tom, with a melon, which my Gardener does 
not boaſt of, but we hope it may prove eat- 
able. Had he any better, they ſnould be laid 
at your feet by his good will, as well as mine. 

I wiſh my pen could keep pace with my 
thoughts; your letter would be anſwered more 
fully; but you know my hands and legs have 
not been of late famous for agility : yet you 
encourage me greatly as to one of my inabi- 
lities, by telling me that moſt of your viſitants 
are miſerable walkers; and I ſhall plume myſelf 
with the remembrance of having been a better 


one not long ſince, which enabled me to par- 


take of the diſtant as well as of the near pro- 
ſpects of your farm, and will again reſtore me, 


as I hope, to that of viſiting every corner of 


your Grove at leaſt : the other wood might be 
too aſpiring; ſo I dare not mention it, but 
ſhall admire it with uplifted eyes, 

Now for the Election. As to the particular 
anſwer to every point which I could have 
wiſhed to ſend you, I muſt be deficient to- 
night. You ſent late. I am ignorant ſo much 
as of Mr. Coventry's friends or his enemies. I 
will ſpeak to the Oldbarrow people to ſound 
them to-morrow, and will write and ſend to you 
about Thurſday, with all the intelligence I can 


get. 
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get; but alas the intelligence you may ex- 
pect from an Hermiteſs, you could not ſell for 
half a nut-ſhell. 

I am greatly obliged to Sir George Lyttelton 
for his enquiry. after my health; and the more 


ſo, as I abvays had the greateſt reſpect for 


him. 

As for you, Sir, you want not, I hope, 
freſh aſſurances of my friendſhip; and for 
proofs of it, let but fortune put it in my 
power, and do you command as haftily as you 
pleaſe, you ſhall be obeyed by 


Your faithful humble ſervant, 
H. Lex80kovcn, 


LY TT Ex NC 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, September 29th; 17524 


H E. N your fervant was laſt here, I 

could not ſend} you a poſitive anſwer, 
rior indeed! any, anſwer about the Oldbarrow 
Voters: for the county of Woreefter'; for indeed 


L live fac much retired; that I am ſeldom in- 
formed 
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formed: of what paſſes but by the news-paperg, 
which I think have not mentioned that elec», 
tion, Ever ſince I received yaurs, I have been 
anxious to enquire who. were the voters in my 
neighbourhood, that I might have an oppor- 
tunity of obliging you; as alſo Lord Dudley 
and Sir George Lyttelton; for both which I 
have the greateſt regard and eſteem. By means 
of Mr. Holyoak I got ſome names of freehold - 
ers, with whom both he and I will uſe our 
intereſt in favour of Mr. Coventry. If you 
know of any beſides thoſe named in this liſt, 
be pleaſed to ſend me their names. Lord 
Archer. made me a viſit ta-day: IL ſpake to 
him upon this affair, and found that he and 
Lord: Plymauth, were: in, the intereſt of Mr. 
Coventry, as ſtrangly. as we could wiſn; hows 
ever, I, gave him, by, his. own deſire, the incloſed 
little liſt which I, got from Mr. Holyoak, Ag, 
to Mr. Packwogd, Lord Archer and we ſup- 
poſe him to; be engaged. on. the other ſide. 
There are voters, who live at Tanworth: B 
make no doubt but Lord. Archer ſecures. them, 
as he appears. to be zealous, in the cauſe. 

Mr, Holyoak deſites his compliments to 
you, andi ſays: he. is: MHG, at. your ſervice: for 
whatever, intereſt hec can make: and you give 
me * by: affording me an occaſion of 


* proving 
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proving to you the ſincerity with which I al. 
ways profeſs myſelf, Dear Sir, 
L Yourobliged and moſt 
humble ſervant and friend, 
H. Luxz0rovon, 


N. B. Lord Luxborough has an eſtate at 
Oldbarrow, which he bought of Mr. Thomas 
Holyoak, deceaſed. 


* 


* 
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- DEAR SIR, Barrells, November 12th, 1763. 
CANNOT forbear reflecting upon your 
kindneſs to your friends in general, and to 

me in particular, Your obliging letter came 

juſt @ propos to rouze me from an unpleaſing, in- 
active, and worſe than lethargic ſtate of body; 
for as to my mind, it is ever waking and intent 


upon my friends; nor do they loſe one ſcruple 


of the regard I owe them, by my*not expreſſing 
it with my pen ; nor do they loſe an inſtant of 
pleaſure by my ſilence z; for what can I ſay to 
pleaſe, who hear nothing to pleaſe myſelf ? But 


no more of this,-Be aſſured my friendſhip 
retains 
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retains its full weight, and is neither eftranged 
from you, nor in the leaſt diminiſhed. Your 
merit and my eſteem ſecure it yours, 

I am aſhamed of myſelf when I name yout 
Ode. I am guilty, I confeſs; of having de- 
prived Her Grace of it long; but I am alſo 
innocent of any artifice in my ſeeming neglect; 
only I did not meet with any body I could 
truſt with it that was going towards Her 
Grace's habitation, and the little book was too 
big and heavy for a frank; but at laſt I have 
ſent it, and hope to give you her anſwer about 
Dodſley's printing it ere long; and in the 
mean time flatter myſelf no falſe edition by 
piracy, &c. can happen to be publiſhed : be 
that as it will, I ſhall take the blame upon 
myſelf for my delay, and ſhall excuſe you to 
my Friend the Ducheſs of Somerſet ; who is 
too benign to accuſe us, as ſhe muſt know 
we mean her well; and I do not doubt but 
ſhe will permit Dodſley to print it, and that 
with pleaſure, You was kind in contributing 
ſomething of Mr, Whiſtler's and Mr. Graves's 


to his Miſcellanies : Would I were capplte of 
adding a line to them worth reading! but I 
am no Poeteſs: if I was, the Leaſowes ahd its 


Owner ſhould ftill be my theme. 
Mrs, Davies has left me to horrid ſolitude; 
A a but 
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but has left the reſt of your Poems, which 
1 incloſe. You will, methinks, ſtare at the 
epithet horrid which 1 have annexed to ſolitude, 
as that uſed to pleaſe me, and be called faeet 
at leaſt: but changes of one kind bring 
on changes of another, even without being 
owing to fickleneſs, as my life has proved to 
me; yet my taſtes are the ſame; and I had 
rather now,deck a rural bower than glitter on 
a birthnight at court: but as we are all made 
for ſociety, the loſs of neighbours and of 
limbs, make theſe bowers more irkſome than 
inviting. I am, however, much better in 
health-and limbs than when you faw me, and 
do not deſpair of meaſuring your walks once 
more at leaſt with my ſteps: provided you 
come in the mean time to do theſame to mine; 
why not? Winter is your ſeaſon of appearing: 
the Leaſowes has too many charms, and attracts 
too good company to be left in Summer: but 
our country hearts and hearths may be as 
honeſt, pert, and jovial, as any your pariſhion- 
ers can afford you; and at more we ſhall not 
aſpire Come elſe and ſee, Outing will be 
here ſoon, I ſuppoſe; for the roads of the Vale 
of Eveſham frighten him from the thoughts 
of coming from Somervile's Aſton hither, when 
they are at the worſt, Parſon Holyoak went 

- with 
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wich him thither, and ſtaid a few days; and 
alſo went to Hewell with him, where (according 


to the news-paper's phraſe) they were moſt gra- 
ciouſly received, — The great Mr. Weſt of the 


Treaſury ſent his gardener to-day to view my 


ſmall Garden and my Walks; which I won- 
der at, as himſelf had ſeen them before, and 
muſt know they would not teach or ſerye as 
examples to his ſervant. 


I did not think of making more laſt words; 


but I cannot go to bed without congratulating 
you upon the polite company you have re- 


ceived at the Leaſowes. I am vain methinks 


that what I ſo much approved when in its 
cradle, ſhould become the refort and envy 
of the beau monde, in ſpite of the roads and 
weather. 

I am glad you do Lord 5—. good na- 
ture and politeneſs the juſtice it deſerves. 1 
had a few lines from him and his Lady to-day; 
ſhe is a deſerving and amiable woman. I am 


glad you will adviſe as to their improvements 


without doors ; for they intend right as to 
the inſide, - Mais les pauvres environs reſteront en 
defaut. The approach of the waters to the houſe 
will, I fear, produce more agues than good 
ſh, or pleaſant views to the place. I am 
much obliged to Sir George Lyttelton; had I 

Aa2 power, 
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Power, he might command it, or you for 
him. | | 

I hear the oppoſition as to the Election is 
ſtopped, and hear it with pleaſure. I envy you 
ſome of your company more than that of your 
antediluvian, though Reverend, Beed, and that 
of your Gothic, though modern, Miller,--I am 
glad Hagley 1s to ſtand in a rational place, as 
it has a rational maſter, .and has loſt its unra- 
tional controller, the late gardener of it. 

I cannot be ſorry Mr. Hylton has hauled 
his thouſand. pounds back, or is ſo to do. It 
is far better to haul his money, than a pertuiſane, 
or whatever elſe is the name of the tall thing 
they haul. As to the dottle, and what was 
over ibe bottle, you may aſſure him I never 
ventured to let Mr. Ou==g ſee it; for what 


might have enſued? No, Sir, I would not 


offend any officer in the King's troops, 

: I am ſorry Lord Dudley's toe has been 
ſo . offended by his bed's foot, of whjch he 
ſhould . be . cautious for the future, as I fear 
the damages would rather upon trial fall on 
his Lordſhip :than on that offender, I beg my 
beſt reſpects · to his Lordſhip, 

Parſon Holyoak, &c. are your obedient ſer- 
vants. Mrs Bradley is recovering from a 
dangerous lying-in; and Mrs. Davies is at 

preſcnt 
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preſent with her. Farther than this my intel- 
ligence goeth not. I wonder you chooſe a 
correſpondent of ſo ſmall a ſhare of intelligence, 
ſo barren a genius, and ſuch confined ideas as 
belong to her, who 4 with a more expanded 
heart, Dear Sir, 
Your moſt faithful 

and moſt-grateful humble ſervant, 

f H. LuxBorovucH. 


Compliments, pray, to all your neighbours 
who remember me, You would have the like 
from hence, if neighbours I had. 
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Barrells, Monday Night, November 26th, 1753. 
DEAR SIR, | 

N hour ago I received the inclofed from 
our Ducheſs, and thought it incumbent 

upon me to let you ſee it as ſoon as poſlible 
and haſtened to ſend it the, rather leſt the 
direftion Her Grace had fiſhed for twelve 
miles off, might not be the true one, and fo we 
Aa 3 all 
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all might become the paſtime of poſtmen and 
poſtwomen : for what has been may be which 
the Lord avert | 

You obſerve the Ducheſs forbids her name, 
or that of Percy-Lodge, to be made public; ] 
dare ſay you will obey her orders, I em glad, 
for Dodſley's ſake, and for many more reaſons, 


that ſhe has not forbid printing the Poem. 


Your Governeſs Mrs. Holyoak is here, and 
deſires, firſt, her humbleſt compliments, and, 
ſecondly, enjoins her ſtricteſt commands that 
you leave your. chimney-corner, ſince all your 
fine company has left you. I join with her; 
and though my merit is ſmall, yet I am proud 
enough to deſire the preference before your 
pariſhioners, who are the perſons you ſeem to 
have choſen to be your winter companions. 
Mr. Holyoak is alſo here, who deſires his beſt 
compliments. Outing is at the Hoſpitable Houſe, 
Somervile's Aſton ; and they are deſerted by 
Sir Robert Cocks, who is gone to Bath, 1 
would accompany this with ſome entertaining 
ballad, elegy, or epithalamium ; but where muſt 
I find them? Not in my own head, I am fure: 
ſo you muſt expect no poetry from me till the 
Henley bellman has gone his Chriſtmas round; 


and ere then I hope you will hear him utter his 
elbowicks here, 


Lord 


Sen 


Davie 
My co 
Perha 

I at 
by yo 
have « 


of it, t 
place, 
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Lord Plymouth's workmen have left them 
one habitable room till after Chriſtmas, (no 
longer) as his Lady writes me word.— I have 
not had the pleaſure of receiving Mr. Hylton's 
intended epiſtle; but am of opinion that his 
ſtile does not require ſo long a delay to make 
his correſpondence appear the more valuable. 
Let him write as he ſpeaks, and his letters will 
be agreeable to me. | 

What more have I to lay? I think, and 
think in vain.— Les; I muſt tell you, that I 
am ſo much better than when you ſaw me, 
that you would be ſurpriſed. My heart is al- 
ways the ſame; that is, affectionate towards 


my friends : judge then whether I can ceaſe 
to be 
Your faithful friend 


and humble ſervant, 
H. LuxBorRouGn, 


Send back the Ducheſs's letter, pray.—Mrs. 
Davies is {till at Mrs. Bradley's, as I hear, 
My compliments to all your good neighbours, 
Perhaps Lord Dudley is gone to Parliament. 

I am glad my favourite room is honoured 
by your books; and think the bed (as you 
have contrived it) no detriment to the elegance 
of it, though a conſiderable convenience to the 


place, A a 4 H, L, 
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Mr. Hylton need not be aſhamed to write 
to me: late or * ] ſhall be glad to hear 
from him, 


MS 3 ©: $ Wh 


Barrels, Wedneſday Night, N 12th, 1753; 


DEAR SIR, 

H o H TI undertake to write to you 

to-night, I do not know how my letter 
is to be wafted to Birmingham, unleſs ſome 
kind Sylph offers her ſervice; the terreſtrial 
meſſengers not being able to travel, at leaſt not 
in this country, where it ſnows, rains, and 
freezes, not alternately, but at the ſame time. Is 
that your caſe in Shropſhire ? If fo, I pity you; 


but I think you and I, who have not much 


elſe to do, ſhould utter our lamentations to 
each other from the corners of the ſame chim- 
ney. Sharing the burthen of winter would be 
leſſening it to each of us. I cannot go to the 
Leaſowes; ergo you muſt come to Barrells, or 
we cannot meet. Is not this true reaſoning ? 


You will ſay (and perhaps with truth) that it 
| | is 


i | | | 
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is like an invitation to a funeral; which, I am | | | 
perſuaded, is a compliment moſt people would | 
11.48 


be glad not to receive; but though it could 
not entertain you to- accept of ſuch an invita- ifs. 
tion, it would illuſtrate your friendly qualities, WR! | 
by affording you an opportunity of giving, 
rather than of receiving, pleaſure. The word 
pleaſure reminds me that I have received a 
very agreeable epiſtle from your Friend Mr. 
Hylton, whoſe loſs of a place at Court does | 
not ſeem to ſit heavy upon him. It is no more „ 
than I expected from the good ſenſe I obſerved 
in him, 

I return you the Ducheſs of Somerſet's letter; 
and have methinks too long forborne ſcolding 
you for imagining Her Grace's meaning to be 
that you ſhould not print your Poem upon 
Rural Taſte. On the contrary, ſhe is, I am 
ſure, proud of its being inſcribed to her, though 
too baſhful, in her retirement, to chooſe her name 
to be at the head of it; yet well knowing with 
inward ſatisfaction, that every body will know 
ſhe is the Heroine of the piece, as much as one 
knows who was Waller's Sacchariſſa, without 
reading her real name at the top. Had our 
Ducheſs not intended you ſhould publiſh it, 
what need had ſhe to enjoin ſtars or daſhes in- 
ſtead of her and of her habitation's names ? 
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Do nat deprive the public of the pleaſure they 
would have in reading it, and do not deprive 
Her Grace of the compliment you intended 
her, and which ſo much ſeems to pleaſe her, 
both by the letters ſhe writes to me as well ag 
to yourſelf about it. In anſwer to your 
queſtion, I can ſincerely aſſure you, that I never 
once thought of the Ducheſs's refuſal, nor do I 
call it one now; and am certain ſhe means no 
more. than what ſhe expreſſes to you about 
ſuppreſſing her name; ſo that your vanity, were 
it ever ſo great, would not be really hurt by 
this, which your imagination only deems a diſap- 
intment. 

Your Verſes to Lady Plymouth (whoſe name 
is Catherine) pleaſe me greatly, and ſhe as 
greatly merits your praiſe. Your expreſſion in 
the laſt line ought to be far from diſpleaſing 
Lord Plymouth, and is, in my mind, more 
proper and more elegant than any feigned 
name you could give him. I cannot but ſay I 
ſhould rather wiſh the inſcription, being to a 
Lady, kad been in Engliſh. Could not that have 
been, and yet Horace's Latin motto have been 
preſerved ? but I am no critic, having neither 
capacity nor inclination to be one; fo that 
what I ſay upon ſuch ade ſhould be wrote 
in ſand. 


—— —— 


Q £ . I Cons 
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I congratulate Lord Dudley upon his good 
luck; and wiſh his good neighbour as profit- 


able a foundleſs to warm himſelf by: Be it 
known that foundlefs is a Warwickſhire word, 
as I am told : in honour to the county I uſe it, 
or ſhould elſe have ſtolen a word from the 
French, and have ſaid, ung trouvaille, for ſuch 
is a coal-mine at any time; and I ſpeak ef it 
the more feelingly now that I ſit freezing, and 
can ſcarcely get a little coal for a great deal 
of money. Pray, ſince your county carries 
ſuch profitable things in the bowels of the 
earth, ranſack them well, and let me hear that 
you have found ſome mines or other : It is a 


ſelfiſh wiſh; for I am ſure if you had thoſe 
of Peru, your friends would ſhare with you 


and were it only by viewing the uſe you 
would put them to, in making them ſubſer- 


vient to your good taſte, they would afford 


pleaſure to all who knew how to reliſh the 
works of taſte; and as to the miſers, let them 
avaunt.— Tour Governeſs and I are parted by 
floods: and Deadings are no more, for this 
ſeaſon at leaſt; but they will {till live in verſe, 
if you employ your pen in their praiſe, 

Since you are ſo favoured by Apollo and 
the Muſes, that you can dream in verſe, you 
ought not to be niggardly of them, I want to 

| ſee 


3 
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ſee what alterations Somnus or Morpheus have 
made in the pretty lines you wrote here in the 
year 1747 : They would not eaſily find what 
to mend, 

Adieu. The wind blows; I ſhiver; my ink 
freezes ; my pen wants mending : ſo again 


adieu. 


Sincerely yours, 


H. Lux BOROUOR. 


LETTER Cl 


| Barrells, Saturday, December 15th, 1753. 
DEAR SIR, 


OME malicious fiend or other has ſurely, 
by way of Chriſtmas gambol, entertained 
himſelf by reſolving to marr our correſpond- 
ence, and to thwart whatever you or I have 
innocently projected for our amuſement : and 
what I leſs forgive is, that when I mean to ſhow 
my gratitude for your friendly attention upon 
all occaſions, my letter is carried to London 
inſtead of Birmingham. I wrote it on Tuef- 
day 


proud 
additiy 
preſer 
and i 
ſerved 
promp 
have 
you lil 
interm 


der tak 
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day or Wedneſday laſt, and incloſed the 
Ducheſs of Somerſet's, which you had ſent 
me to ſee. The froſt came, the floods ſucceeded, 
and nobody could go; nor did I dare truſt my 
ſervant and horſe to the weather, and ſtill leſs 
dared truſt my letter to the curious Poſt-Office 
at Birmingham : ſo even changed the cover, 
put it in a frank, and ſent it to-day to go 


through London to you; and it was no ſooner 
gone paſt recall, but truſty Thomas brought 


your laſt obliging and entertaining letter: but, 


far from anſwering it, as I deſigned, I only 


muſt (and that with difficulty) return you 


more and more thanks for the entertainment 
you afford me, both by your epiſtle, and by 


Mr. Graves's lively Fable, which I return now. 
—As to your Stanzas to Aſteria, I am too 


proud of them, and too well pleaſed with your | 


addition and emendations, not- to value and 
preſerve them with care both in my memory 
and in my beſt pocket-book, If I had pre- 
ſerved Mr, Somervile's little Poems and Im- 
promptu's in as orderly a manner, I would 
have ſent you a parcel to-night to pick out any 
you liked for Dodſley; but they are in a drawer 
intermixed ſo with other papers, that to un- 
dertake to look them out now is impoſſible: 
beſides, 
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beſides, I have a fever fit upon me, aid 
have not ſlept theſe two nights, and live 
upon wormwood draughts ; which, though 
wholeſome, ' do not immediately reſtore one 
to ſtrength, of to one's uſual ſtile or con- 
verſation. This is alſo the reaſon J muſt defer 
for a poſt or two anſwering Mr. Hylton's polite 
letter; which I hope he will forgive, whilſt 1 
implore my fever to leave my mind capable of 
deſerving, by my punctual anſwers, the letters 
I am favoured with.— Tou will have mine I 
hope from London on Thurſday next. Our 
ſervants had better be a little fatigued with 
journies between the Leaſowes and Barrells, 
than we moleſted with impertinent Poſt- people, 
indolent or careleſs chance-meſſengers, or idle 


drunken farmers, who undertake to carry let- 


ters they never think of after. Tour own in- 
tended Miſcellany will be higher in my eſteem 
than Dodſley's, if his are to be deprived of your 
Works.—I told you my thoughts about your 
miſtaking the Ducheſs of Somerſet's meaning, 
as you will find in my travelling letter. ſhall 
be glad to ſee the Agriculture of Dodſley ; and 
as to Sir Charles Grandiſon, only wait its being 
complete, to ſend for it. Mr. My recom- 
mends it alſo. 


You had better harraſs yourſelf than your 
ſervants, 


ſerva 
Barre 
the t 
tende 
ſee n 
adieu. 


A* 
1 
ham, 
it; bei. 
you pat 
and CO1 
me, I 
no more 


| (cauſing 
ſuppled 
and, if I 
queſtion 
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ſervants, and let me ſee you this Chriſtmas at 
Barrells : I aſked you before; I aſk you now 
the third time. I will ſend the flea you in- 
tended for Mr. Hylton, to fetch you. I can 
ſee no longer; every letter ſeems double; fo 
adieu, Excuſe an invalid, who is 

Your faithful ſervant, 


H. LuxsOROUOR. 


0 } 
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Bamell, Priday, bande 2iſt, edt: 


N opportunity offering itſelf, dear Sir, of 

ſending this letter to-morrow to Birming- 
ham, I reſolved without heſitation to write 
itz being vain enough to believe my laſt gave 
you pain; for I wrote it with a trembling hand 
and confuſed head, and with a fever-fit upon 
me. I hope you have burnt it, and will think 
no more of it, but to the fever's praiſe ; which 
, (cauſing me to ſweat) has raiſed my ſpirits and 
ſuppled my limbs; ſo that I am born anew: 
and, if I continue in my preſent ſtate, make no 


queſtion but I ſhall ſee the a in Spring. 
In 
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In the mean time, it is your taſk, g a Friend, 
to perfect this cure by giving me your company 
at the deſerted Barrells z which place droops 
now, but will revive at your approach. Vou 
have uſed it to that ſenſibility in winter; ſo 
that no other company will reſtore it to its 
gaiety.—Let me know if you received yeſter. 


day my travelling letter from London. What- 


ſay you to my reproaches about your manner 


of conſtruing the Ducheſs's letter of thanks to 


you about your Poem ? 

As to the little ſcriptions I have of Mr. So. | 
mervile's, they are for the moſt part too trivial 
or too local for the preſs. Perhaps you or 
Jack Reynalds may have others: however, 
thoſe I have you may peruſe here, and uſe them 
à diſcretion, as the French Recipes term it. 

Lord and Lady Plymouth are at Umberſlade, 
where Lady Archer has again been dying. 
Some inward impoſthume has broke; and ſhe 
goes ſoon to Bath, hoping perhaps to prevent 
its gathering again. — Mrs. Davies came here 


a week ago to make a formal viſit, with Mrs, 


Kendall ; whoſe viſit was an adieu before ſhe 


quits the country, which will be this Chriſt- 
mas, for ever,-Some places and things have 
the quality of attraction: poor Warwickſhire is 
endowed with the reverſe, or I would deſire it 


co 


letter 
I 
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to draw you from Shropſhire : it ought to have 
pride enough to attempt it; but I fear it has 
not merit enough to ſucceed, unleſs your hu- 
manity brings you to my cell.--I think I muſt 
read Sir Ce Grandiſon in my own defence; for I 
hear of him till I am tired. Let us read him 
here together, I remember I heard ſo much 
in Tom Jones's praiſe, that when I read him, I 
hated him, I want to ſee Hogarth's Analyſis of 
Beauty: Mr. Outing's uſual dilatorineſs prevent- 
ed my being a ſubſeriber. I ſee nothing new 
I hope, now the Jews“ Act is repealed, the 
writers, who tormented us about it, will employ 
their pens on ſome more agreeable ſubject ;— 
No, alas! it will be Elections: forthe thick 
air and ale of England inſpire ſuch heavy ſub- 
jects of converſation and debate; to furniſh 
which, Gentlemen ruin their eſtates, inſtead of 
enjoying them gayly and hoſpitably (yet po- 
litely); which they do not do, though they 
talk of taſte for ever; but never feel it. 

I juſt now perceive that I am ſpinning out 
nonſenſe and dulneſs to a great length; ſo haſten 
to break the thread, by ending my tedious 
letter with the ſincereſt aſſurance of my being, 

Dear Sir, Your moſt faithful 
(though not moſt ſprightly) 
friend and ſervant, 


B b H, LUXBOROUG H. 
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P. S. May your Chriſtmas be jovial, and bor 
your days long and happy * 
Remark. This Letter is a volunteer. 10 
Quere. When does truſty Thomas come? Lo 
ever 
ee Ee I. 
I in 
ther 
rn. froſt 
Hous 
DEAR SIR, Barrells, January 20th, 1754. ruf 
HET HE R you are well or ill, alive a þ 
| or dead ? and whether you remember A; 
that you have a ſincere Friend here, who is d 
impatient for the pleaſure of your company, man 
and that you promiſed to come here before dare 
this time? are the queries I deſire you to anſwer feign 
by the bearer, who goes to the Leaſowes on 
purpoſe to receive thoſe anſwers; which J 
hope will ſolve my doubts, and ſet my mind at 
eaſe, You are two letters in my debt. Th 
The cloſe of Chriſtmas is ſurely come; for the attenc 
rooks are building, and confirm the new ſtyle ; Mr. 1 
yet you remain by your own ſire- ſide, regardleſs of 
45 abſent mortals, who regret the want of your 


company, ard which you beſtow perhaps upon 
your pariſhioners; for J imagine your neigh- 
bours 


bours of higher rank have abandoned you, as 
you do us: I ſay us, but it is improperly that 
I write in the plural number; for God knows 
I am as much alone as an Hermit; but how- 
ever I ſhall ſee Mr. Outing, and, I believe, Mr. 
J. Reynalds here this week; which will rather 
I imagine haſten than retard your journey hi- 
ther. Neither roads nor waters, nor wind nor 
froſt, muſt be mentioned by you, ſince the cau- 
tious Mr. Outing reſolves to encounter thoſe 
enemies; for, though you do not wear a cock- 
ade in your hat, I believe you as courageous 
as he. 

Adieu: I ſay no more; for you will come 
and hear whatever I have to ſay, if you are a 
man of your word; and you will take mine, I 
dare ſay, when I aſſure you that I am un- 
feignedly 

Your faithful and obliged ſervant, 


H. LuxBoRovucn. 


The compliments of the Oldbarrow family 


attend you,—lI have had no reply as yet from 
Mr, Hylton, 
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CT TEX 


Barrells, Friday, February 8th, 1754, 


DEAR SIR, 
HEN I ſent my ſervant to the Lea- 
ſowes, I was very well: when he re. 
turned, I had got a bad cold, cough, and fever. 
When your ſervant came here, I had loſt the 
two latter complaints; but was ſtill too much 
out of order with my cold and ſore throat, to 
be able to hold a pen, or even to dictate; and 
have kept my bed ſeveral days ſince that; but 
am reſolved to write now, though my eyes 
ſmart for it. Far better it is to ſmart than to 
have even the appearance of ingratitude, or 
of neglecting thoſe one profeſſes a friendſhip 
for. This is zo florid excuſe, but is the real 
opinion of me your culprit, who cannot fo 
well excuſe myſelf for the impoliteneſs of letting 
your ſervant go back without the Ducheſs of 


Somerſet's letter, and Mr. Hylton's, which 


you had ſent me to peruſe; but the forget- 
fulneſs proceeded from having company at 
cards, and talking round me.— Though I con- 
gratulated Mr. Hylton upon his diſappoint- 

ment 


— 
— — ä 2 — u — 


ment in the affair he had engaged in, and 
thought he had no great loſs in being deprived 
of the pleaſure of carrying a battle-ax ; yet I as 
ſincerely regret your having miſſed the oppor- 
tunity, which ſeemed to throw itſelf in your 
way, of executing . a more agreeable office 
without toil, and one both honourable, and at- 
tended with great conveniencies to a country 
gentleman, who chooſes to be exenipted from 


ſome fupid or turbulent offices in his county. 


Such would have been your caſe, had you 
been Sir R. Lyttelton's Eſquire, whoſe Brother I 
think ſhould have propoſed it to you. It 


would have been friendly, neighbourly, and 


in no ways doing you a pleaſure at their own 
expence, As to the account of your ill health, 
[ am not diſpoſed to believe it (pardon me, Sir, 
for it was you complained); for I think your 
folitude, your tant of air to breathe, objefts to con- 
verſe with, inclemency of weather, privation from 
the amuſements your own taſte has procured you in 
your own environs ; are all poiſons imbibed in 
winter, and it is not 21ers, &c, &c. that will 
expel them. Try the company of your diſtanę 
friends; perhaps change of air and the exer- 
ciſe of travelling may perform miracles : if one 
place does not do, ge to another; but pray 
begin by this, where I expect you daily. Mr. 

| Bb 3 Outing 
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Outing and I will nurſe you, and the bufy 
rooks will tell you each morning that it is 
time to prepare tor the feſtiyals of Spring, and 
to bury your complaints in old Winter's 
grave. | | 

My kindeſt ſervice to Mrs, Rock, whom TI 
ſhall always be ready to oblige when in my 
power; and wiſh I could ſerye her eſſentially, 
by contributing my jntereſt with Lady North- 
umberland, in conjunction with the endeavours 
of her other friends, to place her Daughter 
about Lady Betty Percy : but unfortunately 
I cannot be deemed a proper negociator in 
this affair, having ſome time ago reſented her 
Ladyſhip's ſpending a conſiderable time in 
my neighbourhood both at Lord Brook's 
and Lord Hertford's, and paſſing through 
Henley without calling or eyen ſending to me, 
This appeared to me unkind; and I could not 
forbear expreſſing my opinion of it to the 
Ducheſs of Somerſet, who probably might 
ſpeak of it to her Daughter ; from whom, how- 
ever, I haye not heard, and to whom I have 
not wrote, nor would I hin by aſking a favour : 
all therefore I can do 1s to mention Mrs. 
Rocks's requeſt to the Ducheſs ; which I will 
do in a few days. | 

Is Boadicea a good play or a bad one? J 


have 
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have not ſeen nor read it,-You frighten me 
with the prolix ſtile of ' the Author of Sir 
Charles Grandiſon's Memoirs: ſo I defer read- 
ing that .I thank you for the news articles of 
your letter; as alſo for acquainting me that 
Lord Dudley is well; to whom I beg my 
reſpects, and hope and ſincerely wiſh the 
ſucceſs of his coal-mine, 

May you, Sir, gain the mines of Potoſi, and 
yet retain your generous ſpirit! which will 
oblige others to be, as I am, (and as I was 
prior to them) 


Your ſincere friend 
and humble ſervant, 
H. LvxBoRoven. 


LETTER cyl. 


Barrells, February 25th, 1754» 7 


DEAR SIR, | Aſh-Wedneſday, 
VERY day have I been in expectation 
of an anſwer from the Ducheſs of Somer- 


ſet to the letter I wrote Her Grace to recom- 
mend Mrs, Rock's Daughter ; which I did in 
B Bb4 the 
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the ſtrongeſt manner I was capable of. No 
anſwer is come as yet; which may be owing to 
Her Grace's not having had a proper oppor- 
tunity of talking with the Counteſs of Nortk- 
umberland about it. Be that as it will, I am 
determined not to defer longer than to-morrow 
ſending 2 a ſervant to the pf a to enquiie 
after your health; but have ordered him not 
to ſet out till the poſt is come in, becauſe if it 
ſhould bripg an anſwer from the Ducheſs in 
the morning, it ſhall go to you incloſed in 
this; in the mean time wiſhing it may be an 
agreeable one to Mrs. Rock, and conſequently 
to you and myſelf. 

The incloſed letter of requeſt to me cauſes 
me to make one to you; which is, dear Sir, 
that you will mention the affair to Lord Dudley 
from me, in behalf of the young clergyman 


who writes the letter. He was once at Barrells 


ſome days with Sir Peter Soame, to whom he 
is a neighbohr. He appeared to me to be a 
very ſober, modeſt man. Want of preferment, 
and at laſt getting a trifling one, too little to 
live upon, (eſpecially for a married man) he 
ran in debt, and has been ſeverely treated by 
his creditors, who would, if they could, have 
confined him, and taken from him the honeſt 


mcans by which he propoſed” to extricate him- 
felt, 
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ſelf, and to do juſtice to them. Fortune, how- 


ever, and good friends have hitherto prevented 
their deſigns, and have favoured him with 
ſome preferment at *Sheerneſs (as you will read 
in his letter) ; but yet he fears his perſon is not 
ſafe without: fome ſort of protection. Perhaps 


Lord Dudley may be able to give him a chag- 


lainſhipz which would greatly oblige mg. 
Speak of it, pray, to his Lordſhip, and let me 
know his anſwer, I have declined writing to to 
Mademoiſelle de Montandre for an Ambaſſador's 8 
protection, for particular reaſons regarding only 
her and myſelf; and I am the more folicitous to 
endeavour to ſerve him another way, which makes 
me, I fear, too troubleſome to Lord Dudley. 

I have had a ſecond fetter from Mr. Hylton 
but have not anſwered it, becauſe you toy you 
expect him in the country; where I hope 0 
ſee him with you at my houſe. 

My tedious cold, which torments me in all 
ſhapes, ſtupifies my brain, and makes me in- 
capable of writing more than to give Mr. 


Outing's compliments, and to aſſure you of the 


friendſhip of 
Your obliged ſervant, 


H. LuxBoroven, 


I forgot, laſt time I wrote, to make you Sir 


Peter Soame's compliments, 
| LETTER 
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DEAR SIR, Barrells, March 3d, 1754. 


NE would think there was a real or a 
paper war between the Leaſowes and Bar- 

rells, or at leaſt a negociation of peace not 
concluded, as ſo many couriers paſs ; but I hope 
there is no real war. As to the paper war, I am 
not aſhamed of it, however ill I may ſupport my 
opinion by my weak arguments,——Did I not 
ſay you miſconſtrued the Ducheſs's meaning, 
when ſhe deſired ſtars and daſhes might ſupply 
names? and did not that prove ſhe was deſirous 
your Poem to her ſhould be printed? for (as [ 
ſaid to you before) there would be no occaſion 
for aſteriſks if your Poem was not to be 
printed. You ſee that ſhe eſteems it, and ſpeaks 
gratitude as well as applauſe to you the author 
of it ; and ſhe is too ſincere to ſpeak what 
ſhe does not mean; and I ſhoyld be too imper- 
tinent in interfering, if I had not been the 
perſon who (by your deſire) preſented it to 
Her Grace.— The copy of the requeſt I made 
her in favour of Mrs. Rock's Daughter, I 
incloſe. The anſwer I could have wiſhed more 
6 T favourable : 
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favourable: but one can do no more than en- 
deayour to oblige one's friends: — that I have 
often done in vain; and have ſerved myſelf 
worſe upon many occaſions. I have an unlucky 
hand, as the Gameſters ſay ; but I can brag of 
a fincere heart, with which I am, Dear Sir, 


Your obliged and faithful ſervant, 


H. LuxBorovcn, 


Mr. Outing preſents his compliments, 1 
ſhall be glad to ſee the Analyſis of Beauty, 
however deſcribed; and am ſorry I have not 
now an $ in my name to claim any ſhare in it. 


P. S. Be pleaſed to return me the Ducheſs's 


letter. Pray preſent my reſpects to Lord 
Dudley, and ſervice to Mrs. Rock. 


Mrs. Holyoak, &c. are obliged by your 
remembrance z but had rather ſee you than your 
written compliments, 


* 
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DEAR SIR, © Barrells, March 6th, 1754. 


OBODY is fo unfit as I to anſwer your 

agreeable letters; ; for were I ever ſo 
capable of it, my fingers would not obey: the 
froſt having made them almoſt as uſeleſs as 
when I went to Bath, and more painful; and 
my head has been ſtupified eight wecks with 
a cold that is not only obſtinate, but has taken 
as many different ſhapes as Proteus, to torment 
me in various ways.—I am ſorry for my friend 


Tom, who has, I ſuppoſe, ſuffered as well as 


A by the inclemency of the weather. 


I have no new books, alas ! to amuſe myſelf 
or you; ſa can only return yours of Hogarth's 
with thanks. It ſurprized me agreeably ; for! 
had conceived the performance to be a ſet of 
prints only, whereas I found a book which ! 
did not imagine Hogarth capable of writing ; 
for in his pencil I always confided, but never 
imagined his pen would have afforded me fo 
much pleaſure, As to his not fixing tbe preciſe 
degree of obliguity, which conſtitutes beauty, I 
forgive him, becauſe I think the taſk too hard 


9 to 
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to be performed literally; but yet he conveys 
an idea between his pencil and his pen, which 
makes one conceive his meaning pretty well. 

When I write to the Ducheſs of Somerſet, I 
will do it in the manner you defire, as to your 
Poem; and will alſo name Mrs. Rock's 
Daughter again; but fear the Ducheſs (like 
myſelf) fees ſo few of the inhabitants of this 
terreſtrial globe, that ſhe will not readily find a 
proper perſon to recommend her to as a Lady's 
woman, though I make no doubt but the young 
woman deſerves it. I ſhould think Lady 
Elizabeth might with much propriety defire 


her Mamma to recommend her to ſome Lady; 


nor do F think Lady Northumberland would 


take it at all amiſs that Miſs Rock aſked the 


child that favour.— The incloſed will be 
teazing to you, as it is to me; for it vexes me 
not to be able to ſerve the diſtreſſed, who 
addreſs themſelves to me. You would how- 
ever be kind to' me, and charitable to the poor 
man, if you could contrive a way how Lord 
Dudley might ferve him; and his Lordſhip- 
would add to the favours he has always ſhewn 

to me upon all occaſions. 
I will not poſitively ſay one word in behalf 
of indolence, ſince it keeps you by your fire- 
En | ' fide, 
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fide, though by promiſe you ought to be by 
mine, 

Had I not been extremely out of order, I 
would have ſeen Mr. Cotterell; but hope at 
leaſt that my ſervants have been civil to him, 
When he has finiſhed your Eolian harp, I be- 
lieve I ſhall deſire you to beſpeak one of him 
for me. Sure I am, that inſtrument will fare 
well at Barrells, ſince the Winds are its food. 

Mr. Holyoak's family would, I am cer- 
tain, ſend compliments to you ; but they are 
ſhivering at Oldbarrow, as I am here,—Mr. 
Bradley is freezing near Stowe in the Wold, 
with a ſick uncle; and his wife is tormenting 
herſelf with fears for her four eldeſt children, 
who are to be inoculated on Monday next.— 
Such anxieties we mortals are doomed to : yet 
who would be void of feeling? 

Mrs. Davies ſends you ſome more Poems, 
tranſcribed by her in haſte out of the Green 
Book with a bad pen, and in a great hurry; 
ſo deſires you will excuſe her defects; and 
promiſes to ſend the remainder of the book 
ſoon. If ſhe does, I deſire ſhe will write 
better, or make her excuſes herſelf : but ſhe 
pleads that you owe her a letter. | 

Lord Ar— ſays Miſs Banks's fortune is 
10,000 J. which wants one cypher of the ac- 

count 
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count you had of it; but her merit and charms 
will I dare ſay fill up that chaſm. 

Mrs. Bartlet 18 here, and preſents her com- 
pliments. We all three wiſh you happineſs 
and ſucceſs in all your undertakings, 


L.E TT: E-R Gu 


Barrells, April 27th, 1754. 
DEAR SIR, Saturday. 
HE N your ſervant brought me your 
letter, I was ill in bed with a fever fit, 
which made it impoſſible for me to fit up, or 
to put my hands out of bed to write, It 
went off next day; but then I received the 
news of the death of an own Aunt (and of her 
Huſband, who ſurvived her but fix days) at 
Geneva, Lord Luxborough ſent me word of 
it, becauſe my ſurviving relations there did 
not well know where to dire& to me: but 1 
was equally obliged to write to them upon the 
occaſion, and deferred writing to you merely 
upon that account; and at the ſame time re- 
ſolved doing it by my ſervant Joſeph, as to- 
morrow; but this day Mrs. Holyoak of Hen- 


ley 
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key has ſent to me to defire my chaiſe ” 
fetch her to ſtay at Barrells forme days; 


that my epiſtle cannot reach the Leaſowes Ty 
fore Monday. This will, I hope, be a ſuf. k 
cient excuſe for not anſwering yours fooner ; E 
which I ought to have done, upon account of 6 
the Gentlewoman you recommend to me as an 8 
houſekeeper. Her character I would take from th 
you, Sir, as ſoon as from any friend or ac- * 
quaintance living; but muſt confeſs I have | 
had ſuch ill ſucceſs with ſervants in that poſt, Mm 
that 1 interid to do without one; and have — 
given the ſame anſwer to a friend of mine, who 3 


recommended one of Birmingham alſo. 

I never was more ſurprized nor concerned 
than at the death of Miſs Dolman. I ever 
eſteemed her, and wiſhed: her welfare. I con- 
dole with her Brother, as I do with you fin- 
. 

I rejoice that Fortune viſits the Grange, and 
hope ſhe will call at the Leaſowes next. Poor 
Mr. Belchier is frowned upon by her; and 
though he is much obliged to Lord Dudley 
and you' and myſelf, for our endeavours to 
ſerve him, he thinks Lord Dudley's lawyer a 
little too ſcrupulous in his objections: for 
my part, I am no judge of that; but he ſays 


2 few months would have been ſufficient to 
extricate 


„ y 
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extricate him; and that the ſame favour is 
granted to other clergymen: and Sir Peter 
Soame writes him word he muſt not let it be 
known where he is; for people are ready 
enough to enquire and to threaten to get writs 
out againſt him, which his friend Sir Peter 
Soame has hitherto prevented. In the mean 
time, the poor man is tormented with the ague, 
which Kent has given him, added to the vex- 
ation of his mind. If he dares get out, he will 
come with Sir Peter here, and thank me for my 
endeavours to ſerve him.— Tou will I hope find 
out that he thinks there are many precedents for 
Gentlemen in orders receiving the favour he 
aſks, Sorry I am to be troubleſome to my 
friends; but more ſo, that I ſee the diftreſs of 
others, without being capable of removing it, 
when they implore my aſſiſtance. 

Talk to me no more, I deſire, of your winterly 
ſtate of health; for Boreas has at length given 
place to the Zephyrs, who will ſhortly' blow 
out the buds in my Shrubbery; which will 
take it amiſs if you ſhould not be here to re- 
ceive its vernal offerings. 

Mr. Hylton is very obliging in remembering 
me. I beg you will make him my compli- 
ments, and afſure hum I would have anſwered 

| CE his 
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his laſt, but imagined he would have quitted 


London for the Leaſowes long before now. ti 
His cabinets and boxes I eſteem as his har- ar 
bingers; and as for his wine, I hope at leaſt a 
that you drank his health 1n it. ſo 
I am not ſorry you have done nothing new E. 
of late at the Leaſowes: it wants nothing to to 
make its beauties more admired; and your ty 
finances will be the better for your indolence in thi 
that point; as would mine, if I had been al- pa 
ways as indolent as I am at preſent. The 
Sir William Meredith is choſe Member of 
Parliament for Wigan. One of his Siſters wr 
is under inoculation. Sir Peter Soame waits 
the event of his friend Mr. Gardner's Election 118 
for Hertfordſhire, to come to Barrells. 
I have not left myſelf room to ſay a truth, 
which is that I am 
Your faithful ſervant, 
H. LuxBoroucn,. 
| 
One in the Morning. I 
You write me four ſides of paper—True : but fiblk 
pray count the lines and ſyllables of my letter, favo 
and then let us reckon who is debtor : but I de- diſtr 
ſire the contents may be left out of the account. and 
Should the difference of our letters be men- for! 


tioned of ce 
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tioned that way, I ſhould be caſt in a moment, 
and my reſource then would be no better than 
a Lord Lainſborough, who having maintained, 
ſome years ago at St. James's Coffee-houſe; thar 
England was bigger than France, had no way 
to prove it, but to cut each kingdom out of 
two maps, of different ſcales, and to weigh 
them. If this be my caſe, I muſt make my 
packet as thick as I can: fo you will excuſe 
the awkwardneſs of it. 

My reſpects to Lord Dudley when you 
write ; and compliments to Mr. Hylton. 


LET T ER 


Barrells, Sunday, May 12th, 1754. 


CAN with great truth aſſure you, dear 
Sir, that, I am in the higheſt degree ſen- 
ſible of your kindneſs in exerting yourſelf in 
favour of a perſon recommended by me; whoſe 
diſtreſſes are his chief recommendations to me: 
and I am highly obliged to my Lord Dudley 
for his readineſs to conſider of a proper method 
of complying with the requeſt I took the liberty 
Ce 2 to 
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to make in behalf of the diſtreſſed perſon, to 
whom 1 ſhall without fail ſend his Lordſhip's 
| Kind protection by to-morrows poſt; deſiring him 
to acquaint me whether he finds by people be- 
longing to thoſe offices where he is to be entered, 
whether any forms are wanting in the inſtru- 
ment his Lordſhip has ſent? not doubting but 
if that ſhould be the caſe, my Lord will extend 
his goodneſs by ſupplying in a freſh form 
what may prove wanting in this. 

The incloſed I received from the ſame Mr. 
(John) Belchier whom we are endeavouring to 
ſerve; with a ſermon he preached upon the 
Election of Mr. Charles F 3 &c. for 
Queenborough. 

My reſpects and beſt thanks attend Lord 
Dudley; and I deſire my compliments to Miſs 
Lea, and all your good neighbours. 

My ſervice, pray, to Mrs. Rock, from 


Yours ſincerely, 


H. LuxBorovcn. 


I find with pleaſure, that Mr. Hylton is 
with you; and hope he will not forſake you 
when you come to Barrells, Mr, Outing, my 
faithful Boſtangy, aſſures me the Shrubbery 
will be ready to receive you in its ſpring- 

| clothing 
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clothing before next week is out: by which 
time (if not already) I hope you will have 
forgot you ever had any diſorder in your health, 
which will be rather eſtabliſhed than impaired 
by riding a ſhort day's journey. | 

I have been out in my poſt-chaiſe half a 
dozen times lately, and walked my uſual round 
of Gardens and Coppice, &c. on Friday laſt, 
and have ſhredded my avenue, I hope, to ſome 
advantage to the eye, as it is undoubtedly to 
the grounds it ſhaded. I would have ſent you 
ſome cucumbers ; of which I have cut ſeveral ; 
but it ſeems all that were fit to ſend are de- 
voured already; and a noſegay of the fineſt 
double hyacinths I ever ſaw, and which I meant 
to preſent to you, are too mature to bear the 
ſhaking of the horſe without ſhedding. They 
would have gone ſafe laſt week; but I am now 
reduced to the caſe of Bonniface in the Beaux 
Stratagem, who had had a fine loin of veal on 
the Wedneſday before it was wanted. 

Poor Miſs Carrington's death grieves this 
neighbourhood. Would ſhe and Miſs Dolman 
had been inoculated, as it has ſucceeded mi- 
raculouſly hereabouts! Mr. Outing deſires 
his compliments to you and Mr. Hylton; to 
whom I deſire mine very ſincerely, though I 
did not write them, as I ſhould have done, in 

ce3 return 
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return of his laſt letter; but really then thought 
him on the road to the Leaſowes.—My neigh. 
bours are much your friends, or ſhould not be 
mine; I being ſo with unalterable friendſhip 
and gratitude. 

8 H. LuxgOROU OB. 


I obſerve you have a new Seal, with a pretty 
device. | | 


— 
F 


Barrells, Auguſt the laſt, or September the firſt, 1754. 
DEAR SIR, 
OUR letter of the 17th of July is before 
me; but the date makes me bluſh; fo 
J ſet it aſide, not to be reproached: my con- 
ſcience, however, clears me, and I hope you 
will do the fame, when you are apprized that! 
have been too ill to write a line, much leſs to 
undertake a journey of pleaſure; for ſadneſs 
would have accompanied me, and I ſhould 
have ſcattered-it about your pleaſing dwelling. 
You are then obliged to me for my abſence 
more, I fear, than you will be for my preſence ; 
which 
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which (unleſs you forbid it) I propoſe to tor- 
ment you with next week. Say if I Hall, 
without regard to compliment, I pay nobody, 
not even Lady Plymouth, the common com- 


pliment of a viſit, though I reſpe& her greatly; 


but really the conjunction of bad roads, bad 


health, and bad ſpirits, make me like an o- ẽ 


in the deſart. 

What attractions muſt the Leaſowes have, 
which draws the lame, the ſplenetic, the indo- 
jent, from every point of the compaſs to that 
one, in order to admire the mixed beauties of 
nature and art, and to give their tribute of 
applauſe to the maſter of the place, who in- 
vents and cgmpletes more for the pleaſure 
of his friends or his viſitants of taſte, than for 
his own! 

As I propoſe ſeeing you ſo ſoon, I wave any 
anſwer to the articles of your letter which do 
not relate to the preſent purpoſe, though I 
could echo your ſounds, and lament the poor 
Ducheſs of Somerſet for ever. As to Sir Peter 
Soame, he has been here a week, and I ſhewed 
him the paragraph in yours about Jah. He 
fixed upon a day to go with me; but behold, 


it rained to a degree, that no compariſon can 


reach. More or leſs it continued during his ſtay. 
Adieu. | 
Cca4 | Mrs. 


392 LADY LUXBOROUGH's 


Mrs. Davies ſays ſhe muſt ſend her compli. 
ments to you, as ſhe intends ſeeing you fo 
ſoon; ſhe being to go in the chaiſe with me. 
I will aſk Parſon Holyoak ; but fear church. 
duty will interfere, as it will be late in the 
week. I would have you expect me on Friday 
evening, — not before: your ſupper will be our 
regale. But above all, let Joſeph, my coach- 
man, be inſtructed to return with your anſwer 
by the new and good turnpike you tell me is 


made by your houſe; for fears and terrors * 
might be too ſtrong for my weak limbs and 1 
nerves. Such is the decrepit company you ne 
aſk for, and ſuch you ſhall have, if the jour- yo 
ney can be performed by pt 

Your faithful humble ſervant, bo 

H. Luxzokouch. day 

Mrs. Davies's beſt compliments. = 
Sunday. Night. has 

Finding an opportunity of ſending this phy 
to Birmingham to-morrow morning by Mr. ** 
Jackſon, I do not ſend Joſeph, as I intended; an; 
having employment for him concerning fiſh- 13 
ing, &c. ſo hope, dear Sir, you vill excuſe my air 
not ſparing him to go to the Leaſowes this in y 
time; and that you will remember to come to 2 P 


Barrells ſoon. Adieu. II. L. 
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DEAR SIR, Barrells, September 2gtb, 1754. 

OUR thanking me for my viſit at the 

Leaſowes, before I had ſent my thanks to 
you for your very kind and agreeable reception 
of me there, is very obliging ; but being ſo, it 
comes the ſevereſt reproach you could have 
made me; by making me ſenſible of the rude- 
neſs I have been guilty of, in not ſending to 
you ſince I left you. The truth is, that I had 
nobody to ſend, having parted with the idle 
boy I had with me at your houſe; and every 
day Joſeph has been employed in driving me 
out: ſo great a gadder has the fine weather 
made me, and ſo much better health and ſpirits 
has my journey to the Leaſowes given me. Ten 
phyſicians, with an equal number of ſurgeons 
and apothecaries, could not have effected ſuch 
an amendment; I believe I might fay cure; fpr 
I have never been ſick once, I imagine your 
air is good; and I ſee that your improvements 
in your Walks and Caſcades make your place 
a Paradiſe in miniature : yet, though I am its 
profeſſed admirer, it muſt permit me to ſay 
that 
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that the converſation of the maſter and contri- 
ver of the beauties I faw there, was to me pre- 
ferable far to them; ſo that I regretted leſs 
than T ſhould otherwiſe have done the weakneſs 
of my limbs, which prevented oy rampouzing 
ſo much as I uſed. - 

J have been to ſee every done I have, 


but the one I moſt wiſh to ſee, Lady Ply- 


mouth.—A croſs tenant of Mr. Sheldon's has 
cut off all connection between Hewell and 
Barrels; yet I perſevere in trying for a road, 
as eagerly as. thoſe who bore for a mine. If 
my.endeavours are not fruitleſs, I propoſe going 
on , Wedneſday. Would I could meet you 
there | Since I am wiſhing, I wiſh alfo that 
your new artiſt was to make a Buſto of you for 
my Library, to accompany Pope and Shake- 
ſpear. Il ſend you a frame for the Fruit-piece 
you mention. It is the leaſt ſize I have, but 
muſt be cut leſs. I took it from Queen Caro- 
line (for robbing crowned heads is no more 
than a fair repriſal). My other frames of that 
fize were not gilt, but lacquered, which 1 
thought not good enough, though Mr. Thomas 
would have taken one, as it was out of uſe; 
but I judged it to be leſs genteel than that 
which I ſend, and I remembered this ſuited 
to the frame over your parlour-chimney, which 

10 | might 
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might be an advantage if they ſhould ever 
happen to hang in the ſame room, 

I am obliged to the ingenious Mr. Baſker- 
ville for wiſhing my time had allowed me to 
call there.— I do not know any Mr. Bingley, a 
nor a Mr. Dingley, except a jeweller at Lon- ] 
don, who has ſome place at Court. | 

Mrs. Davies receives your compliment with {1 
the utmoſt ſenſibility and gratitude. If in re- . 
turn of your politeneſs to her, you ſhould aſk 1 -4 
her a favour, ſhe can but deny you, you know : 1 
but I think ſhe cannot. Pray then let it be 1 
that ſhe ſhould not leave me to myſelf, which 
is the worſt company, and to my thoughts, 
which are as little pleaſing as the ſound of the 
weſt wind that haunts my little habitation, 
and which may be ſoon expected to take up 
its winter reſidence here. Oh woeful thought ! 
Oh woeful ſound! None but the friendly 
Robin Red-breaſt ſooths my ear after thoſe 
rough ſounds : but i the melancholy month of | 
November, in which the Engliſh hang themſelves, 4 
expect more pleaſure than from the Robin; 
ſince you and Mr. Hylton will join in his 
harmony, and favour me with your company : 
then (and not now) genius, taſte, &c. will re- 
ſide in my Hermitage,—Adieu then for the 

| | preſent, 


Kr. 
2 — 
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preſent; and let November draw near, as it 
will bring you nearer to 


Tour faithful ſervant, | 
H. LuxB0Rovcy, 


I will deliver your kind and polite compli. 
ments to Mr. Holyoak and his Wife, who 
enquired much after you. Mine, pray, to Mrs, 
Mary and Mrs. Davies. We gave her more 
trouble than we can give her thanks.—Mr,, 
Maynard's reſpects to you. | 


LE T,TEX On 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, November 18th, 1754. 
T is an age fince 1 heard from you, and two 
ages ſince I had the pleafure of your com- 
pany,——Sir William Meredith has been here, 
and wiſhed you had come then. The ſhortneſs 
of the days, the downfall of the leaves, the 
badneſs of the roads, and every other mark 
of decay in the progreſs of the year, ſhould 
drive you from home; as the charms'of your 
place 


7 
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place will be loſt for a time, even to yourſelf, 
and as coal is to ſupply the place of ſun, you 
may as well warm yourſelf at my fire. 

I reluctantly ſend the incloſed, which I re- 
ceived laſt night by the bearer, I am per- 
ſecuted by his Mafter, whoſe letter I fend 
you; before which I had one to ſay he was at 
his duty on board the Norwich; but was ar- 
reſted at Portſmouth, and was fearful leſt the 
man of war ſhould fail without him; and 
defired I would write to Lord, or Mr, Bar- 
rington, Admiral Smith, &c. I put that off 
by letter; but now is come this meſſenger : 
and as he ſends a letter directed to Lord 
Dudley, do not think myſelf entitled to keep 
it. I therefore forward it, though it is giving 
you trouble; but you will forgive what you 
know proceeds from mere compaſſion to any 
perſon in diſtreſs. Mr. Outing is your ſervant, 
as I am Lord Dudley's, and ever 


Yours moſt ſincerely, 
H. LuxBoroven. 
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LE 2 4. 8, CRT; 


DEAR SIR, | Barrells, December 4th, 1754, 


HOUGH the ſterility of ſubjects to 

write upon from this place, might be a 
ſufficient excuſe for my not troubling you 
with a letter at this time ; yet my not ſeeing 
you here according to promiſe, in the month 
of November, urges me to remind you that 
that month is paſſed; and to aſk you when J 
may expect you? as alſo, what prevents my 
having the pleaſure of hearing from you as 
uſual ? a pleaſure I can ill ſpare in my ſituation, 
which affords ſo little joy; and which I ſhould 
prefer to moſt others, even in a land abounding 
in gaiety. Beſides, Sir, be it known to you, 
(if it is not already) that I wrote to you above 
a fortnight ago, by a meſſenger -who was diſ- 
patched to me; from Portſmouth, by the little 
unfortunate and troubleſome Parſon you was 
ſo kind to intereſt yourſelf for, with Lord 
Dudley, at my requeſt; ſince which, I have 
never ſeen or heard of the ſaid meſſenger ; 
neither has Mr. Outing, who ſent a letter by 


him to Mrs. Rock. Pray unravel this myſtery 
to 
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to me if you can; but let it be in perſon rather 
than by letter. | 

I think I informed you that Sir William 
Meredith had been here in his way to Parlia- 
ment, and aſked after you; adding, that he 
had a little preſent for you of Kennel-Coal, and 
wiſhing to have met you here. He is ſo kind 
as to write me what paſſes in the Houſe of 
Commons in general; and jn particular, men- 
tions a ſpeech of old Horace Walpole's, as 
humourous as good-natured, in anſwer to one 
of young Beckford's, who ſpoke much of the 
flouriſhing ſtate of all our colonies, except that 
which he belonged to. Horace anſwered, 
* That was in the moſt flouriſhing condition 

Hof all; for there was a new growth there, 

* and a freſh importation from thence: an 
* importation of political geniuſes, which bid 
* fair to fill both the City and the Parlia- 


“ ment.” 


Mr. John Reynalds and his Wife are gone 


to Bath with Sir Robert Cocks. Bradley of 


Edſton is dead rich, from having been poor; 
and was growing richer ſtill; but it is the 
common rude practice of death to interrupt 
fortune in her career. I have been obliged 
to take a diſtreſs upon a tenant, and to employ 
a lawyer, Should you have known me in that 


occupation ? 


——— — — 
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occupation ?—Is Lord Dudley at the Grange, 
or at the Houſe of Peers? and is Mr. Hylton 
with you? My compliments attend them 
and your other neighbours; to whom, as well 
as to you, Mr, Outing joins his: and I am, 


(in ſpite of your lazineſs in regard to me) 


Dear Sir, | 
Your faithful humble ſervant, 
| H. LuxBorovcn, 
. 


L ET TER cxv. 


D EAR SIR, December 8th, 1754. 


T is late; your ſervant is but juſt come; 
my fingers are not ſo alert as in warm wea- 
ther; my imagination is as contracted as they 
are : judge then how unfit I am to give an 
anſwer to your letter; and far leſs ſo to give 
my judgment. of the beautiful pieces of poetry 
it incloſed. I ſhall therefore take the liberty 


to keep them till you ſend again, which you 


ſay will be before the cloſe of this week; and 
in the mean time will read them with plea- 
ſure and impartiality; and will write you my 

opinion, 


1 I Pi brew Bro os 


OSes... 


LETTERS, b 


opinion, ſince you do me the unmerited honour 


of defiring it; but am ſenſible of my un- 


worthineſs to be employed as a Critic. I have 
had only time to read the Ode to Memory; 
which I had not ſeen, and which pleaſes me 
much. As to the two trifling Songs, which 


dropt from my pen ſome time paſt, and which 
you propoſe to let Dodſley have, I give you 
free liberty ſo to do, if you really think them 


deſerving of a place in his Miſcellanies ; being 
afſured that, if you thought otherwiſe, you 
would not expole your Friend, nor * 
Dodſley's Collection. 

Your promiſe of letting me ſee you bon at 
Barrells, I build upon; as that foundation 


will ſupport me in a ſeaſon when high winds, 
bad roads, and ſolitude, depreſs me ſo, as to 
make me ſometimes ready to ſink under their 


weight. As to your paſt miſdemeanours, (ſuch 


as long filence in particular) I withdraw my 


charge, and will implicitly believe you could 
not help it; for if I was inclinable to do 
otherwiſe, what ſhould I gain by tormenting 
myſelf with the apprehenſion of having loſt a 
friend, who may be as ſincere as he profeſſes 
himſelf, and as I am perſuaded you are? and 
if he ſhould not be ſo, is not an object wor- 
thy regretting the loſs of: fo, in ſhort, write 

Dd when 


* 
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when you can, without reſtraint to yourſelf, 
and I will do the ſame; but my indulgence 
does not extend to allowing you to be abſent 
from hence ſo very long, and to ſtay here ſo 
very ſhort a time when you do come. 

I will tranſmit to Sir William Meredith the 
kind things you ſay of him; and think it poſ- 
ſible, and even probable, you may ſee him 
here, when the Parliament breaks up for the 
holidays. 

_ Gladly I tell you, that you miſtake the Mr. 
Bradley that is living and well, at Wooton, 
for the Mr, Bradley who died at Edſton. 

I hope Lord Dudley's new equipage will 
convey him ſafe to the Grange; though I ſup- 
poſe he muſt quit that again after Chriſtmas 
for the Parliament, 

1 cannot excuſe my friend Mr. Hylton for 
letting his panics deprive his friends of his 
pleaſing company. Tell him I can by no 
means excuſe it. I ſay nothing of Mr. Outing; 
he writes for himſelf, and of his own accord; 
but adds by my deſire a paragraph about the 
unlucky affair I embarked: in when I troubled 
.you and Lord Dudley about the Parſon, who 
proves himſelf to have been fo undeſerving of 
the regard we have ſhewn him, 


Mr. Outing interrupts me to drink your 
health 


eve 
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health— Here it is done, with a wiſh of long 
life and happineſs; and I ſign my name to 
it, as it is the dictate of my heart. 


H. LuxBoroven., 


P. S. Obſerve that I write with a crow. quill, 


which behaves tolerably at firſt ; intolerably 
at laſt; and will make you think me incapable 
of the uſe of my fingers. I promiſe you, how- 
ever, never to write with it again. 


ETtTT E NR 


Barrells, Thurſday, December 12th, 1754. 
DEAR SIR, | 


8 ſoon as my friend Tom had left Bar- 
rells on Monday laſt, my intention was 

to have ſat down to the arduous taſk you had 
ſet me; but I was ſeized with a diſorder which 
confined me to my bed on Tueſday, and to 


my chamber yeſterday; and though it was 


a diſorder which may prove rather conducive 
than prejudicial to my health, it totally inca- 
pacitated me from performing what I pro- 
D d 2 miſed 
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miſed you, and even from conſulting with 
Mr. Outing, who was in a diſtant apartment, 
Finding myſelf better to-day, I only waited 
the abſence of company, who dined with me, 
to begin; and had gone through but two or 
three ſtanzas, when Tom came with your 
laſt packet, The poor creature was almoſt 
drowned laſt time; and what chance he will 
ſtand to-morrow is uncertain z but the . preſent 
moment is ſhockingly ſtormy, and muſt re- 
tard every project, though Mr. Dodſley's re- 
queſting diſpatch is reaſonable; ſo that I ſend 
you the reſult of our evening proceedings, and 
write this whilſt Mr, Outing writes our deſired 
criticiſms, 

When you ſhewed my little Pieces to Mr. 
Dodſley, you did me more honour than J 
ſhould have done myſelf ; becauſe I ſhould 
have feared to have diſgraced his Miſcellany, 
I forgot in my laſt to mention what Mr, 
Dodſley I find does mention to you, viz. in the 
Title of the two trifles of mine, to ſay, Mrote 
by a Lach- which is, I think, unexceptionable. 

You was altogether right in aſſuring Mr, 
Crawley I would acquieſce in his conduct for 
Lord Dudley towards Mr. Belchier, whoſe 
impoſitions upon me were reaſons ſufficient 
to deprive him of my patronage, and leave 
me 


— — — 


rr a 


me much aſhamed of having implored Lord 
Dudley's protection for ſuch an unworthy 
perſon, as time and circumſtances ſhew him 
now to be, 

I wait with impatience the day of your 
arrival with Mr. Hylton at Barrells; and am 
ever 

Your moſt faithful humble ſervant, 


H. LuxgoROUOGRH. 


What is become of your Autumn? I hope 
Dodſley has it, as the poor Ducheſs deſired. 
Mr. Outing is your humble ſervant; and I 


am ever, dear Sir, as I profeſs myſelf, * 


Your ſincere friend 
and faithful ſervant, 
H. LuxBorovecn. 


P. S. If Tom cannot come, I think you 


might venture to incloſe Mr. Belchier's letter 
in one to me, to Mr. Williams at Birmingham. 
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DEAR SIR, Barrells, December 18th, 1754. 


TVHIS goes upon a different errand than 
my laſt. It is to tell you, that hearing 

Mr. and Mrs, Holyoake ſpeak of a mare of 
Miſs Molly's, which ſhe intended to part 
with, becauſe ſhe had a little Welch one be- 
ſides, which would ſerve her, I thought of 
Mr. Hylton immediately ; eſpecially upon 
finding by all accounts that ſhe is perfectly 
ſound, gentle, and free from vices, and comes 
but four years old ; has been rode by Mr. 
Holyoake's younger ſons a good while, and is 
tall enough and ftrong enough for Mr. 
Hylton's weight, and does not want faſhion ; 
came of ſome very good horſe at Worceſter, 
and a mare that had been given Miſs Molly. 
Now in caſe Mr. Hylton is not already pro- 
vided, why ſhould he not come in the Bir- 
mingham coach to Henley ? when here, he 
may ſee this. mare, and may hear of others; 
and if he ſhould not purchaſe, the coach 
will be a certain vehicle at his return, This 
propoſal puts a ſtop to your future delays 
; upon 


Er enn _—_— >» 


upon his account, and ſhows my empreſſement 
to ſee you both. 

I have no time to write more; for Mrs. 
Maydew - muſt have my letter to-night, and 
will carry it ſafe to-morrow early to the poſt. 

Mr. Outing is at Oldbarrow: I am alone 
and ſtupid ; ſo adieu.Believe me unalterably 

Yours, &c, 


H. LuxBorovcn. 


The coach ſets out from Henley, I think, 
Mondays and Thurſdays, and 1s at Henley 
by breakfaſt (eight or nine), Mr. Hylton 
might lie over night at Birmingham. 

This letter is ſhorter than ordinary, and 
perhaps you will complain; I will therefore 
ſubjoin a trifling impromptu I once wrote in a 
hurry, and which I am doubtful if I ever 


ſhewed you; but think I never ſhewed any 


body. It will ſerve to read, and then kindle 
your candle, or ſoften your flute, if you uſe 
paper, as uſual, on that occaſion, 

Mr. Outing is much your ſervant, though 
abſent : I am Mr. Hylton's. 


Dda Err 
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LETTER CXVIL 
' DEAR SIR, del, Janngry 7h, 1755+ 


HIS goes not only to make you the 
compliments of the ſeaſon, (which I do 


cuſtomary) but it alſo goes to aſk how you 
do, and what can occalion your ſilence? It is 
an age ſince I wrote to you about a' horſe 
Miſs Molly Holyoake has to ſell, which I 
thought might ſuit Mr. Hylton ; and propoſed, 
that if he was not already provided with one, 
he might come to Barrells in the Birmingham 
coach when you ſhould come here : and in that 
letter I incloſed a few bad Lines of my own, 
wrote ſome years ago : fince all which, I led 
the incloſed from our troubleſome little Parſon, 
who is, thank God, ſailing towards America. 
I ſend it, becauſe Lord Dudley's protection 
is in it; which I deſire you will take out 
and deliver to his Lordſhip from me, with 
many thanks and many excuſes for having 
troubled him about this affair.——T incloſe, be- 
ſides the other, a letter I received from Sir 
William Meredith, as you are mentioned in it, 
Mr. Outing is gone to ſup at Henley, and does 
not know of my writing, or you would have 
compliments from him, 


I have 


very ſincerely, and not merely becauſe it is 


| 
| 
| 
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I have not ſeen the new Tragedy Barbarofſa : 
perhaps you can lend it me.— Mr. Outing has 
talked ſeveral times of making a viſit at the 
Grange; but does not know whether Lord 
Dudley is there, or at the Parliament. 

Pray thaw your ink and your fingers, and 
write glibly away. till you come. Remember 
that Twelfth-Day is over, and do not forget 
your promiſe: Remember likewiſe that I am 
very truly and unalterably | 

Your faithful humble ſervant, 


H. LuxBoroucn, 


Compliments to Mr, Hylton, 


EET -T E Rͤ 


DEAR SIR, Barrells, Valentine's Day, 1755. 


OUR filence excites me to break mine; 
for upon the preſent footing one of us 


might be murdered (like the Dey of Algiers), . 


and the other die of an apoplexy, and the 
longeſt liver of the cwo know nothing of the 
fate of the other. Did you not ſay in your 
laſt, that you would come ſoon to Barrells ? 
Upon thoſe hopes we have lived : but hopes 
are meagre food: in puniſhment for which, 


if 
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if I could command, you ſhould be obliged to 
do penance here this Lent, It is true I did 
not anſwer your laſt ; but Mr. Outing wrote 
you the reaſon, which ought to have been 
excuſe ſufficient; for I was really ill, and in- 
capable of guiding a pen. I am much better: 
but as the Warwickſhire roads do not invite 
one abroad at this ſeaſon, one doubly wiſhes 
for the company of one's friends round our 
deſerted hearths. 

Mr. Outing ſends compliments : mine, pray, 
to Mr, Hylton, and believe me 

Yours, &c. 


H. L. 


n 


Barrells, Sunday, April 27th, 1755. 


DEAR SIR, | 
CANNOT well. condeſcend to thank ne 
you for your letter of the 17th, conſidering th 

that it was ſcarcely the ſhadow of what I long a 
expected, which was your company and Mr. 10 


Hylton's in my Shrubbery, my Hermitage, 
my Library, and, in the evenings, at my fire- 
fide. No leſs than three weeks are paſt ſince 


the laſt promiſe came, the others having been 
buried 


* 
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buried in oblivion : but of this laſt I held my- 
ſelf ſo ſure, that, being obliged to go on 
.* Wedneſday laſt to Warwick, I left my butler 
at home with orders to fetch Mrs. Holyoake 
to entertain you till my return; but behold ! 
you do not ſo much as make mention of your 
having had thoughts, much leſs of having 
given promiſes to viſit this place and me! 
The elms are green in vain: in vain the cu- 
cumbers are large, and as vainly the Shrubbery 


ſhoots out, and the Coppice has a carpet of 


primroſes, cowſlips, &c. Let them reproach 
you; and let your Governeſs, Mrs. Holyoake, 
correct you: and may ſhe boaſt 


Unruly Brats with Birch to tame. 


The prettieſt thing I ever ſaw of the kind, 
is the ſhell-room at Guy's- Clift : Mr. Greet- 
head and Lady Mary have executed it all 
with their own hands: bed-bangings, chimney- 
beards, pictures over the doors, &c. If you was 
not lazy, you would fee it. I came from it 
through Warwick, Snitterfield, Buſhes, Bearly, 
and Wooton; but on horſeback you would 

not have. had that trouble. 


Mr. Nugent viſits me again. Mr. Soame is 


under inoculation, very full, and in good 
ſpirits.—I go to-morrow to Kinwarton to dine 


taſte, 


with a clergyman, who ſeems to have ſome 


es a 
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taſte.—Mr. Outing is immerſed in cares about 
letting his houſe, and I do not know what, 
but goes to a Friend's in Eſſex this week from 


London.—If we are to have no war, I have 


done with politics,-I wiſh Mr. Arne may 
acquieſce in your requeſt, I ſhould greatly 
like the four Roman Ruins you mention, pro- 
vided I could get them coloured. 

I am ſorry the weather permits the beauties 
of the Leaſowes, to be exhibited; for then no 
hopes remain for your humble friends in War- 
wickſhire, who have nothing to exhibit but 
hearts and friendſhips ſincere; fuch are poſ. 
ſeſſed by 


H. LuxBorovcn. 


* = 
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Barrells, Wedneſday, May 28th, 1755. 
DEAR SIR, | 

WAS moſt agreeably ſurprized yeſterday, 

and at the ſame time as diſagreeably diſap- 
pointed. You will eaſily gueſs that I mean 
Mr. and Mrs. Greaves's viſit; without you, 
whom I had ſo long expected. They left Bar- 
rells this morning, and gave me the ſatisfaction 
to hear they left you well yeſterday. May you 
continue fo, is my wiſh ! do not therefore tor- 
9 ment 


LETTERS”: 44 


ment yourſelf more than 1s neceſſary about 
the embroilments of worldly affairs ; but avoid 
if poſſible, the devouring monſter called Law; 


it often ſwallows Juſtice itſelf. I remember 


once to have heard Lord Chancellor Cowper 
ſay, If every body knew as much of the law 
* as I do, they would, were their cauſe ever 
“ ſo good, give up half, rather than embark 


in our courts.” This I take to be a good 


caution. Thoſe lawyers, who are not arrived 
to. the ſummit of their wiſhes, and who taſte 


the ſweet of large fees, will not ſpeak fo ſin- 


cerely. I hope very very ſoon to hear you 
and Mr. Dolman diſengage yourſelves from 
them, though both may be obliged to yield a 
little. 

I return Mr. Dodſley's Letters; than which, 
none can be more polite. Pray keep me in his 
good favour. . . 

I ſhould like to ſee Hagley chancel-window : 
ſure it muſt be bigger than the whole chancel 
I faw | | 

My beſt compliments wait upon Lord Dudley 
and Miſs Lea, and thanks for his Lordſhip's 
ſending here. I am alſo Mr. Hylton's moſt 
humble ſervant z as Mrs. Davies is yours, and 
] am ever 


Your faithful and affectionate ſervant, 
H. Luxzorovcn, 


„ 
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LETTER CXXlL 


Barrells, Wedneſday Night, June 18th; 1755; 

AD Luxborough ſends her complimenty 
to Mr. Shenſtone, and if it is agreeable to 
him in all reſpects, ſhe would go on Saturday 
morning to the Leaſowes, to lie one night 
only.— Sir Peter Soame and his Son are at Bar- 
rells, and are very deſirous of waiting on Mr. 
Shenſtone. Mr. Outing and Mrs. Davies are 
alſo at Barrells, and would accompany her, if 
not troubleſome. Mr. Outing is perſuaded he 
has intereſt enough to get a bed at Lord Dud- 
ley's for himſelf and Mr. Soame, to avoid 
crowding Mr. Shenſtone too much. Lady Lux- 
borough propoſes- carrying no woman-ſeryant 
with her; and hopes that Mr. Shenſtone will let 


\ 
her know if this project be in any fort incon- 
venient to him, and that without compliment. 

t 

— * * 
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LETTER from Mr. Hotyoaks to n 
WiLLIaM SHENSTONE, Eg. . 
DEAR SIR, Oldburrow, March 29, 1756. a 
| HAVE the favour of yours by your ſervant; 4 
and as you ſay you have had intelligence, the 9 

moment you wrote, of the melancholy news from 

as Barrells, 
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Barrells, give me leave to aſſure you I expected 
Mrs. Davies or Mr. Outing would have ac- 
quainted you with it as ſoon as the poor Lady's 
breath, was gone, as they did the ſame to Sir 
Peter Soame, Sir William Meredith, and ſome 
others of my Lady's relations. I depended upon 
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this, as my Wife mentioned it to them before 


me; which if I had imagined they had ne- 
glected, I would certainly have wrote to you 
myſelf. We have been, and indeed ſtill are, 
in hurry and confuſion, though at the ſame 
time it gives me great ſatisfaction to ſay truly, 
that nothing hath been wanting, either to pro- 
long her life, or to prepare her for the other 


world, as far as opportunities and intervals 


would give leave. The beginning of her illneſs 


was Oecaſioned by a cold and hoarſeneſs, about 


a month ſince, in ſetting out for Wootton about 
five o'clock. on F riday : the Sunday following 
ſhe ſent for my Wife and Daughter to drink 
tea, and a meſſage to me, that ſhe expected I 
would call as I returned from Ullenhall Chapel 
which accordingly I did, and obſerved the 
above-mentioned ſymptoms upon her, and told 
her, that as I had the care of Ullenhall, ſhe 
would give me leave to ſay to her, as I thought 
it incumbent to do, that as ſhe had not attend- 
ed Church nor the Sacrament very lately, I 
would adviſe her to receive the Sacrament. She 


anſwered, 
1 3 I 
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anſwered, I was very good, and that ſhe would 


ſend to me very ſoon; and accordingly received 
it with great devotion. The night before ſhe 
died I read the Recommendatory Prayer to her ; 
and I hope ſhe is perfectly happy, though ſhe 
had fo great troubles and afflictions in this life. 
My Wife would gladly have wrote to you; 
but the truth of it is, ſhe returned from Barrells 
but yeſterday, and is very ill ; and for this rea- 
ſon, ſhe hopes you will not take it unkind.— 


Mrs. Davies and Outing have been with Lady | 
Luxborough all her ilineſs, which I am very 


glad of —Lord Luxborough is expected at 
Barrells to-morrow, to give orders about the 
funeral. I have nothing more material to add, 
but my Wife and Daughter's beſt compliments, 
and to aſk your pardon for this incoherent 
letter from, Dear Sir, 
| "TU moſt e humble ſervant, 
| W. Hor voAkx. 
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